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PREFACE. 



Mr first ideft, od Bitting dowD to prepare a preface for the 
Seoond Series of " Hood's Own," was to hare reooarse to 
1117 father's prefaoes to the old "Comic Animals," those 
" Annirersaries of the Literary ^a " (as their wrapper 
designated theinj, whose openio^ speeches I felt sure would 
be &r better than aDjthiiig I oould dAHse. But any such 
intention was nipped in the bnd by the first one I opened 
npon. There I found the following paaaage : — 

"Nothing is more difficult than to ftddre«9 the Public 
annoally on the same subject : a fact well nnderatood by 
the Beftdle of my old precinct of St. M*»*»» B»«»»», who, 
■a nsnal, pi'esented me at Christmas tide with a oopy of 
▼erses. Instead of the soriptnral doggerel, however, which 



UBud to till up hia broadaide, and which indeed bad beoome 
snfGoientl; stale and irksome, the sheet exhibited a selection 
of Elegant Eitracta from oar Standard Antliors ; and by no 
means a bad assortment, if oar Scarabeas Parocbialis bad 
not most whimsically garbled the pieces to soit a pnrpose 
of bis own. Finding, perhaps, that original oompositioa 
WBA beyond his bonnds, that Farnassos, in faot, was not in 




his Parish, he had oontrived, bj here and there interpolat- 
ing a line or two of hia own, to adapt the laya of onr 
British Bards to bis Carol, For iostanoe, Gray's oelebrat«d 
EIeg7 in a Conntrj Oborohyard, was thiu made to do dnty 
ftftor tiiiB fitabion. 

Hia Cortcw toll* tha knell of pming dij, 

Hie lowing hard vini^ tlowlr o'er tlie lea. 
Tha plongbmu homeward plod* bis wain wij— 
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Now fades the ^limmflriDg landfleape on the Bight, 
And all the air a solemn atillness holds, 

Save where the beetle wheels his droning flifidlit, 
iStvs (2iMW» Victoria^ who ike totptrt holdtl 

SsTe that from yonder ivy-mantled tower 
The moping owl does to the moon oomplaio— 

8009 aU iM minitleri that lein power, 
Sawe att the Boyal Sovereigiu that rmgn ! 



Let not ambition mock their nsefol toil. 
Their homelr Joys and destiny obscoie ; 

Nor grandeor hear with a disdamfnl smile, 
Th^PanekBeadkodamgatiheJioorl 



Far from the madding crowd*s ignoble strife, 
Their sober wishes nerer learned to stray ; 

Along the cool sequester*d vale of life, 
Thej/ htpt the ty^pk-women^i ttaiU awojf I 



Yet e'en their bones from insnlt to protect, 
Some frsil memorial still erected nigh ; 

With onooath rhymes and shapeless scalptore decked, 
He neeer lets the ehUdren phff therebjf. 



Haply some hoary-headed swain may sar. 
Oft have we seen him at the break of dawn, 

Bnishing with hasty steps the dews away. 
To wteet the Reeerend Vicar aU wi lawn I 

One mom I miss*d him on the 'cQstom*d hill, 
Along the heath, and near his fsvonrite tree ; 

Another came, nor vet beside the rill. 
Nor at the Magpu aad the jShmji wot he! 



The next wkh hat amd lAafy amd new arrays 
Along aU eorte qfsireete we saw him borne ; 

Approach and read (for then cans't read) the lay 
ffe ahoojfe hringt upon a Ckriilmai mom / 

Uuge was his bounty, and his sool sincere. 

Heaven did a rscompense as largely send ; 
He gave to misery (all he had) a tear, 

And never Jailed on Bunday* to attend I 

No further seek his merits to disclose, 
Or draw his frailties from their dread abode ; 

Where they alike in trembling hope repose, 
Jokn Bngeby, Number Thirteen, TibbakPe Road^ 

Of ooarae the perusal of this at once pointed out io me, 
that in stringing together the old "Comic Addresses/' I 
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should be as inTolaniarilj oomic as John Bagsby, the 
Parish Beadla 

Not without some regret, therefore, that those most 
laughable yearly prologues should lapse by lapse of time, I 
hare determined to oonfioe myself ia these preliminary 
obserrations to the materials and the form of the Tolume 
they are to aooompany. 

The time of Annuals is gone by. The ^ Forget-me-not " 
is forgotten, the ** Souvenir" has passed from remembrance, 
and ''Friendship's Offering" no longer, like ''Friendship's 
Volunteered Advice," goes in at one year and comes out at 
the other. 

The First Series of " Hood's Own " may be said to hare 
marked the very time when the change in the issue of 
periodicals took place. Public opinion preferred a monthly 
number to a yearly volume, and the publications bowed to 
the decree. The " Forget-me-not " and others of its class 
left no representatives — but the " Oomic " found a successor 
in the monthly shilling number of "Hood's Own" — the 
humour being checked in one place only to break out in 
another. 

But the "Obmics" were not entirely exhausted when 
unexpected circumstances brought the issue of the " Hood's 
Own " numbers to a stand-stilL Ample materials were stiU 
left to assist in the formation of a Second Series. 

Although Thomas Hood has been dead fifteen years, his 
fame, instead of dying out, is on the increase : — ^indeed. 
Time has rather added to, than obscured his popularity, and 
his writings find an ever-increasing circle of readers in 
England, while in America he iii almost better known than 
in his own country. 

Under these circumstances, and in compliance with a 
very general wish on the part of the public, it has been 



determined to pnbliah a oolleoted edition of hii workg fta 
complete and aniform as circnmstaaoeB will allow. 

Aa regards the preeent Tolnme, the more immediate 
aa^jeot of this preface, it will be seen tbat Tarions reasona 
— the ODmber of wood-oata chieEj — render it neoeasary to 
present it to the public in a form which it would not be 
oonTenient to continue through the whole seriea of works. 
WiththeezoeptiDn,howflTer,of the two Tolnmesof "Hood'a 
Own," the Dolleotion will be uniform. 

Thia, then, ia tba cause of the embodiment of " Wbima 
and Oddities " with " Sood'a Own." They could not, with 
their illustrations, be inoluded in the projected seriea. Tbt. 
cuta of " Up the Rhine," (the text of which will be shortl; 
reprinted) are, for a aimilar reason, incorporated in the 
present volnme. 

Thus &r for the illustrations — for the letter.preu we 
hare had reoourae to the old " London," "Hood's Magasine," 
the " Whin Lsioali ties," " Whims and Oddities," and to four or 




"couio unokLo." 
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Tie Samilei ofPitealor. By Siltanob Sdbdkban. 
FUher. London. 1B87. 

To ait down Boberl; to renew « work apon Fishing is oat of 
the qaettdon. At the yerj fint piscatory paragraph, the angling 
rod ewallows xrp the critical ditto, and we cannot write a single 
line till we have wetted one. That is preciaely our temptation 
at present, and there is no remedy, except like other sporting 
gentlemeD when they are troabled with 4beir books, to levant. 



So away we go*-at a right angle — stop ns who can ! Oat of 
the way all Printer's Derila, or we will give you the butt 1 We 
can look at no proofs but water-proofs in the shape of boots. 
Now for our fustLans, and now for our hats— but wherefore 
retain the critical plural, when the first person singular is quite 
sufficient for the Contemplative Man's BecreationP — ^Indeed 
most amateurs prefer, with Goriolanus, to do it alone I 

I have grasped my implement, then ; podreted my tackle, and 
am armed all ready for the start — but whither P I will set up 
my rod on end and be determined by its &1L There I — ^Due 
North I A divining rod, by Jove I What a mysterious instinct 
in hazel! — ^why, that's the New Biverl So much the better, 
for to that Middletonian stream I am indebted, as Bflch says, 
for my education. I oould go the way blindfold. Up Hatton- 
Garden down Something Hill, across What-d'ye-call-it-Square, 
along Thingamy Bow, then through So.and-So Fields — ^but 
alas I I see they axe bricked over I — and then Sadler's Wells 1 
Tes, that building before me was formerly dear funny Joe 
Ghrimaldi's old Theatre, and those tavern gardens behind me 
used to be Little Yauxhall. But I can't stop to moralise. 
Hollo there I you in the oord'roys! — ^But there are nine in 
cord'roys — You in the ragged cap— but there are four in ragged 
caps — ^you in the blue pinafore then, — a shilling for that paper 
of worms. There's your money — and now be off to your book, 
for it's any odds to nothing that you're a truant. That Doctor's 
boy will go along with you — there are no roaches here — and be- 
sides the little Hoopers have been coughing the hist hour for 
their Boach's embrocation. 

Now then I'm set up for bait. A few gentles wouldn't be 
amiss, but that hobble-de-hoy in raw pork-sausage colour, with 
skyblue sleeves, and a tray on his head, says *< he never know'd 
'em so blow'd scarce." Now then for the height of human 
felicity, at least in these parts; a live gudgeon in a gallipot. 



BBYIflW. $ 

Bat stop— that's a yalnable hint firom the tall oharity-boyy to 

ipitfint in the water for luck I So-nnj float is launched. 

There's a big fellow yonder laaghing at me, may be one of the 

Stoekbiidge dnb, or Christopher North himself, bat I don't 

care a split shot. " The London Angler," as Salter says, "is 

ridiculed by none but the Shallows." The fewer the fins the 

more skill in bagging them. The fishes here know what fishing 

is. They don't shnt their eyes and open their months ; good 

reason why I for most of them haye had a warning or two about 

wonns and a few gentle hints about gentles. They're shyer than 

those in the Lea, and there they are uncommonly wary, even on 

this side of Ware. As for New Biver fish, some of them haye 

had sodi experience, I yerily belieye they know a Kendal hook 

firom a Kirby. It's next to impossible to worm yourself into 

their confidence ; and if you can't take them in, of course you 

won't take them out. 

The New Biyer is a free fishery, and neyer without plenty to 

take up their fireedom. Let's just count heads. There are 

seyen charity boys, two men, four young blackguards and three 

young geutlemen on the other side — and one old gentleman 

(that's me), four errand-boys, two doctor's ditto, two butcher's 

ditto, a climbing boy, and a little boy in petticoats, on this. 

Now look at the bridge. There are three lads sitting on the 

coping, another sweep holding on by the iron rails, and next to 

him a lathy chap with white nightcap, white face, white jacket, 

white apron, white stockings, and whitish shoes, hanging oyer the 

stream like the Flour of Tairow. Now I think of it, it's my 

remark that of all the fisher-boys I haye eyer seen I neyer yet 

noticed a Jew boy. The old cuise prohibiting rest for the sole 

of the foot is perhaps too much against it, for New Biyer angling 

is, it must be confessed, of the still description. But hush — 

there is something at me, or something like it. I say. Butcher, 

which of those green and white floats is mine? " Vich-eyer I 
1—2 



pulls up ! " — Tbankee, but the; both pulls op st onoo. The 
tackle in this repnblican free and easy water is wonderfully giTen 
to fratenuse. There I — we're all clear — tomeiov — but as the 
butcher has broken his top-joint he thinks it is time to deliver 
the joint of mutton. Another nibble— not at me though, but 
at the little boy. Ah, the dimbing gentleman is right, it is 




" ony a veed ! " But don't go away, little boy — never pre up 
— the last time I was here I almost caught a bleak ! There I 
— I told you so : there's a bito at somebody over the way. 
Huisal that's right I All strike at once and you're sure to 
have him. There he oomee— and now for a wrangle. No less 
than three lines have sworn to cling to each other through thick 
and thin, and up they fly all in a tangle. Now then for the old 
remedy, a long pull, a strong pull, and a pull altogether. Go it. 
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Gut ! Tug away, Hone hair 1 Hold on, Hemp ! String wins 1 
Wbatapitj the Stockbridge man is gone away I Wdl, an* 
what is it P The old answer: " I don't know, but it's either a 
gadgeon, or a perch, or a chub I " No matter — ^put it into 
the basket; but as usual you've got no basket, and I doubt if 
the baker will sell you his. It's the first nsh, however, and a 
veiy fine one for the place. 

Well done, Muffin-cap number nineteen 1 — ^but now you must 
cut out, for you have no right to distress the water. I can teU 
you for your comfort it's the biggest I ever saw pulled out there 
except one, and that was years and years ago. He was full six 
inches long and couldn't be unhooked for want of a disgorger, 
that nobody had the thought to bring — so the lucky one carried 
him home to Barbican hanging just as he was, and a whole mob 
of people after him. How he was ever let grow to such a sizel 
can't guess, unless he lived up a mainpipe. You've had glorious 
sport, so good bye — ^but yes, you're right, show the great fish to 
everybody before you go. It's a sight for sore eyes hereabouts— 
but hush, there's one at me, as big as yours perhaps ; who knows P 
Ah, I didn't give him time enough, but we all strike too sooner 
too late in this water. 

I say. Sweeper, keep out of my swim 1 Talking of striking, 
I never knew exactly till now what a striking eountenance is ; 
but that baker never twitches up his line without twitching up 
his nose and mouth along with it. What an ardent love of the 
art in every line of his face I He is quite in earnest — mind 
your eye, Fur-Cap I for he strikes as if he'd pull up the bottom. 
I'U lay my life— but, Mercy on us ! where's the little boy — 
Where's the little unbreech'dP Therell be distracted parents 
somewhere — ^who saw him last P Such a genteel little fellow 
too^and so young — I shall never forgive myself — ^but hark I I 
hear a small voice — ^Lord 1 here he is sure enough, fishing be- 
tween my legs I It has made me nervous though ; my hand 



shaket liko » perpetual nibble, snd I ahant loae the nodon all 
day of foUinge in. I don't half like that fellow's seat npon the 
wooden raiL Wlien cord'roya get glased behiiid they're yetj 
slippy, OS I know to my cost. I onoe had two famous hidings, 
three good lockings, a proper whacking, a legular wallopping, 
a me bloody nose, and a predoos black eye, for only tumbling 
in at that very spot I It's no joke my little master, for all your 




laughing. I once saw a little fellow slip in here, jnst your aize ; 
and what do you think he said when he was pulled out P IVby 
he said, " I'll tell my mother ! " and youll be just as angi; 
with ererybody in the world if yon slip in. So do go home, 
little boy — for you're fatal to my peace of mind — and yoa may 
come agun when you're breeched. Put up, little boy, there's a 
nun — ^but what is thai fellow singing out, foor off? Who'll lend 
you a worm F Why, I will. But mind, I expect to be paid 
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honestly ; and I live at Brompton ! There's a veiy likely one — 
and I cry halves, whatever you catch. Mayhap if the weather 
would only be so kind as to mizzle a little — zounds I what a 
devil of a splash I Ah ! just what I expected — say I told you 
so. The enthusiastic baker has gone iu after a gudgeon that 
slipped off his hook. Thank heaven he has learned to swim, — 
yes, that's right, lend him a hand to help him out, but then get 
away from him as fast as you can, unless you are sworn friends 
and have promised to stick to him. He'll be all over paste 1 
And now, between me and myself, all fishing will be done for 
hereabouts ; and so, as the policemen say, I'll move on. High 
time too— the loan of that worm has done my business — ^I've 
got too liberal a character for the neighbourhood. There are 
two more I see quite out of baits, — and yonder's a muffin-cap 
making towards me with a line minus a hook. So I wish you 
all, gentlemen, a tacit good morning. 

Owen's Bow, here, used to be a comfortable spot, with its 
dwarf-waU to sit upon ; but the last tune I enjoyed it, a Quaker 
lady, at number nine, red me a lecture all the time ih>m her 
balcony. " You think you are fishing," says she, ^ but you're 
being fished for, &c. &c., and if you once bite at the Old Serpent," 
&c. &c. So I'll just step across the City Eoad. The air's 
particularly wholesome, opposite Bhodes's Cow Lair,— and 
thereby hangs a tale. The fiact happened at the very spot 
where I am now standing — and so I'll just tell it to anybody 
that likes stories, while I put on a finer line. 

Well, it was nigh six o'clock, and my old friend Corkindale, 
very well dressed of course, was on his way to the Wells. There 
was to be a New Grand Aquatic Spectade, and as usual with 
real water. It was &ted, however, that Corkindale was to meet 
with another Entertainment in the same element, not annouiced 
in the bills. He had just arrived here, or hereabouts, when, 
all at once, he perceived something floating in the river which. 
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if not a womui, wu certaTidy a man in woman'* olothet. In 
either case the duty wai the saitie; and in a moment the little 
man, perfamed and pondered, and in a bran-new suit, was 
plnngiog into the water like a Newfonndiand dog. The olgaet 
prored, as expected, to be a human body, not yet a corpse ; in 
short, he had the happiness of probnging the lif» of an unfor- 
tunate female ; and was so well satisfied with his own perform- 
ance that he abandoned all intention of going to the Theatre. 
So far so good ; and as any other man might have acted ; 
bat with poor Corldndale the matter took a mnre singular turn, 
namdy, a tnm for pulling people ont of riTers. The Humane 
Society anfortanatdy sent him a Silver Medal ; and from that 
hour the desire of aaring increased upon him as it does with a 
Miser. He n^lected his bosiness to take long daily rambles by 
the Serpentine, or wherever else there seemed a chance of gratify- 
ing his propensi^ — and, above all, he haunted tiie scene of his 
former exploit, under the very common expectation that what 
had occurred once would happen again in the same locality. 
And, cuiiously enough, the ooloolstioa was partly to be 



At the same honr, on the same day of the week of the same 
monUi, as before, I was walking with him on our road to the 
Wells, when lo and behold I at the identical spot we percdred a 
boy in the last stage of distress, wringing his hands, weeping 
aloud, and gazing intently for something which seemed to have 
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dusppesred in the river. We of colirse tnquiied what waa the 
matter; but the poor fellow was too orercoma to apeak intelligi- 
bly ; though be was able to intimate by sign* that the cause of 
lua agony waa in the water. In snch cases crery moment is 
predoos j and merely throwing off his new hat, Corkindale was 
instantly diring in the stream, where he kept nnder, indeed io 




long, that I really began to fear he had been grappled by some 
perishing wretch at the bottom. At last, however, he emerged ; 
bot it was only to aak eageriy for a more explicit direction. By 
iba» time tbe poor boy was more composed, so as to be abk to 
direct the search rather more to the left — which was with the 
cnrreBt. Accordingly down went Corkindale, a second time, in 
tbe direction pointed out ; but with no better success ; aud when 
he came up again between agitation and exertion be was almost 
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exhaoBted. At last be was just aUe to articolate *'Gndoaa 
heaven! — ^Nothing-^noi a shred." The anxiety of the poor 
boy, in the meantJme, seemed extieme. ** Laws bless yoa, Shr, 
for ever and e?er/' said be, *'for going in, Sii^ bat do just tij 
again — ^pray, pray do» Sir 1 *' Coikindale did not leqiiie mging. 
" Quick, qnick,** says he, maldng himself np for another at- 
tempt — ^"teQ me — man or woman?** **0h! how good on 
you. Sir/' cries the boy, poor fellow, quite ddighted at a fresh 
hope — " Oh how very, veiy good on yon. Sir. But it's nobody. 
Sir, but a nookl — a nook for fishing! — ^And O Lord! O Cii — 1 
if you don't find it«-foir Ftc got never a &rdin for to buy 
another ! " 

And now to reram to the book before us. It dosely re- 
sembles all other works of the same class : and the remarks we 
have made upon any one of the fiunily will i^ply equally to 
" The Bambles of Piscator, by Sylvanus Suburban." 



« NAPOLEON'S MIDNIGHT EEVIEW." 

A MEW TSBSION. 



In his bed, bolt upright, 

In the dead of the night. 
The French Emperor starts like a ghost! 

By a dream held in charm, 

He uplifts his right arm, 
For he dreams of reviewing his host 

To the stable he glides, 

For the ehazger he rides; 
And he mounts him, still under the spdi $ 

Then, with echoing tramp. 

They proceed through the camp^ 
All intent on a task he lo?es weQ. 



"VAPOixovTB ununoET BIVIXW.» 

Siudi • dght Kxm atamu, 

And the gnarda present anna, 
Am he glidea to the poits that thej keep t 

"Btea he giraa the brief word, 

Anri the bofflo ia heaidi 
like » hoand giring tongne in its deep. 




Next the druma thej anuae. 

But with dull row-de-dowi. 
And thqr give but a aomnolent sonod, 

Whilst the foot nod hone, l»th. 

Very tlowlj and lodi, 
B^in diDwtilj moatering lomid. 



"NAFOLBOITB HIDinOHT BXVIKW." 

To the right and left hind. 

They fidl in, by command, 
In a line that might be brtler dress'd ; 

WUbt the tteeds Uink and nod, 

And the lancen think odd 
To be roiu'd like the i^tean Irom thdr reaL 



With their month* of wide shape, 

Uoitan leem all agape. 
Heavy guns look more hesT; with sleep ; 

And, whatevei their bore. 

Seem to think it one more 
In the night such a field da; to keep. 

Then the arma, christened amall. 

Fire no volley at all, 
But go off, like the rest, in a dosej 

And the eagles, poor things, 

Tuck their heads 'neath their wings. 
And the band ends in tunes through the m 




Till each pninl of Mars 
Takea a wink like the stars — 

Open order no eye can obey : 
If the plnmea in their heads 
Were the feathers of beds. 

Never top could be souodo- than the/ 1 



OLTJBS. IS 

So, juat wishing good night, 

Bows Napoleon, polite ; 
But instead of a loyal endeayour 

To reply with a cheer ; 

Not a sound met his ear. 
Though each face seem'd to say, " Nap for ever 1 " 



CLUBS, 

TUBNBD UP BT A FBMALS HAND. 



«*GliilM ! anbs ! part 'em I part 'em 1 Clubs ! Glabs I *' 

Andtnt Criett of Ltmdtm, 



Op all the modem schemes of Man, 

That time has brought to bear, 
A plague upon the wicked plan 

Tliat parts the wedded pair I 
My female friends they all agree 

They hardly know their hubs ; 
And heart and voice unite with me, 

" We hate the name of Clubs I '' 

One selfish course the Wretches keep ; 

They come at morning chimes. 
To snatch a few short hours of sleep — 

Bise — breakfast — read the Times — 
Then take their hats, and post away, 

Like Clerks or City scrubs. 
And no one sees them all the day, — 

They live, eat, drink, at Clubs I 



On what they aaj, and what thqr do, 

Ttiej doM tlie Club-Houw gates t 
But one maj gneu a flpeech or two. 

Though shut boa their debates : 
" The Cool's a kaiktr — nothing mom— 

The Children noisy grubs — 
A Wife's a quiz, and home's a bore "^ 

Tea,— that's tbe stjle at Cluba I 



I 




With Bundle, Doctor K., or Glasae, 
And rach Domestic Books, 

Th^ once pat np — but new, alas I 
It'a h^ I tor foreign cooks I 
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^ When wiU yon dine at home, my DoyeP '* 

I say to Mister Stabbs,— 
'* When Cook can make an omelette, love,— 

An omelette like the Gluba 1 ** 

Time was, their hearts were only placed 

On snng domestic schemes, 
The book for two— united taste,— 

And such connubial dreams,— 
Friends dropping in at dose of day 

To singles, doubles, rubs, — 
A little musio— then the tray^ 

And not a word of Clubs f 

But former comforts th^ condemn ; 

French kickshaws they discuss. 
They take their wine, the wine takes them* 

And then they favour us :— 
From some offence they can't digest, 

As cross as bears with cubs, 
Or sleepy, dull, and queer, at best-^ 

That's how they come from Clubs ! 

It's yery fine to say " Subscribe 

To Andrews' — can't you read P " 
When Wiyes, the poor neglected tribe, 

Complain how they proceed I 
They'd better recommend at once 

Philosophy and tubs, — 
A woman need not be a dunce 

To feel the wrong of Clubs. 

A set of savage Goths and Picts, 

Would seek us now and then— - 
They're pretty pattem*Benedicts 

To guide our single men I 



Indeed m; dsoghtera both declare 
" Their Beaux sball not be subs. 

To WMte'*, or Black's, or anywhere, — 
TheyVe se«i enough of Clnbe t " 

Thej say, " witioui the mamage ties, 

They can devote their hours 
To catechize or botanize — 

Shells, Sunday Schools, and flow'ra— 
Or teaiA a Pretty Poll new words, 

Tend Covent-Garden shrubs. 
Nurse dogs and chirp to little birds — 

As Wives do unce the Clubs." 




Alas ! for those departed days 

Of social wedded life, 
When named folks hnd married ways. 

And lived like Man and Wife ! 
Oh 1 Wedlock then was pick'd by none- 

As safe a lock as Chubb's I 
But couples, that sbould be as one. 

Are now the Two of Clubs I 



A. SVW SOHQ FBOM THB FOUBH. 
Of all tiie modem scbemes of man 

That time liu brought to hear, 
&. pkgte upon the wicked plan 

That parts the wedded pair! 
My female Menda the; all allow 

Thej meet with slights, and snubs. 
And say, " They haye no husbands now,- 

They're married to their Clnbs t " 




A NEW SONG FROM THB POLISH. 



It was mj good fortune, one day, in a casual ramble through 
Deptfbrd, to enconnter an old, whimsica], frott-bitten Tar, with 
whom I had made a slight Somerset Hoase acquaintance. He 
was a Nortb-Poler, by name Drury, but snmamed ex-offioio 
** Why Then t " and the recent return of the late Arctio £z- 
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pedition affording us a congenial topic, I immediately broke the 
ice : — " Well, Drury, what do you think of the last exploring 
Job in the North P " 

" Why, then, your Honour," said Druiy, taking up a talking 
position, " to speak my private mind, it's much the same as I 
said to you a year ago in the Navy Fay. It's come to the same 
bad end as all afore it, and as all will come to that come arter it, 
by trying to find what's not to be found — no, not if you took 
out the Town Crier." 

" You stick to the old opinion, then, Drury, that the Arctic 
Pole is nothing but an Arctic Chdl ? " 

" Why then — yeS, your Honour, — something between a gull 
and no bird at all. Since I see you last, I've turned it over and 
over, and took double turns of it, and by help of scripture 1am- 
ings, which is worth all other lamings, ten times over, not 
excepting navigation, I've been able to make out the pint." 

" Indeed, Drury I Then you will perhaps give an* old friend 
the benefit of the decision." 

*' Why then, your Honour, it's my own a]^;ument entirely; and 
here it is. As for the Prozen Ocean, it's my belief, Natur would 
never act so agin natur, as stick a sea where there was no earthly 
use for it whatsomever, whether to King's ships, or to Marchant- 
men, or any ciaft you like, by reason of the ice. That I call 
making Cape Clear." 

" And what then, Druiy P " 

'* Why then, it stands to reason, and stands well too, on both 
legs, that there never was no sea at all in them high latitudes, 
afore the Great Flood. Whereby, there came sich a spring tide 
of the Atlantic, as went over and above all the old water-marks, 
and so made the Frozen Ocean. That's my own private notion, 
and not agin Grospel nor geografy neither." 

" But what has that to do, Druiy, with the existence of the 
Pole?" 



A NXW SONO FBOH THB VOUBE. W 

" Whf tben— all the do in tlie wtali, your Honoui. Gire in 
to that, and the t'other comes arter it, like a ahip's boat towing 
in her walce. That 'ere tea, time out of mind, baa been called 
the Arctic Sea, and good reason whj, becanse it was named 
arter the Ark, hj Noah, when he disldvered it in hia first voyage. 
That's Philosophy I " 

" But the Pole, Drury, the Pole I " 



,/f" \r^ 




" Why then — ^Ah, there it is I " returned Drury, with a lace 
almost too grave to be serioua. "Por sartin, Captain Parry 
couldn't find it — and no more could Captain Hoss, though he 
don't stick to aay he did — and now there's Captain Pack come 
home, third, without a splinter. Howsomerer the Schollards — 
and nobody can say they don't take lota of licking — the 
Schollards do still insist and lay down that there was, is, and 
ahaQ be, some sort of a pole, as a May pole, or a Shaving 
pole, or any how a bit of a spar, or even such a comedown 
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I have even heard say, there be SchollardB as look for a wooden 
needle there, accordin' to magnetism 1 " 

" And what may be your own belief, Drury, on the point P ** 

" Why then, — ^to be sure, your Honour, there's no denying 
what phenomenons there might be, oceans ago, on the face of 
the earth. But it's my own private opinion, if ever there was 
sich a pole, there, or thereabouts, why then, old Admiral Noah 
carried it away with him for a pole to stir up * his wild beasts ! ' " 

This new and original theory of Drury's of course amused 
me extremely. It was perhaps only one of the dry jokes for 
which the shrewd old Mariner was rather celebrated; 
but in that case he enjoyed it only in the cockles of his 
heart, for it was not betrayed by his muscles. I now asked 
him his opinion of the conduct of the late Expedition. 

" Why then — ^your honour, nothing but a fresh credit to the 
Service. The men have showed themselves good men, and so 
has their commander ; and they do seem to have had their full 
allowance, and something handsome besides, of nips, and pinches, 
besides the ship's trying to climb up an iceberg after a booby's 
nest, and what was more awkward stam-foremost." 

" And I have been told, Drury," said I, willing to still draw 
him out, "that all through the winter, she had nothing for 
winter clothing, but a ffreat coat of ice I " 

" Why then — so I heard too, your Honour," returned 
Drury, but without even the twinkle of an eye. " And what's 
more, with only ould Bluff Pint for a Cape to it. That's 
what I call a naked-next." 

" I have often envied the feelings of such as you, Drury, 
after a merry Christmas among the bears, when you first saw 
your way open to return." 

"Why then, — we did saw our way, sure enough," said 
Drury, wilfully misunderstanding me, " and it's harder work 
than fiddling, saw what tune you like. I've had a good spell of 
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it in mjr time, and prefer tnj other sort of fun to it — letting 
alone riding honeback, in a huny, a chasing the Portamouth 
Mail. That's work and overwork — Why then, it's scaldings, 
the boaen's cat, and take-in e-and-shake-me, all rolled into 
one I" 

" So I'm told, Dniry. Sut I still think the other Expedition 
most be worse. They say. Captain Back was so glad to see 
Papa Weetra again, that he ne&rly wrung the old gentleman's 
hand off at the wrist" 




" Why then — no doubt on it, your Honour I And mayhap 
the shake communicated to a round dozen of bands arter thu 
first, like the shock of a torpedor — that's to say the 'lecterul 



A NEW BONG FBOH THB POLISH. 

heel. There's not sich a pleasant green lane in life, indading 
the snbubs, as the first lane of open water arter wintering ; — 
and in course Capting Back, arter making sich a back-stay, 
would be joyful to be a bolt-rope and bolt out on it. That's 
only human natur, — ^all the world over and back." 

" Then, Druiy, the hardships of a Polar wintering have not 
been magnified by their Journalists I " 

" Magnified 1 " exclaimed Druiy, with the air of a personal 
offence in the word — " Magnified J Why then they hayen't 
book'd half on it — and that's the half us poor fellows come 
into at coming home. Axing your Honour's pardon — ^why then 
you have never had the bad luck to be drownded P " 

" Never, Drury, whatever other catastrophe Pate may have in 
store for me." 

*' Why then, your Honour, you have lost dl the pleasure and 
comfort of being fetched back; and an infernal nght of pain it 
is : — ^worse, if worse can be, nor saddleback. So it ia with the 
Polers ; — ^but it has been put into better shore-going lingo than 
I was apprenticed to — and so— why then, here goes 1 " So say- 
ing, without further preface or apology. My Ancient Mariner 
began to tune Ids pipes ; and then favoured me, to the tune of 
« I sailed from the Downs in the Nancy," with the following 
ditty. N. B. or Notariet Beware — the words are copywright. 

THS OLD POLEB'S WABNING. 
Comb, messmates, attend to a warning, 
From one who has gone through the whole ; 
And you'll never set sail, some fine morning, 
To seek any sort of a Pole. 
It's not for the ice-bergs and fieezing. 
Or dangers you'll have for to court, 
It's the shocks very hard and unpleasing 
You'U meet on returning to port. 



A NSW SONQ FBOM THE POLISH. 28 

It's joyful to sail up the Channel, 
And think of your girls and your wives. 
Of the warming-pans, Wallsend and flannel. 
To comfort the rest of your liyes 1 
But Lord 1 you will look like a ninny 
To find, when to shore you have got. 
That Old England is turned into Guinea, 
It feels so confoundedly hot 1 

The next thing is coming, in Wapping, 
To houses you liyed at before. 
And you find there is no sort of stopping 
Without open windows and door 1 
Then Poll, if dispos'd to be crue!. 
Or has got some one else in her grace. 
She just chucks on a shoyel of fuel, 
And drives you smack out of the place ! 

There's Tomkins, that took for to grapple 
With Methody Tracks at the Pole, 
Is half crazy he can't go to chapel. 
It's so like Calcutta's Black Hole I 
And Block, tho' he's not a deceiver. 
But knows what to marriage belongs, 
His own wife he's obleeg'd for to leave her. 
Because of her poker and tongs. 

Myself, tho' I'm able at present 
To bear with one Mend at a time. 
And my wife, if she makes herself pleasant. 
At first I was plagued with the dime, 
like powder I flew from hot cinders. 
And whistled for winds fore and aft. 
While I set between two open winders 
A-oourting a cold thoroogh-draught 1 



A. NIW SOira FBOH THB FOUSH. 

He first time in bed I wu ahoTeii, 
The moment I pQloir'd mj head. 
Oh I I thought I hod crept in sn oven, 
A-baldng with bU of the bread ! 
I soon kfl the blankets behind mO) 
And ran for a cooler retreat j — 
But next morning the Justioes fin'd me 
for taking a snooce in the streel 1 




Now, there was a chance for a feller I 
No roof I could sleep under twice j 
Till a Fishmonger let me his cellar, 
Of course with the use of the ice. 
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Bat stiil, like old hermits in stories, 

I found it a dulHah ooncam ; 

With no creature, but maids and John Dories, 

To listen to spinning a yam 1 

Then wanting to see Black-Ey'd Susan, 

I went to the Surrey with Sal ; 

And what next ? — ^in the part most amusin', 

I fainted away like a gal ! 

Well, there I was stretched without motion, 

No smells and no fans would suffice, 

Till my natur at last gaye a notion 

To grab at a gentleman's ice ! 

Then, Messmates, attend to a warning 
Prom one who has gone through the whole, 
And you'll neyer set sail, some fine morning, 
To seek any sort of a Pole. 
It's not for the ice-bergs and freezing, 
Or dangers you'll have for to court ; 
It's the shocks, very hard and unpleasing, 
You'll meet on returning to port 1 



HINTS TO THE HOETICULTUBAL. 



It is always dangerous — as landsmen experience when they 
adyise seamen — for a mere theorist to offer suggestions to prac- 
tical men. It is quite as perilous — as bachelors discoyer in 
counselling mothers — for the simple speculator to yolunteer ad- 
yice to practical women ; and, therefore, it must be doubly haz- 
ardous for one not eyen a tyro, to throw out hints to practical 
persons of both sexes, as in the present case. Indeed, I almost 
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blusli like a *' scarlet likeness " of myself, while recoUecting my 
▼ery slender claims on their attention. If the usual qualification 
of a horticulturist — a plant bearing his patronymic — were to be 
called ^or, I could not produce a sprout or a sprig indebted to 
my sponsorship. To say nothing of such " lofty growths " as 
my Queen Margaret, my Princess of Orange, or my Duke of 
Nassau, the British Flora never heard of so much as my Chick- 
weed, my Groundsell, or my DandeHon. I never cultivated a 
common Daisy ; and for any budding or blossoming desert on 
my part, a black " ball of earth " would justly exclude me from 
even a Candy-Tuft-Club. 

It is venturing, then, on a soil to which I am neither indi- 
genous nor adapted ; nevertheless, at the risk of being called a 
*' straggler," I will venture to bring forward a few plain rules, 
founded on personal observation and study, and directed to 
points hitherto not touched upon, from the voluminous encydo- 
pediaa down to the dwarf works on Botany. They are addressed 
especially to those humble practitioners who garden without 
gardens, and play at the Floral Games without the costly appen- 
dages of greenhouses ; the Conservatives, so to speak, without 
conservatories. Many hundreds of such amateurs exist in Lon- 
don and the suburbs ; particularly females, who, disdaining the 
resource of Covent Ghurden, as well as the supply of the itinerant 
posy-people, indulge in the innocent ambition of growing their 
own geraniums, stocks, and mignonette. Hitherto, however, 
they have proceeded on desultory principles ; and it is with a 
view of inducing them to adopt a more scientific method, and 
proceed by fixed rules, that I present to their notice a few hints 
derived from my ambulatory Note-Book. 

The technical terms, as weU as the phrases marked as quota- 
tions, are borrowed from the only herbaceous volume in my 
library, — " Paxton's Magazine of Botany." 



HINTB TO THB HOfiTIODLTDEAL. ^ 

Bdli the First. 
HbprodKee a "Blow "fnm Ptanit at ai^ Sauon of the Tear. 
Select a lofty house, in tte most aiiy eitnation yon can find— 
the comer of a street to be preferred. Any month in the calen- 
dar will do ; but the best time is towards Lady Day or Mi- 
chaelmas ; that is to say, about the Equinox. The higher the 
windows are &oni the eaith the better ; your plants cannot have 




too much air. Avoid, however, all iron bars, wooden rails, 
etrini^, or other contnTances, which only tend to cnunp and 
confine the pots, and impede the blowing. As to plants, the 
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'^baid woody aorts'' are zeckoned to "strike best and 
strongest; ^ — they mnst be potted in lazge-sized pots, and par- 
ticolarly well sticked. Keep them in the room, but not too near 
the fire, and water occasionally, till a fiiyounible opportanity 
offen for their exposure to the firesh air, which cannot be too 
firesL In winter, a wind from the north or north-east and in 
snmmer from the south, or south-west, is generally found to 
answer the purpose ; but the quarter is indifferent, provided the 
current of ^ is brisk enough. 

Now put out your plants, so as to receive the full benefit of 
the breeze; and in a short time you may expect a blow which 
will sometimes come to such a piteh, that your planta will ex- 
cite the attention and astonishment of the passengers in the 
street. Some persons, of course, will be more struck than others 
by the beauty or size of your plants ; and in such cases it is 
usual to make a distribution of offsets and specimens to the 
public. A liberal amateur, inileed, will not grudge to see a few 
ladies and gentlemen making olf with pipings and cuttings. 
N.B. " The plants need not be taken in at night." 



Bulb thb Second. 

To destroy Vermin in the most effectual Manner, 

One of the great objecte of the Florist ought to be to deanse 
his plante thoroughly from blighte, animalcuhB, &c., in such a 
manner as to avoid all chaace of re-i^/ection. For this purpose, 
the best situation is a first-floor in a well-frequented street ; — a 
balcony will be of the utmost advantage, as not only affording a 
stage for the exhibition of the more beauUfrd plante, but also 
every possible convenience for the object in view. 

Now take an infected plant, aud carefully pick off all slugs, 
maybugs, snails, caterpillars, grubs, wood-lice, spiders, centi- 
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pedes, cackoo-spits, earwigs, or other vermin, preparatory to 

casting them into the street. In this hitter 
particular consists the difiEiculty, as well as 
advantage, of the mode proposed. There are 
two points to observe: firstly, to seize the 
proper moment when some passmger, or pas- 
sengers, shaU be passing below; and, secondly, 
to cast your slugs, may-bugs, snails, cater- 
pfllars, grubs, wood-lice, spiders, centipedes, 
cuckoo-spits, earwigs, and other nasty insects* 
m PExzB MoaoT. with such a nicety, that they shall aUght upon 
the hats, bonnets, tippets, shawls, capes, cloaks, pelisses, great 
coats, gowns, muffs, &c. &c., of the party, or parties, beneath. 
Above all, the opportunities afforded by milk-pails, porter-pots, 
beer-cans, bakers' baskets, butchers' trays, &c., must not be 
n^lected — as ensuring the effectual destruction or absorption of 
the obnoxious animalculs. A little daily practice will give the 
dexterity required. Some persons advise the operation to be 
performed in wet weather, as thereby the slugs, may-bugs, snails, 
caterpillars, grubs, wood-lice, spiders, centipedes, cuckoo-spits, 
and other nasty insects, will be more likely to adhere to the 
bats, bonnets, tippets, shawls, capes, cloaks, pelisses, great coats, 
gowns, muffs, &c. &c., of the persons on whom they are con- 
ferred. Either way, the beneficial tendency of the plan will 
be obvious, on reflecting that the troublesome animalculie, &c., 
are thus most probably carried off to distant private houses, 
lodging-houses, counting-houses, receiving-houses, wholesale 
houses, public-houses, eating-houses, green-hoMses, or the Houses 
of Parliament, so as to provide against the insects returning to 
the place from whence th^ came. The mode will be found 
peculiarly grateful to those persons whose extreme sensibility re- 
volts at the deprivation of life, even amongst the minute tribes 
in question. 



so HINTS TO TKB HOBTICULTUBAL. 

BULX THB ThIBD. 

To Kaier Plantt to thai iim« 0/ Ot Moittnre tma/ ba muted w 
lod. 
The nine mtnatioiu U abore recommended will be proper in 
this case ; except that where there is no baloony , ui uea most 
be dispensed with. A plentiful supply of water is the grand 
deuderatnm ; if not laid on in the house, it will be adnsable to 




remove to the neighbourhood of a public pump. For plants — 
prefer Hydrangeas. " Persons who have plants in rooms, most 
generally injure them with too much water, in which tespeot the 
Hydrangea is very accommodating, it requiring a good supply." 
CAioose a fine day. The best implement is a watoring-pot, with 
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the rose off, but you may use any jug, mug or pitcher, with a 
good pour, provided it is large enough to hold at least two quarts 
of fluid. The most carefd hand, however, with the best imple- 
ment, is apt to spill in watering, by oyershooting or undershoot- 
ing the mark ; or in cases of mental abstraction, by aiming at 
quite a different object Short-sighted persons have even been 
known to mistake artificial flowers for the real. In all such in- 
stances, particularly in dry seasons, or neighbourhoods ill sup- 
plied, it becomes a public duty to provide that all such extra 
spirts, squirts, spouts, gushes, splashes, jets, souses, and even 
the very drippings and dribbles, shall be received in quarters 
that will be duly sensible of the benefit. '' Nothing adds more 
to the charms of Horticultore, than that amenity or kindly feel- 
ing which inculcates the importance of a liberal participation of 
one another's superfluities." Such superfluities will partioolarly 
be apt to arise when plants are troubled with insects, to remove 
which a certain dashing style of watering is necessaiy, approach- 
ing to what is vulgarly termed " slushing," or " sloshing," or 
"slowsing," or "squashing," and from which a very consider- 
able superabundance will always accrue. A liberal economy will 
dictate, therefore, to perform the act only at such moments, and 
in such directions, as will be sure to bestow the excess of fluid 
on proper objects. Thus, supposing the plant under treatment 
to be a large Hydrangea, it may be quite possible, while direct- 
ing a sufiident stream on its head, to perform the same office> 
with the over-abundant fluid, on " Taylor's Glory " or " London 
Pride." The following varieties, all common to the metropolis! 
may also be expected to participate, viz. — Bunners, Creepers, 
and " Stove-Climbers " of different kinds: Cockscombs, Narcissus, 
Adonis, Maiden's Hair, Painted Ladies, Columbines, Turk's Caps, 
'* Natives of the North of Europe," Sun-Flowers, Old Man, 
Pinks, Honesty, Thrift, the Sensitives, the Fly-Catchers, Mnjor 
Convolvulus, and Virginia Stock. 



N.B. Hot-Water, Tar- Water. Lime-Water, InfiiriTOM of To- 
bacco, and other medicated waters, maj be oaed with equal, or 
even greater advantage to the health of the planta. Tha Bjringe 
ma; be used oocaiionall; for a chaDgc. 




STANZAS. 

COIIPOSBD IM A. BHOWKR-BATH. 



TBBHBLiNa, OS Father Adam stooa 
To pull the italic, before the Fall, 
So atand I here, before the Flood, 
On my own head the shock to call : 
How lilce our predecessor's lm;k I 
Tis but to pinck — but ceeds some pi 



Still thoughts of gaiping like a pnp 
Will panlyte the uervous po¥r*r; 
Now hoping it will yet hold up, 
IsToldng now the tumbling tbow'r ; — 
But, ah 1 the Bhrinkiiig bod; lostheB, 
Without a porapluie oi clothes I 




" Expect some lun abont thia time I " 
My eyt» are *eal'd, my teeth are set^ 
But Where's the Stoio >o sublime 
Can ring, unmoT'd, for wringing wrt F 
or going hogi some folks talk ing— 
Just let them tiy iie vholt cold pig/ 



ODB TO J. S. BUOEINQHAH, BSQ., ILF. 




ODE TO J. 8. BUCKINGHAM. ESQ.. M.P. 

OM THE BKPOST OF THB OOUVITTBB ON DBTIMEBKNBBB. 



" Slatdy, boji, itaulr."— Su Soao. 

fU Ow faU afXM tin eiat qf dnmjtiitg; uid forthwitli bfgw 
to ^ OoblaU to iyj gntt Bowl* U tins, OUum to ring, dnw, 
_i — It '*— -It wiUi ; 10, my rriend, 10 1 wtip me on 



nuch at the Bottom u would lull bafudi^ or mnddle bt«i ■ --^, 

■TethaFliwof BcIbbx, iMJ.HeingthiiUmeiilable tight, Gugutna leapt 
sp oo one of tba Tablo, aad with Twr* in his eyea aa big ai CannoD 
BoIlaU, did pathatioally btaaach Paolacrnel, a* weU u he oonld lor the 
Hioeapa »ui the DrlakiiiK Cnpa. and il] wirti of Cap*, a* ha valued hii 



id not ■ Hog and a Beaiu And the Stii 
■ tbu muoh, (0 wit Mrea Thouauid di 
"" larldikL thficei 



larauonablr 
Hundred and 

wil ■ ^**^ 
Ai Qargao tna laid thne Woidi hi* Toloe 
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grew thicK, hia Tongae beine as it were too huge for his moath ; and on 
a sodden be tamed dog-sick, and fell off the Table a prodigious Fall, 
whereby there was a horrible Earthquake, from Paris even onto Turkey 
in Asia, as is remembered onto this day.** — Rabklau. 



O, Mr. Buckingliam, if I may take 

The liberty with you and your Committee, 

Some observations I intend to make, 

I hope will prove both pertinent and pretty. 

On Drunkenness you've held a special court, 

But is consistency, I ask, your forte, 

When after (I must say) much Temperance swaggering 

You issue a Eeport, 

That's staggering 1 

Of course you labour'd without drop or sup. 
Yet certain parts of that Beport to read, 

Some men might think indeed, 
A corkscrew, not a pen, had drawn it up. 
Por instance, was it quite a sober plan 
On such a theme as drunkenness to trouble 

A poor old man. 
Who could not e'en see single, much less double? 

Blind some six years. 

As it appears. 
He gives in evidence, and you receive it, 
A flaming picture of a flaming palace 
Where gin-admirers sipped the chalice 
And then (the banter is not bad). 

Thinks fit to add. 
You really should have seen it to believe it.* 

* What is your occupation? — My occupation has been in the weaving 
Une} but^amng the dr^ty six ^ear$ ago^ I am deprived of my eyeaighL 




there 

Bethnal-_ 

house at the time that it was such a terrible fire, that they were obliged to 

8—2 



36 ODE TO J. 8. BUCKINGHAM, ESQ., MJP. 

That he could see such sights I must deny, 
Unless he borrowed Betty Martin's eye. 
A man that is himself walks in a line« 
One, not himself, goes serpentine. 

And as he rambles. 

In crablike scrambles. 
The while his body works in curves, 
His intellect as surely swerves. 
And some such argument as this he utters, 
" While men get cut we must have cutters. 
As long as Jack will have his rum, 
We must have pink, corvette, and bomb. 

Each sort of craft 

Since Noah's old raft, 

Frigate and brig, 

Ships of all rig, 
We must have fleets, because our sailors 8\vi<^, 
But only get our tars to broths and soups. 
And see how slops will do away with sloops ! 
Turn flip to flummery, and grog to gravy, 
And then what need has England of a navy ? " * 

Forgive my muse ; she is a saucy hussy, 
But she declares such reasoning sounds muzzy, 
And that, as sure as Dover stands at Dover, 
The man who entertains so strange a notion 

Of governing the ocean. 
Has been but half seas over. 

throw everything into the middle of the road to keep it away from the 
liquor, and it was all in flam 38 in the road ; and Uie g^n-shop opposite was 
scorched and broke their windows ; and there was another i^in-shop at the 
opposite comer ; at three corners there were gin-shops, and was, from the 
Are, Just liko a murdering concern; for yon could not get round the corner 
at alt, it was so thrnngeclthat a man could not believe it unlet* ke <aw it, 

* 8893. // tempeanoe were univeraal, do you think toe should need a$i^ 
line-<i^'baUl« ships t — It would be very unsafe for us to be without them. 
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Again : when sober people talk 
On sobemesB, would not their words all walk 
Straight to the point, instead of zig-zag trials, 
Of both sides of the way, till having crost 
And crost, they find themselves completely lost 
Like gentlemen, — ^rather cut — ^in Seven Dials P 
Just like the sentence following in fact : 

" Every Act • 
Of the Legislature," (so it runs) '* should flow 
Over the bed," of what ? — ^begin your guesses. 

The Bed of Ware P 

The State Bed of the May'rP 

One at the Hummums P Of Mac Adam's P No. 

A parsley bedP 

Of cabbage, green or red P 
Of onions P daffodils P of water-cresses P 
A spare-bed with a friend — one full of fleas P 
At Bedford, or Bedhampton P — None of these. 
The Thames's bed P The bed of the New Biver P 
A Kennel P brick-kiln P or a stack of hay P 

Of church-yard day. 
The bed that's made for ev'ry mortal liver P 
Xo — give it up, — all gpiessing I defy in it. 
It is the bed of " Truth,"—" inspired " forsooth. 
As, if you gave your best best-bed to Truth 

She'd lie mill 
Come, Mr. Buckingham, be candid, come. 
Didn't that metaphor want '' seeing home P " 



* 1686. Do you. mean to infer from UiAt, that the law in all ita branehea 
ahoald be in accordance with the Divine command? — I do; every Act of 
the Legialatare should flow oyer the bed of inapired truth, and receive the 
impregnation ol ita righteooa and holy principlea. 
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What man, who did not Me far more ibsn real, 

Druk's beau ideal, — 
Could Enncjr the mechanic so well thrives. 

In these haid times. 

The source of half his crimes 
Is going into gin-shops changing fives 1 * 
Whate'er had wash'd such theoretic throats, 
After a soundish sleep, till twelve next day. 
And, perhaps, a gulp of soda — did not tk^ 

All change their notes F 




Suppose, mind, Mr. B., I «By, inppose 
You were the landlord of the Crown — the Rose — 
The Cock and Bottle, or the Prince of Wales, 
The DevU and the Bag of Nails, 

* S512 Are they in Ihe hmbit of bringini; bl. nota* (o getcbuigti,»» well 
u soTtreiEUt?— Very raralr; J ihimldthmli a bLuoU it an ortHfafakg 

fSMOBjHiC tn their pocif- 
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The Crown and ThisUe, 

The Pig and Whistle, 
Magpie and Stmnp — take which you like, 
The qnestion equally will strike ; 
Suppose your apron on — ^top-boots, — ^fur oap — 

Keeping an eye to bar and tap, 
When in comes, muttering like mad, 
The strangest customer yon ever had I 

Well, after rolling eyes and mouthing, 

And calling for a go of nothing. 
He thus accosts you in a tone of malice : 
" Here's pillars, curtains, gas, plate-glass — ^What not P 
Zounds ! Mr. Buckingham, the shop you've got 

Beats Buckingham Palace I 

It's not to be allowed. Sir; I'm a Saint, 

So I've brought a paint-brush, and a pot of paint, — 

Ton deal in Gin, Sir, 

Glasses of Sin, Sir; 
No words— Gin wholesome! — You're a story-teller— 
I don't mind Satan standing at your back. 
The Spirit moveth me to go about^ 
And paint your premises inside and out. 

Black, Sir, coal black, 
Coal black. Sir, from the garret to the cellar. 

I'll teach you to sell gin — ^and, what is more. 
To keep your wicked customers therefrom, 
I'll paint a Great Death's Head upon your door — 
Write underneath it, if you please— Old Tom I " • 



* SOOe. Do yon think it would be of good efleeti were the LegiaUtiire to 
order that thoae booses shonld be psinted all black, with a large death's 
head and cross-bones over the door r— I wish th^ would do even so much. 
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Should such a case occur, 
How would you act with the intruder, SirP 
Surely, not cap in hand, you'd stand and bow, 
But after hearing him proceed thus far, 
(Mind — blocking up the bar) 

Tou'd seek the first policeman near, 
" Here, take away this fellow, here. 
The rascal is as drunk as David's Sow I " 

If I may ask again — between 

Ourselves and the General Post, I mean^- 

What was that gentleman's true situation 

Who said — ^but could he really stand 

To what he said ?— " In Scottish land 

The cause of Drunkenness was education ! " * 

Only, good Mr. Buckingham, conceive it ! 

In modem Athens, a fine classic roof. 

Christened the JBi^k School — that is, overjproqff 

Conceive the sandy laddies ranged in classes. 

With quaichs and bickers, drinking-horns and glasses. 

Beady to take a lesson in Glenlivet ! 

Picture the little Campbells and M'Gregors, 
Dandng half fou', by way of learning figures ; 
And Murrays, — not as Lindley used to teach — 
Attempting verbs when past their parts of speech — 
Imagine Thompson, learning ABC, 

By D V. 
Fancy a dunce that will not drink his wash, — 
And Master Peter Alexander Weddei 

Invested with a medal 

For getting on so very far-in-tosh. 

* 4602. What are the remote causes that have inflnenoed the habit of 
drinking spirits among all clssses of the population? — One of the causes of 
dronkenness in Scotland is education. 
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Fancy the Dominie — a droughty body, 

Giving a lecture upon making toddy, 

Till having emptied every stoup and cup. 

He cries, " Lads I go and play — ^the school is up I " 

To Scotland, Ireland is akin 

In drinking, like as twin to twin,-— 

When other means are aU adrift, 

A liquor-shop is Pat's last shift, 

Till reckoning Erin round from store to store. 

There is one whiskey shop in four.* 
Then who, but with a fancy rather finsky, 
Ajid warm besides, and generous with whiskey. 
Not seeing most particularly clear. 
Would recommend to make the drunkards thinner, 
By shutting up the publican and sinner 
With pensions each of fifty pounds a year P f 
Ods I taps and topers I private stUls and worms I 
What doors you'd soon have open to your terms I 

To men of common gumption. 

How strange, besides, must seem 
At this time any scheme 

To put a check upon potheen's consumption, 

When all are calling out for Irish Poor Laws I 

Instead of framing more laws. 

To pauperism, if you'd give a pegger, 

Don't check, but patronise their " KiU-the-fieggar 1 " X 

* 8804 Did roa obtenre the drinking of spirita yeiy general in 
IreUnd? — In Ireland, I think, upon a moderate calculation, one thop out 
of every four u a whUkev-^bop, throughout the whole kingdom. Those 
who have been unanocessful in every other employment, and those who 
have no capitA for any employment, fly to the selling of whiskey as the 
last shifu 

t 773. Now, suppose we were to give 501. a-year to every spirit-seller 
in Belfast, to pension them off (and I am sure it would be much better for 
the country that they should be paid for doing nothing than for doing mis- 
chief)— 

t 794. We have in onr neighbourhood a species of whiskey of this 
kind, caUed •• KiU-the-Beggar." 
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If Pat 18 apt to go in Irish Linen^ 
(Buttoning his coat, with nothing but his skin in) 
Would any Christian man — ^that's quite himself, 
His wits not floor'd, or laid upon the shelf — 
While blaming Pat for raggedness, poor boy, 
Would he deprive him of his " Corduroy I " * 

Would any gentleman, unless inclining 
To tipsy, take a board upon his shoulder. 
Near Temple Bar, thus warning the beholder, 

"BBWAEB OP TWINING?" 
Are tea-dealers, indeed, so deep-designing. 
As one of your select would set us thinking. 
TUat to each tea-chest we should say Tu Doces, 

(Or doses,) 
Thou tea-chest drinking P f 

What would be said of me 
Should I attempt to trace 
The vice of drinking to the high in place, 

And says its root was on the top o' the tree ? | 
But / am not pot-valiant, and I shun 
To say how high potheen might have a run, { 

* 796. Another description of irlutt would be termed adulterated epirits, 
18 by the ynUnr termed ** Cordnror." 

t 798. It IS qaite common, in Dublin particularly, to have at one end 
of the counter a large pile ol tea-chests for females to go behind, to be hid 
from sight; but the dann^erous secrecy arises chiefly from the want of 
suspicion in persons going mto grocers' shopa. 

788. It is a well known fa<^ that mechanics* wires not unfrequentiy get 
portions of spirituous liquors at grocers' shops, and have them set down to 
their husbands* accounts as soap, sugar, tea, Ac. 

} 816. Do you ascribe the great inclination for whiskey at present 
existing among the lower classes, originally to the use of it by the higher 
classes as a favourite drink?— I attribute a very large portion of the evil 
arising from the use of spirituous liquors to Uie sanction they have 
received from the higher classes; the respectable in society I hold to be 
tiie chief patrons of drunkenness. 

S 769. What do you mean by the phrase run?~It means, according to 
a common saying, that Jor one galkn nuuU for the Kingt another i* mad§ 
for the Quern, 
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What would yew think, if, talldng about atingo, 
I told you that a lady friend dl mine. 

By only looking at her wine 
Fhuhed in her faoe aa red as a flamingo f * 
Would yon not aak of me, like many more, — 
" Fray, Sir, what had the lady had before F " 




Suppose at lea, in Biscay's bay of bays, — 

A mm cask bursting in a blaze, — 

Should / be tboQght half tipsy or whole drunk, 

~J running all about the deck I roar'd 

" I say, b ever a Cork man aboard P " 

Answered by some Hiberoian Jack Junk, 

* 4fl27. A lad; mformcd me I>tel7, tlut in dining oat, Blthangh abe 
■boald not Uite a drop in tb« hob ud nob at dinner, yet Ibe lifting ot tba 

ftal freqacncly u adqiiHta reqnina, gaDenll; fluUMd hot lace a g«vd 
beforaunnei wai ended. 
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While hitching up his tany trowser, — 
How would it sound in sober ears, how. Sir, 
If I should bellow with redoubled noise, 
" Then sit upon the bung-hole, broth of boys P ** • 

When men — the fact's well known — ^reel to and fro, 
A little what is called how-come-you-so. 
They think themsdves as steady as a steeple^ 
And lay their staggerings on other people-^ 

Taking that fact in pawn, 
What proper inference would then be drawn 
By e'er a dray-horse with a head to his tail. 

Should anybody cxy. 

To some one going by, 

**OfieI Ofiel Ofiel 
You're drunk — ^you've niffk had ha^ a pi$U qfdle!**^ 

One certain sign of fumes within the skull 
They say is being rather slow and dull. 
Oblivious quite of what we are about — 

No one can doubt 
Some weighty queries rose, and yet you missed 'em. 
For instance, when a doctor so bethumps 
What he denominates " the forcing system," 
Nobody asks hira about forcing-pumps / J 

* 8901. Are yoQ aware of the cause of the boming of the Kent Eaet 
Indiaman in the Bay of Biscay ? — Holding a candle over the bung-bole of 
a cask of ^pirit8, the »nafF fell into the cask and set it on fire. T^hey had 
not presence of mind to pnt in the bun{^, which would have pat out the fire ; 
and if a man had tat on the bung-hole tt vnnUd noi have burni Aim, and it 
would have pat it out. 

t 4282. Do many young men visit those hoases ? — A very great many 
have done, more so than what visit the regular public-houses. I was in 
one of thore places about twelve months ago, waiting for a coach, and there 
came into the beer-shop twenty-two boys who callcl for half a gallon of ale, 
which they drank, and then they called for another. 

X 1211. The overstimulation, which too frequently ends in the habit of 
drunkenness in Great Britain in every class, ib Uie result of the British 
fcreing s^dtm simply. 
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Oh say, with hnnd on heart, 
Snppoee tiat I should itart 
Some theory like this, — 
"When GeneaiB 
Vfaa written — before m&n bec&me a glutton, 
And in hie appetites ran riot. 
Content with simple vegetable diet. 
Eating Ids tuniips without leg of mutton. 




His spinaob without lamb— earrots saos boef, 

Tia my belief 
He was a polypus, and Tm oonvinc'd 
Hade other men when he was haih'd or minc'd," — 
Did I in such a style as this proceed. 
Would you not »ay I was Farre gone indeed P • 

■ 1S81. WtinotTcgeUbleloodpntcribcd iit the Srat cbipUr of Uodnu? 
Tagatibla tood wh appomUd wban tha rHCorative power o( mu wu coni- 

JlMa. Tbs rtalOTMive power in nm« of the lond uiinuU is (till compleM. 
I > poljpiu be imcieaMd or eat iato Hver«] piece*, each pm will become • 
Dufect uiimaL— Viae Svidnua ^ Dr. Farrt. 
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Excuse me, if I doubt at each Assize 
How sober it would look in public eyes, 
For our King's Counsel and our learned Judges 
When trying thefts, assaults, frauds, murders, arsons. 
To preach from texts of temperance like parsons, 
By way of giving tipplers gentle nudges. 
Imagine my Lord Bayley, Parke, or Park, * 
Donning the fatal sable cap, and hark, 
** These sentences must pass, howe'er I'm pang'd> 
You, Brandy, must return — and Eum the saAie-^ 
To the Goose and Gridiron, whence you calne — 
Gin 1 Beverend Mr. Cotton and Jack Ketch 
Your spirit jointly will despatch- 
Whiskey, be hang'd I " 

Suppose that some fine morning. 

Mounted upon a pile of Dunlop cheeses, 

I gave the following as public warning. 

Would there not be sly winking, coughs and sneezes ? 

Or dismal hiss of universal scorn. 

" My brethren, don't be bom,— 
But if you're bom, be well advised — 

Don't be baptised. 
If both take place, still at the worst 

Do not be nursed, — 
At every birth each gossip dawdle 

Expects her caudle ; 
At christenings, too, drink always hands about. 
Nurses will have their porter or their stout, — 
Don't wear dean linen, for it leads to sin, — 

All washerwomen make a stand for gin — 

* 976. What hapny opportunities, for example, are offered to each Jadg« 
and King's Counsellor at ever^ assise, to denounce all customary use of 
distiUed spirit as the great excitement to crime. The proper improvement 
of saeh oppoztaiiities woiild do much for temperance. 
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lljaa'n & nuouter — to keep due Btrntiog, 
Never preach Bermoiu Hui an worth the printiiig, * 
Aroid B iteam-boat with a lady in her, f 
And when you court, watch Miss well after dinner, { 




Nerer run billa, or if yon do don't pay, § 
And fftM jour bntter and your cheese away, — 1| 
Bnild yachts and pleasnie-boata if you are rich, 
Bat never hate them launched or payed with pitch, ^ 
In fine, for Temperance if yon stand high. 
Don't die I " •• 
* 464S. WhsD ft clargTiiuD gaU a diw iduih be ii flatd in ■ bottl* ol 
wiaai wlMD be bu been newlr manicd. tbi* drenmiunce enldeota bim to 
tbe MOW imiieable paulty; tbetnTtbot aebUd alio coats oaebaUla, and 
tbe publicaliiKi ot a Mraoo anotbec.— fly J, Dmitop, Etq, 

t 46S7. The abeolnte neeeuitr of ireatjiig fanialei ia the auna maiuiBr, 
in Meun-bDalJannU, ii Umentable. 

X WS7. Some jooliu bare been knowa U 
tempcnu eoeiety till after tbeii nuiriage, leai 
meata abonld be roiMOiutraed, and meata 

i 1685. It (drioking) ia emploTed in making baigaiai, at tb« pafnunt 

I 46)9. A landlady, in uuling with a farnm far bii batter and ehesM, 
brmga oat the bottle and the glu* with her own handi, md preuet it oa 
hi* aeceptanee. Hcnr can be refnae a ladj lolidtiDK bim to do what ba ii, 
a, iiDfortnnatalr alraadr more than hali induieif ' " 



pnnticea at a ahip-bnilding yxA at Iha laooch A a reaaeL Tlw g 
Dovl ia (drcD to ibe Jooniajnieo after a reaaal ia payed wltb tar. 

■* 4HS. On Ibe event ol a deeeaae, erar one get* a glass who 
wUbin the dooc until the tnnalal, and tor ux weeks after tt. 
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Did I preach thus, Sir, should I not appear 

Just like the "parson much bemused with beerP " 

Thus far, O Mr. Buckingham, I've gathered, 
But here, alas 1 by space my pen is tether'd, 
And I can merely thank you all in short, 
The witnesses that have been called in court, 
And the Committee for their kind Beport, 
Whence I have picked and puzzled out this moral, 

With which you must not quarrel, 
'Tis based in charity — That mm are brothen^ 

And those who make afius, 

Ahofui their Temperance thus, 
Are not so much more temperate than others. 



THE FATAL BATH. 



It is seldom that medical men are of accord in their theories : 
the differences of doctors have, indeed, passed into a proverb ; 
but if there be any one point on which their opinions entirely 
harmonise, it is on the propriety of bathing with an empty 
stomach. The famous Doctor Krankengraber, in his most fa- 
mous book, called "Immersion deeply Considered,'' forbids, 
under all kinds of corporeal pains and penalties, the use of the 
cold bath, after the mid-day meal. " Take it," he says emphat- 
ically, " as you value your life, health, and consequent peace, 
comfort, and happiness^ by all means before, before, before 
dinner." It is a high authority to set up against ; and yet if 
the pen were my professional implement instead of the sword — 
eould I write treatises, as eloquently as the learned Esculapian, 
— I would cry to the ends of the earth, bathe, as you love your- 
self, or love any one else, — as you love the precious meal itself 



THE FATAL BATH. tt 

— bftthe fAer, ^{«r, q/1«r dinner I Let the cnndid reader decide 
between m. 

It i> now nearly twenty years since I met the lovely and fasci- 
nating Christina F , now, alas ! Christina Von G— — , at 

our Caaino Gall. 1 had only the happiness of dancing one walls 
with her— but what a waltz it waa ! It never left off I She had 
oonipletely turned my head — not one turn horn right to left, or 
Otherwise ; bnt she had set it spinning for ever I Like the har- 



\^#5^^^ 




nonious cverlsBting revolutions of the planets, was that dance 
with its music in my memoiy. All the rest of the night, or at 
least the few hours of morning slumber allowed me by my mili- 
tary duties, that ineffable whirl, with the same bright angel for 
my partner, went on in a dream. 

Every one who happened, like myself, to be abroad in Cob- 
lentz. on the first of May, 18.35, must recollect the remarkable 
whirlwind of that date, and its memorahle effects. I saw it 
oome down the Moselle, twirling round a jackdaw or two, some 
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hides of leather, linen, and other articles, caught up in ita tot* 
tex i and then, passing over the Bhine towards Thal-Ehren- 
breitsteio, where I was then quartered, it disappeared in the di- 
rection of Ems. But it left its mysterions influence behind. 
A.fler fCBzing for a moment at the place where it had Taniahed, 
all of a sudden, strikmg up a popolar sir in a whistle, a country- 
msn caught hold of a woman who happened to stand near faim, 
and compelled her, with gentle violenoe, to revolve witii him in 
the national donee. The hint took. A. second pair b^an to 




torn — a third — the infection spread — each caught hold of a 
neighbour, mste or female, — till in the space of a few minntes, 
soldiers, officers, civilians, carmen, marketwomen, ladies, maid- 
serrants, barge- masters, peasants, old or young, were all spin- 
ning. There was not an individual to be seen on either bank, 
or on the bridge, but was engaged in the nnirersal waltz I 
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Alas I tlie lovely Christina was to me as that tornado I She 
not only made me whirl myself, but everything else to whirl 
round me. My thoughts flowed in circles : I could never pro- 
ject them in a straight line to any given point. I was a hiuian 
humming-top, always humming that one dear air by Zirkel that 
I had danced to. My brain became dizzy and giddy — the earth 
reeled beneath me, the sky spun round above me. In short, I 
was eddying in endless drdes in that Maelstrom of Passion 
called Love. 

The discovery of my state was so sooner made than I strove to 
collect my senses, and soberly review the past, in order to esti- 
mate my chance of eventual bliss. I recalled the affiible smile, 
the frank hand, the tender glance, of Christina; and especially 
her ready " Ja I ja I " to everything I said. I remembered the 
gracious expressions of her' mother, with whom I had also 
danced, even to the use of the affectionate ** thou," as though 
I were her son elect. I thought of the benevolent smile 
of her father, as I touched glasses with him : — and above all, I 
knew that I possessed more than that minimum of revenue, 
without which officers of the Prussian army are finrbidden to be- 
come Benedicts. Everything was in my favour. Hope herself 
assumed the face and figure of Christina, and, consenting to 
dance with me, I began spinning again worse than ever. We 
waltzed now by wholesale, — Christina, myself, her mother and 
father, all her relations, and all mine, in one great family 
circle! 

In the meantime my military duties were not fulfilled in the 
best manner for hastening my promotion : I became the standing 
joke of the standing army, at least of such part of it as garrisoned 
Coblentz. When the band struck up on the Parade I began to 
revolve. I gave the word of command " Waltz I " instead of 
** Wheel I" On another occasion, when Captain Stumbk^ at 
his r^oining the regiment, approached to embrace me, I seized 
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bim by the waist and actually turned him round in presence of 
the whole battalion 1 Never was such a delirium I But it was 
too sweet to last. One morning the telegraph on Ehrenbreit- 
stein, with its arms all abroad, began to make signals ; which 
my fond fancy merely converted into an invitation to the other 
telegraph on the top of the Palace, to come and waltz with it : 
there was, however, a darker purport in its motions. Our 
battalion was ordered to Posen I 

I had danced into delight, and was now doomed to march out 
of it. On consideration, I determined to break my mind to 
Christina before I went ; but no opportunity offered, and with 
my heart broken instead of my mind, I turned my back to 
Goblentz and the treasure it contained. My waltzing was over. 
One good turn deserves another, but, in doubt whether that good 
turn would ever come, I went on, without a single spin, to our 
journey's end. 

I found the Polish city the same that I had left it ; but every 
trace of gaiety was gone. I still went, it is true, to balls 
where waltzes, gallopes, and mazurkas were danced ; but I went 
in boots up to my knees. I had made a vow never to waltz 
again ; and was keeping it better than vows are generally ob- 
served, when an event occurred that set me spinning again as 
fast as ever I — It was Christina herself, who entered the ball- 
room in the train of the Princess L * * * • * ! I could have 
eaten my long boots without sauce 1 At any rate I wished them 
successively on the legs of every ugly villain that danced with 
her. To go the whole length of a confession, I almost wished 
her a mild sprained ankle herself ! It went against me to look 
on ; and as fast as the giddy pair whirled one way, as swifUy in 
mere contrariness I seemed to spin with a reverse motion. 
Formerly I was a happy humming-top ; I was now a whipping- 
top, lashed by the unsparing hand of jealousy till I reeled again I 
Possibly I should have ended, like certain rotary fireworks, with 
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an explosion, — at all erents I should have flown off to my 
quarters, when a few gradoua words from the Princess converted 
the centrifugal into a centripetal impulse. It was an invitation 
to a dinner and ball on the succeeding Sunday, at which my 
former partner would be present. Christina herself condescended 
to express pleasure in the prospect of meeting me there ; and 
when I ventured to solicit her promise, engaged herself to 
dance with me, as I fancied, with a slight blush. Gradoua 
heavens 1 how I spun I— or else I had become conscious of the 
earth's revolution I I whirled home without feeling my long 
boots, or the legs that were in them, — I was a spirit, — some- 
thing ethereal — ^a zephyr waltzing with a zephyr, in a gentle 
whirlwind, that carried us up, spirally, even into the seventh 
heaven 1 Again Christina and Hope were one and the same 
person. I went to bed, and dreamt that having offered in a 
waltz, aud been accepted in a waltz, we waltzed off to the altar 
together. 

Never were six such long days invented as ushered in the 
blessed Sunday. However, they were so tedious that they wore 
themselves out at hist ; and exactly as the dock struck three, — 
lovers are never late — I found myself at the Chateau, or rather 
in its Park, in which, having come too early, I prefeired to 
amuse myself till the company arrived. I should have been in 
time if my horse had walked ; but he had galloped : — ^I seemed 
destined to prove in my own person that in much haste there is 
little speed. 

The weather was warm, and I was still warmer ; my face, as I 
looked at it, in a secluded lake, to which I had sauntered, was 
as hot and flushed as if I had just waltzed with a bear. I looked 
at my watch, and then at the water, blue as the sky itself 
and studded with snow-white lilies; — the very reeds bowed 
invitingly, and seemed to whisper, *' Pray, walk in I " It was 
irresistible. In a trice, I was stripped, and luxuriating in ths 
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coed element. After lingering a little at tte brim to eiyoy u 
air bath. I struck out towards the middle, now diving VAa a 
wild duck, and then springing like a trout, or im-i'ling sway after 
a priie lily, Twas delicious I — ^lovely nameleu Naiad 1 — thanks 
for that refreshing embrace I Thanks for the present of those 
white porcelain lily cups I Thanks for the vocal melody of thy 




«eds I A thousand thanks for that liquid, atore, heaven I 

out, oh I — a thousand thousand, biUions, trillions, quadrillions, 
quintillions, decillionB of thanks backwards — ^yea, hot, fervent, 
earnest, and bitter maledictions for all the rest I 

"The Lwcli vu UDl, but not in mercy thne 1 " 
The first step I made out of the water disclosed my fate I 
Sharp as is the bite of the blut-egel on land, when we bi«, per- 
haps, uervonsly expecting it, I had never noticed it in swimnung j 
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partly from a certain cliilly numbness, partly from the constant 
mnscular exertion, and partly from the frequent pricking of the 
broken reeds. A glance sufficed. There they were, a set of 
cuppers on each calf 1 As yet I could scarcely have lost a 
thimbleful of the vital fluid ; but I felt as fiiint, as sick, and as 
ready to fall Aill length on the ground, as if I had lost quarts 
ofiti 

The first dinner-bell sounded. It was no time to be nice, and 
I tore off one or two of the blood-suckers by force; but the flow 
of gore that followed proved to me that I had better have left 
them alone. Then I tried to shake them off by dancing, and 
had they been each a tarantula, they could not have bitten me 
into more frantic capering. But they held on like sailors in a 
stonn. 1 looked at my legs and raved 1 I thought of Christina 
and groaned I In the foUy of desperation I gnashed my teeth 
at the leeches, and shook my fist at them, and then, trying my 
very useless powers of persuasion, I apostrophised them, *' Suck, 
suck, sucky ye vipers I — suck 1 suck I suck 1 suck I " But the 
vipers were in no such hurry as mine ; they pumped on quite 
composedly, and seemed only intent on filling out every vninkle 
of their skins, in order that I might admire the detestably 
beautiful pattern down their abominable backs I I all but 
blasphemed I I cursed the weather, the water, the lilies, the 
leeches, and then my own self for going in, — ^and still more for 
coming out. I never thought of the cramp, or I should have 
cursed it too for not seizing me in the middle of the lake 1 

The second bell sounded — ^like a deathbell : — and there was 
I, as effectuaUy pinioned and fastened to the spot by a few 
paltry vermin, as Gulliver by the Uliputians. Methought I 
beheld my empty chair on one side of Christina, and, on the 
other, a hatefrdly well-made fellow, with an odious handsome 
face, and a disgustingly sweet voice and manner, endeavouring 
to make amends for my absence. I stormed, raved, tore my 
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hair, and even wept for vexation. In the paroxysm of my 
despair, I prayed for wooden legs I 

Hitherto the sounds from the Chateau had nothing personal in 
their character ; but, now, they pointedly addressed themselves 
to me. First I heard the dang of a gong ; then the flourish of 
a hunting horn ; next the recal upon the bugle ; and, finally, a 
general shout, in which my distempered fancy seemed to detect 
the clear sweet voice of Christina above all the rest 1 I wonder, 
with water so handy, I did not commit suicide. But a sort of re- 
signation, very different from the marble Besignation which 
typified Count Pfefferheim leaning over his departed lady, had 
taken possession of me. It was grim and gloomy — ^I had re- 
solved to try patience, a oathoUcon plaster efficacious in every 
possible case, with the sole drawback* that nobody can get it to 
stick on. For my own part, I soon gave up the remedy. I 
happened to remember the trouble I endured, when I really 
wanted leeches, to make them bite, and 1 could emulate Job no 
longer. I wished — ^in such ecstasies we do not look before we 
leap in wishing, — that I had been affected with Hydrophobia, ere 
that fatal bath — that I had been turned into a serpent at 
Schlangenbad, or boiled to rags in the Kochbrunnen at Wies- 
baden! 

At last the clangour ceased ; but in lieu of it, I heard the 
servants running about beating the wood for me, and calling me 
by name. If I had been wise I should have answered ; — but 
I was now worked up to the frenzy fit of nervouaness; I felt 
my situation, except in my own eyes, sufficiently ludicrous ;— 
and I dreaded lest some mischievous wag, or, perhaps, rival, 
should delight to exhibit me in a ridiculous light to Christina. 
In truth, I should have been, if discovered, a laughable figure 
enough. To save time eventually, I had dressed myself so fiir 
as I could — conceive, then, a gentleman, in fiill uniform above, 
even to hia cocked hat, bat below pexfectly baie-legged, witc 
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thne leechea hanging to one limb, and four to the other I I 
should think no crimliul ever felt more anxious of concealment 
than 1 did aa I took refuge amongst the tallest reeds I 

To pass the time, I had uo better amusement than to watch 
the leeches, how thej swelled and filled, and finally rolled off, 
gorged with ay precious blood, a pailful of which I would rather 
have shed for my country at any convenient time and place I 
And Christina — what could she think of my absence F Why, 




ah« conld oalj look upon me, aa I looked on my leeches, with 
aversion and disgust, — whilst her infernal neighbour, the 
Colonel, in the splendid uniform of the Bnysl Guard, for auch I 
painted him, became evoy moment more agreeable. Of the 
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next fire minutn I lure no mental record ; D17 imprescdon is, 
Uutt I wu stark, ataiin;, raving, rampant, mad 1 

^t kogtlt tlie last of my tormentors fell off I — and when he 
touched the ground, as I had served all his fellows, I weaned 
him with a atone from erer sucking again. It waa a poor re- 
venge, for, after death, they bequeathed to me a new misery. 
The blood would not oease flowing, even though I plucked all 
the nap off one aide of my hat to apply to the wounds. I for- 
got how it would look afterwarda stripped of its felt. I was 
bmished beaidea— but my cruellest hanger waa in my heart. 
Oh I Christina t — It seemed an age, ere at last I dared to creep 
gingeriy into my white kerseymeres I My watch marked it to 
have been but three hours I 

I returned to the Chateau at the pace of a heaiae ; fearing to 
put one foot before the other, and looking sharply every other 
atep at my legs. As for the anticipated celestial waltz — I 
aeemed doomed to 
make one of that 
dreary corps of long 
visaged gentlemen who 
prefer to look on. I 
arrived, howerer, 
stainless, spotless, — 
only I was obliged to 
keep one aide of my 
hat to myself. An 
attempt was made to 
rally me on my ab- 
sence; but my ex- 
cuse of having lost 
myself in the forest 
passed off very eunently, and a tray was ordered for my te- 
But I was unabb to eatamonel; 1 could only 
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fill a glass of wine to pledge Chiistiiia, who had not shown 
any sign of resentment ; on the oontrary, she appeared to com- 
miserate my wanderings in the wild woods. In the mean time 
the ball b^an. As I entered the room, in a blaze of light, I 
ftmeied that ereiy eye was directed towards my legs : my head 
swam and for a minnte I seemed waltzing with the whole as- 
sembly at onoe 1 Christina looked twice reproachfnlly towards 
me, ere with the air of a matrimonial martyr saluting hia 
destined bride, I went up and daimed her hand. The musio 
struck up; we b^gan to waltz, at least tike did, turning me 
round with her, as though she had been practising the dance for 
the first time with a lay-figure. StiflBy and coldly as I moved, 
me-thought I felt the circulation in every vein and artery be- 
noming more and more rapid from even such gentle exercise. 
At last the whirl ceased, and we sat down again side by side. 
How I wished for the despised long boots up to the knees, in 
which I might have chatted at my ease 1 It was impossible. I 
never opened my lips except to say yes and no, in the wrong 
place; sometimes where I should have answered I was mute. 
One little stain of the slightest possible tinge of crimson, which 
no eye but my own would have detected, absorbed my whok 
soul. I was suffering the unspeakable tortures of the murderer, 
consdons that lus secret blood-guiltiness was on the eve of 
coming to light ! 

The gentle Christina, after the first waltz, in consideration 
perhaps of my supposed long ramble in the forest, had ex- 
pressed her intention of not dancing any more during the 
evening; a little stir now made me look, and — the fiends seize 
him ! — a tall handsome Colonel, in the splendid dress uniform 
of the Royal Guard, exactly such a figure as my jealous fan<7 
had formerly depicted, was leading her out to dance! The 
music played a waltz. They turned, they spun, they flew 
ruuud, in each other's arms — giving me a turn also till my very 
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wnl became aiok and diuj I Mj eyee gnw (lim, — 1 oonld no 
longer tee — ^but I heard her frequent "ja! jal jal" and her 
light laugh I 




I wish Doctor Krankengiaber coidd hare Men the plight I 
viLs in at that moment, merely through bathing, according to 
his detestable rule. Oh that he could have felt mj burning 
templea, mj throbbing pnlae, my palpitating heart. Had that 
floor before me been a pond, 1 verily believe I should have 
practically illuatiated hia " Immenbn deeply Conaidered" with 
my pocket* full of stonea. I once or twice endeavoured to 
catoh the eye of Christina, but in vain. I addressed her, and 
she looked as coldly on me as one of our kachel-ofens* on a 
born Englishman 1 

I would fain have sought an explanation ; but this haughty 
treatment sealed my lips. I no longer attributed her Mtnnge- 
ment to any other cause than the imputed fickleness (tf the sex- 
Muttering something to the Princess about indiipontion I left 
her ball, without blessing it, and flew home. Three di^s later 
1 was again at her Chateau, detennined to dedde my fate. 
* A Qanuii itove, cued with whits tile*. 
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Chiistma had quitted Posen I Id two short months afterwards 
the Berlin Grazette infonned me that she was married to a 
Colonel of the Boyal Guard. 

I never beheld her again : but a she-cousin of mine, who was 
her bosom friend and confidant, in after years thought proper, 
amongst other matters of feminine curiosity, to inquire on what 
grounds her unfortunate kinsman had been repelled. The 
answer she did me the favour to extract, and kindly sent it 
to me, by way of a correction, and a guide, probably, should I 
ever dream of addressing a lady again. The reader is welcome 
to partake of the document : it runs thus : — 

'* You ask me, dearest Bettine, why I did not like your cousin 
AlbrechtP Under the seal of our sisterly confidence, I will frankly 
confess to you, that it was through no fault of mine. I will even own 
to something like a preference, up to that memorable evening at 
the Princess L.'s. I had there determined to watch him nar- 
rowly, to observe every light and shade of his character — ^and 
you know the result* Did you ever hear of the young Count 
Schonbom ; and the egregious personal vanity which brought 
him to his fate P Suspected of correspondence with the revolted 
Poles, he disappeared, and according to the custom with de- 
serters, a vilely daubed effigy, with his name at full length imder 
it, was suspended on the public gallows. He was still skulking in 
disguise at Berlin, and might doubtless have effected his escape — 
but shocked at the libellous picture that professed to represent 
him, he was actually arrested one morning, at the first dawn of 
light, brush and palette in hand, painting up the odious portrait 
to something more resembling the personal attractions of the 
origfinal 1 And now for our Albrecht. Conceive him sitting 
languishingly — a Narcissus without his pond — seeing nothing, 
admiring nothing, but his own certainly well-turned legs 1 Fancy 
him stretching them, crossing them, ogh'ng them in all possible 
attitudes, taking back and front views of them» and along the 
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outer or inner aide. Imagine him coquetting with them, caie- 
leu^ dropping a handkerchief over them, as if to veil their 
beauties ; sliding his enamoured hand down tliem by turns, — 
and then, vith great relnctanoe bronght to dance on them, if 
dancing it might be called, so languidly, as if he feared to wear 
out the dear delicate Umbs by the exertion. Suppose him aCter- 
warda rdapeing into his fonner self-contemplation, bo caclnsiTely 
as to n^lect the common politeness of an answer even to a 
question ttom a lady — and a lady to whom he proFessed to show 
particular attention. And now, dearest and beat Bettine, you 
have my secret, It is Teiy well to marry a man with hand- 
stone 1^^ but one Tould not chooaa to hare them always ninning 
in his head. 
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And Uuiea igun. 
To nuke np nina." 

How oft in familiea intrudes 
Hie demon of domestic fenda, 
Om likinK thu, one Touting tlut, 
Eadi aDtptuiig eadi, like dog and eat, 
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Witli diven bents and tastes perverse. 
One's bliss, in fact, another's corse. 
How seldom anything we see 
Like our united family 1 

Miss Brown of chapels goes in search. 
Her sister Susan likes the church ; 
One plays at cards, the other don't ; 
One will be gay, the other won't : 
In pray'r and preaching one persists. 
The other sneers at Methodists ; 
On Sundays ev'n they can't agree 
Like our united family. 

There's Mr. Bell, a Whig at heart, 
His lady takes the Tories' part, 
While William, junior, nothing loth, 
Spouts Badical against them both. 
One likes the News, one takes the Age, 
Another buys the unstamp'd page ; 
They all say /, and never we^ 
Like our united family. 

Not so with us ; — ^with equal zeal 
We all support Sir Bobert Peel ; 
Of Wellington our mouths are fuU, 
We dote on Sundays on John Bull, 
With Pa and Ma on selfsame side. 
Our house has never to divide- 
No opposition members be 
In our united family. 

Miss Pope her " Light Guitar " enjoys. 
Her father " cannot bear the noise,** 
Her mother's charm'd with all her songs. 
Her brother jangles with the tongs. 
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Thus discord out of moaio springs, 
The most unnatural of things, 
Unlike the genuine hannony 
In our united famOy 1 

We aU on vocal music dote, 

To each belongs a tuneful throat. 

And all prefer that Irish boon 

Of melody — " The Young May Moon 

By choice we all select the harp, 

Nor is the voice of one too sharp. 

Another flat — all in one key 

Is our united fiimily. 

Miss Powell likes to draw and paint. 
But then it would provoke a saint. 
Her brother takes her sheep for pigs. 
And says her trees are periwigs. 
Pa praises all, black, blue, or brown ; 
And so does Ma — ^but upside down I 
They cannot with the same eye see, 
Like our united family. 

Miss Patterson has been to France, 
Her heart's delight is in a dance; 
The thing her brother cannot bear. 
So she must practise with a chair. 
Iben at a waits her mother winks; 
Put Pa says roundly what he thinks, 
AU dos*k-dos, not vis-IUvis, 
Like our united fiunily. 

We none of us that whirling love. 
Which both our parents disapprove, 
A hornpipe we delight in more. 
Or graceful Minuet de h& Cour — 

VOL. lU. 6 
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A special favoimte with Mamma, 
Who used to danoe it with Papa, 
In this we still keep step, you see, 
In o\ir united family. 

Then books — to hear the Cobbs' debates 1 
One worships Soott — another hates, 
Monk Lewis Ann fights stoutly for, 
And Jane likes *' Bunyan's Holy War." 
The fikther on MaccuUoch pores, 
The mother says aU books are bores i 
But blue serene as heay'n are we. 
In our united family. 

We noTer wrangle to exalt 
Scott, Banim, Bulwer» Hope, or Gbdt, 
We care not whether Smith or Hook, 
So thai a noTel be the book. 
And in one point we all are fast, 
Of noTela we prefer the last,— > 
In thai the Teiy heads agree 
Of our united hmij 1 

To turn to graver matters still. 
How mMh we see of sad sdf-will t 
Miss Scrope, with bnlliaDt views in Kfe^ 
Wookl be a poor lientflnuit*s wife. 
A liWTcr has her W% good word* 
Har Ma has looked her out a Lord, 
What would they mI all give to be 
Like o«r uuiied hmStj I 

By one coBgosial taalfr aOkd. 
O^ dnuBs of b&s aO coiMKfe; 
WcVv all lor sQ&udea Md co*\ 
And hiic; X wt m; dkoosa SHT lata. 
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Ab partner in the rural pkn 
Each paints the same dear sort of man | 
One heart alone thero leema to be 
In our united fami^. 




One heart, one hope, one wiah, one mind,— 
One voice, one choice, all of a Und,— 
And can there be a greater bliu — 
A little beav'n on earth — than this? 
The truth to whisper in jour ear. 
It most be told t-~we are not near 
Ha happiness that ooght to be 
In oar united fiunDy I 

Alas t 'tis OUT congenial taste 
That lays ooj little pleasures wast^— 
We an delight, no doubt, to sing. 
We alt ddight to touch the string 
5— S 
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But where'B the heart that nine maj toadiF 
And nine" May Hooni" an eight too mndi- 
Jtut bacj nine, all in one key, 
Of our united fondly ! 

The play — Oh how we lore a play 
Bat half the bliu is Bhorn away ; 
On winter nights we venture nigh, 
Bnt think of hooaee in July 1 
Nine crowded in a private box, 
la qit to pick the atiffeet locks— 
Onr onrla wonld all fall out, though we 
Are one united &milT 1 




T*x art the aelf-ianie line we walk. 
We all are fond of beads in chalk, 
fVe one and all our talent strain 
Aidiolphi prizes to obtain ; 



Nine turban'd Turks are duly sent, 
But can the royal Duke present 
Nine silver palettes — ^no, not he — 
To our united family. 

Our eating shows the veiy thing, 
We all prefer the liver- wing. 
Asparagus when scarce and thin, 
And peas directly they come in. 
The marrow-bone — if there be one^ 
The ears of hare when crisply done, 
The rabbit's brain — ^we all agree 
In our united family. 

In dress the same result is seen, 

We all so doat on apple-green ; 

But nine in green would seem a school 

Of charity to quizzing fool — 

We cannot all indulge our will 

With '* that sweet silk on Ludgate Hill," 

No remnant can sufficient be 

For our united family. 

In reading hard is still our fate, 
One cannot read o'erlooked by eight. 
And nine " Disowned '* — ^nine " Fioneersy" 
Nine "Chaperons," nine "Buccaneers," 
Nine " Maxwells," nine " Tremaines," and such, 
Would dip into our means too much- 
Three months are spent o'er volumes three, 
In our united family. 

Unhappy Muses 1 if the Nine 
Above in doom with us combine, — 
In vain we breathe the tender flame, 
Our sentiments are all the same. 
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And nine complaints addieu'd to Hope 
Exceed the editcdal scope. 
One in, and eight put out, most be 
Of onr united Ilunil; I 

But this it nonglit— of deadlier kind, 
A ninefold woe remains behind. 
why were we ao art and part F 
So like in taste, so one in heart F 
Nine cottages may be to let. 
But here's the thought to make as fret. 
We cannot each add Frederick B. 
To our united family. 




A LETTER FROM AN ABSENTEE. 

About two years siace, a great sensation was created in the 
neighbonrhood of Hatfield, Herts, by the sudden departure of a 
gentleman who had long resided in the Ticiaity, at a shooting- 
box called the Qraoge. So abrupt was his retreat, that bis in- 
timates and neighbours only became aware of it by calling upon 
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liim, onil finding no one at Lome but tho bailiff; who informed 
tUctn that Mr. Charles de la Motte iiad gone off he did not 
know where, nor for lion long, and that the Qnnge waa to be 
let for tho seaAon. 3o mysterions a flight of couiee gave birth 
to a great deal of lociil speculation at the time ; but, lilce other 
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popular topics, it got much the worse for wear; and in the 
coune of a few weeks the name of the fugitive was scarcely re- 
membered. His long absence and utter silence, howerer, 
alarmed his friendai and the next of kin to the property was 
becoming particularly aniious as to the fate of bis rdative when 
the general solicitude was opportunely relieved by the receipt of 
the following letter froin the missing gentleman. 

To WiLLUAN PLA.TFAIB, Etq., MoKkctler. 
Hr Dbak Willmam, 
Time, who brings down all things, has I hope tm this killed 
yoai resentment, or at least winged it, to that it doea not take 
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quite 80 high a flight as it did, doubtless, when you discoTered 
that I had gone off, like the cockney's gun, without a word of 
warning to my best friend. The first explosion must have been 
awful ! Tour temper was always Tery like Hall's " qwck-firiMg " 
gunpowder; and you took care to keep it dry and ready for 
use. Thousands of miles off I have fancied the effects of the 
bunt; my poor character quite blackened, lying about in a 
hundred fragments, without the least feature of an old friend or 
a good fellow to be made out from them. This was the only 
dismemberment (to flatter you) which gave me any pain or 
concern. Of course there were plenty of charitable persons 
ready to invent criminal reasons for my going off ; but I trusted 
that even their judgments would come to rights when they 
found that no tradesman had lost his money nor any gentleman 
his wife. I had never been a banker nor a tax-gatherer, nor in 
receipt of the parochial funds. It was only in the articles of 
friendship and confidence that I was a defaulter ; and here I 
must crave your pardon ; urging, however, certain circumstances 
in extenuation. My %ecrti may now be divulged, when the 
event has stamped the character of the enterprise. Tou know 
how men become traitors or rebels, according to the success of 
their attempts; and the design, the execution of which now 
affords me such pride and pleasure, would, untried, have been 
denounced as a scheme founded on extreme weakness. To be 
sure it was a weakness that besets very great men, — ambition : 
but how the walls of your snuggery would have rung again Y^5th 
*aiighter, had I confessed beforehand the nature of my aspir« 
lugs ; that my topmost aim, which was directed all across the 
Athintic, was to— shoot an elk 1 To think of me, a young 
bachelor not absolutely frightful, and well to do in the world — 
who might settle down whenever he chose in domestic felicity, 
or look forward to make a figure in Parliament, to think of my 
leaving behind all the delectables of courting, marrymg, spout- 
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ing, and franking, encountering all the dangers and disagreeables 
of the sea, at the risk besides of being set down for a murderer, 
seducer, swindler, heaven knows what, — for the purpose of 
killing a coarBer kind of venison / Your reason woidd have re- 
oofled and kicked at the idea I At present we stand upon other 
terms. I kaoe shot my elk ; and, should you think lightly of 
such a feat, I can retort, proudly with my muzzle in the air, 
" Go and do it yourself if you can 1 " Had I failed, 'twas 
another thing. You remember how we roasted poor Hawkins, 
who, led by an ambition with which I can sympathise, when 
Gross was obliged to order military execution on Chuny, paid 
his two guineas for a shot at the elephant, and missed ? 

Should you still sneer at my expedition, and determine to run 
me down, I can take shelter like a hunted deer, amongst a herd 
of authorities. I may be the greatest of the sort, but not the 
first ; Lord John Eussell, Professor Wilson, Waterton, Audubon, 
Washington Irving, Ck)lonel Hawker, and many others, are not 
a bad fellowship to fall into ; and each has, Uke myself, endea- 
voured to shoot his elkl By this phrase I do not literally 
mean the killing of an animal of the deer kind, some eight or 
ten feet high, but the bringing down of some object bigger than 
ever we brought down before. This was my mainspring in my 
expedition. Before you undervalue its strength, pray just read 
an excellent article, in a by-gone number of Blackwood, called, 
"Christopher in his Shooting Jacket," and then compare it 
with your own experience. How eloquently the author des- 
cribes the Shooter's Progress, from popping a tomtit off a twig, 
to killing a Hooper on a lake 1 The gradual climb from sparrow- 
hail up to swan-shot ! By ihe way, the shot-manufacturers, no 
shots probably themselves, number their pellets most unphiloso- 
phically, backwards. Dust ought to be number one 1 

The celebrated line, " Fine by degrees and beautifully less," 
80 often quoted, has no relish for a true lover of the trigger, nor, 
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indeed, for a sportsman of any cIass wh&toTcr. I shaD nem 
forget tbe wry face with whick Tom Pope received a propontion 
to look in at Carpenter's Solar Microumpe 1 He did not care 
to learn that there are swimming tMnga in water too small to 
riae at a midge or to take a nute. Wben he was a boy he was 
fond of sniggling for eels ; as a man he longs, and haa actually 
sailed — to tackle the American Sea-3erpent I 




The Bererend Richard Bodwell, an old crony of Tom's — a 
member of the same club, and a celebrated troUer, never thought 
any pike big enough that he pulled out, till be met with one 
that pulled him in, and by the last accounts I had of him, he 
was off to the Liffy after salmon : 'twas In the regular course of 
things. I remember when I had caught sticklebacks with a 
bent minikin, how soon I got to a crooked corldng-pin to hook 
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the minnows with ; nor can I forget the great jump by which, 
skipping gudgeon, bleak, and other small fry, I fished all a; 
once for Jack 1 The earlier tiny gradations were discarded. If 
you look at a foot-rule, the first inch is generally divided and 
subdivided into fourtlis and eighths, but the other eleven mark 
nothing smaller than halves. So it is in sporting : we step at 
the commencement, but stride afterwards. To g^ve a notable 
case in point : Anderson, after leistering keppers on the Tweed, 
overlooking sharks, dolphins, and other middlings, was, when 1 
left England, whaling-mad: and by this time, probably, tie 
bran-new hazpoon I saw hanging over his mantel-shelf has been 
buried in blubber. 

To turn to shooting — ^look at the gun itself 1 If the best- 
informed persons speak correctly on the subject, the barrel at 
each discharge esepanda: that is to say, the fowling-piece 
eudeavours as far as in it lies to become a cannon. Tlie 
man who carries the gun is manufactured of something like the 
same metal. He craves, at every shot almost, for bigger game ; 
some huge thing, that he may *' shatter all its Mk and end its 
being." At the very time that he is taking aim at a hawk, he 
wishes it was au eagle. Apropos de bottes. Audubon, in words that 
breathe and bum, has given a thrilling description of his ecstasy 
on knocking down a Golden Eagle with his rifle; but is he 
content, at this present moment, with that new feather in his 
cap P Quite the reverse. It is well known that on the com- 
pletion of his truly splendid Ornithological Work, he intends an 
oriental voyage in the track of Sindbad, half believing, and three 
quarters hoping, that the existence of that stupendous bird, the 
Boc, is not 'a fable. 

If you ever knew anything of Uoyd, you ought to know that 
it was his casually being the happy instrument in shooting a 
rabid Newfoundland, that first gave him the hint of gomg to 
Norway to put bullets into bears. To take a jump to politics, in 
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Bpplicati(Ki of tlie same principle, ii it not probable that tlie 
troublinj; the rabbits about Woburn, in hia boyhood, gavo a 
certain noble lord in after life the reliah for driving bi^erammals 
out of bigger boronghB t Nothing more like : especially if you 
call to mind the magnificent wish of Jack Langton, when the 
working "the cats " in hia Euei warrens began to get stale 
with him. But perhaps you bare forgnttea it Twaa neither 
more nor lew, than that he could " ferret the Thames Tunnel 
with a Crocodile, and bolt Hippopotami I " 

May mj own Elk-hobby now renture to hold up its 
diminiahed headF Or must I intrench myself behind &esh 
examples F 1 will, at all eventa place between us that of 
Washington Imng When I read liu quietly exulting reoord 
of lolling his buffalo, I would have wagered a hundred to one 
that he would never rest content with that single exploit, in 
spite of his professions to 
the contrary And I 
should hare won Here 
he is, in snow shoes with 
his rifle on full cock and 
as Elk-jealous of me as 
man can be Supposing 
him to have done the 
trick, will he rest even there t The question equally tonchea 
your humble servant ; and, between oarselvea, till I be fairly 
skipped for Eugland, I shall not feel myself secure from further 
wanderings. Suppose, that in a fresh access of the sporting 
appetite, which "grows by that it feeds on," the American 
Geoffrey and myself should plunge into the depths of his native 
forests, hoping in some hitherto untrodden recess to find living 
specimens of those surpassing monsters whereof we havu as yet 
seen only the organic remains 7 The great Crayon may now 
feel above drawing a badger, but could he resist the temptation of 
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■ketching s Mammotli t Ab for mjulf, a mere wind from the 
Back Woods that whispered of a Megatherium, wonld be ame 
to turn my nose in that directioD, like a weathercoclc's. 

The last time I was at Brighton, some land friend, whose 
name I do not exactly recollect, toolc me over to Lewes with 
him, to see the museum of Mr. Gideon Uantell, so rich iu fossil 
relics, including the gigantic Iguanodon, discovered in Tilgale 
Poreit. Shall I confess to you, that instead of the lively 




pleasnre which the sight seemed to afford to others, it made me 
only mute and melancholy. I felt nothing but envy of those early 
Nimrods who had such Elks of their own to go forth against, 
conquering and to conquer. What a pity that they did not 
enterve their game — that they should eat up all their cake at 
once, as we have since done with the bustard, instead of leaving 
some of the breed (or a futon day ? Then was but one peraoE 
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present who seemed to Bympathiae with my feeliiig — ^who I 
understood was Mr. Waterton. A process parallel to mine was 
clearly going on in his head; he looked from one gigantic 
skeleton to another, clothing it, in his mind's eye, with flesh 
and muscle, and skin, or scales: but when he came to the 
Titanic Iguanodon, an animal of the lizard kind, four times as 
large as the largest crocodile, it was evidently a teaser to him. 
'* Zounds I " he exclaimed, *' the alligator I broke in, and rode 
upon, was a dwarf to this 1 There is another stage for me still ! 
I have been performing among the minors I " 

Are you yet satisfied? or must I appeal to yourself ? Did 
you not then wish your first sparrow a partridge, your 
partridge a pheasant ? Nay, did you not once upon a time ex- 
change your single barrel for a double — your duck-gun for a 
swivel ? Many mickles make a muckle ; and a score or two of 
ducks and flappers at one shot, was for the time yowr Elk. It 
was thus that hopeless of a mammoth, the veteran Colonel 
Hawker, wished for an equivalent, in the shape of a thousand or 
two of the American wood-pigeons, which were flying over hia 
head in columns twenty miles long by five in width. He had 
been aiming at them for a minute or so, with the fore-finger of 
his left hand, the thumb serving far a trigger, when the irresisti- 
ble wish came across him—" Oh that I had Hall's powder-mills 
here, with the patent shot-manufactory on the top of them, to 

let fly at ye ! " 

It was whilst killing a buck in Cashiobury Park, that I first 
longed to shoot an Elk. I warrant the game-keeper, as we 
looked at the dead deer, set me down for an idiot, when I pro- 
nounced it a very little one : but my mind was possessed by the 
W ' lur^ The ideal animal thenceforward haunted me night 
and day sometimes standing at bay, sometimes springing at 

me, and, like ^P'» ^'-^' '' '^^'ti"^ t^'TtT"''' 
11 CTvinK «"»*• " Come, and kill me P " It b«eame « 

^**'**^ T «t till* I <w««M only put tt wd to tt« fletton 
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bf mftUng it a reality — and the deed ii done. Oh I that you 
(wold have seen him apring t«n feet upwards, snd then fall head- 
long on the trampled snow I But I will Dot forestall mj narra- 
Uve. Pen and p^er are too tame for it — ;ou shall have it hot 
from my lips t So pray compose your risible muscles against 
my return : or should yon feel them ticlding, remember there 
have been more Quixotic expeditions than mine, and worse 
objccia of ambition, than shooting Elks. You had better break 
the truth to my fViends at Hatfield before I come home : bnt, 
mind, with no ridicolous inventions tacked to it, to make me 
the laughing-stock of the place. Tell George be shall have a 
hoof. I shall not be long after my letter in coming to hand — 
Till when I am, my dear William, 

Vours ever truly, 

C. De LA Moni. 
V. S. Ten Garters, the Indian has brought an account that 
some monstrous beast, — nobody knows what —has been seen 
about twenty leagues to the northward I am just gomg to set 
off with faim, and a number of other hunters, in pursuit of it. 
Who knows? It may, perhaps, be ■ Hegathenum I 




ks nrrEBCBPTED dispatch. 




AN INTERCEPTED DIl^PATCH. 

Theke is no subject more deplored in polite circles than tU 
notorious mdeneaa of what u cnlled GvU nar. SuiTity, it 
mtut be confessed, has little to do with its sharp proctiM; but 
of coune the adjective was prefixed ironically ; or intended only 
to refer to that spurious kind of civility which is professed in 
domestic feuds, when " my deer " is equivalent to " my devil." 

It is a question, however, worthy of an enliglitened age, 
whether Civil War might not be litenJly civilised, and carried 
on with a characteristic courtesy. Lumps, thanks to the sugar, 
bakers, have been refined — and why not blows P 
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Intestiiuil strife, as at present waged, is a frightfal anomaly. 
It nms counter to eveiy association — ^moral or anatomical. A 
well-regulated mind must be imable to connect the idea of 
polite hostilities with an unmannerly soldiery. It is difficult, 
for instance, to conceive an Urban Guard devoid of urbanity. 

A civil war, to deserve the name and satisfy the Fancy, must 
have for Commander in Chief, on either side, a finished Gentle* 
man — if of the Old School, the better — as devoted to the 
tuavUer w modo as to the foriiier in re. With a punctilious 
sense of the bland nature of the strife he is engaged in, he will 
make politeness the order of the day. The password will be 
"Sir Charles Grrandison;" and should he feel compelled to 
publicly deliver his sentiments, he will make a genteel address 
do duty for an offensiye manifesto. Every officer under him will 
rank for complaisance and amenity with a Master of the Cere- 
monies. His dragoons, with their best behaviours, will be 
mounted on well-bred horses : his cuirassiers as polished as 
their corslets, and as finely tempered as their swords. His in- 
fantry, aU regulars, will adhere to the standards of propriety, as 
well as to the regimental colours : the artillery will adopt the 
tone of good society, — and the baud will play the agreeable. 

To prove that such a prospect is not altogether Utopian, 1 
am happily enabled to make public the following letter, which 
develops at least the germ of a new system, that may hereafter 
make Civil War no more a misnomer than Polite Literature. It 
is dated from Castille Senior^ and addressed to a public Func- 
tionary at Madrid. 

(Copy.) 
" TouK Excellency, 

" I had the honour of describing in my last dispatch, a 

little personal rencontre with the gallant general on the other 

side ; and I have now the pleasure of laying before you the 

agreeable result of another affair of the same nature. 

VOL. III. 6 
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"Eaily on the 19th instant, our picquets, with a becoming 
deference to their superiors, retired from the presence of a laige 
body of CBTslry, and intimated that I might shortly expect the 
favour of a visit. I immediately sent the light dragoons and 
lancers to the front, with instructions to g^ve the gentlemen on 
horseback a hearty welcome, and provide as they best could for 
their entertainment, till I should be prepared for their reception, 
as well as of any friends they might bring with them. I flat- 
tered myself, indeed, that I should eigoy the company of their 
whole anny, and they were so good as not to disappoint me. A 
lively cannonade quickly announced their approach by a salute, 
which was cordially returned from the whole of our batteries ; 
and then a doud of skirmishers pushed forward to theur front, 
and commenced a liberal exchange of compliments with our 
tirailleurs. Our cavalry in the mean time had sought an intro- 
duction to their horse, which was met in the handsomest manner, 
and many intimacies were formed, that only ended with life. 
The cavalry at length retired, but evidently with regret, and 
many reiterated promises of soon coming again. 

" Their main body now appeared moving in the best disposi- 
tion towards us ; whilst the rifles on the flanks paid the most 
maiked attention to our officers, who received many substantial 
tokens of their regard. A closer acquaintance was now sought 
with an empressment quite flattering ; indeed it was difficult to 
reply in adequate terms to the warmth and importunity of their 
offers. Perceiving that we had some very heavy guns on our 
right, they obligingly undertook to carry them ; professing at the 
same time a very sincere inclination to serve our light artillery. 
They also wished to take charge of a hill on the left that might 
annoy us ; but had the courtesy to resign it to Colonel Bower, 
on a representation that the eminence was indispensable to his 
views. Their cavalry also endeavoured gallantly to make a 
favourable impression on us ; and in particular evinced a lively 
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desiie to Tint tome of our iqiuret ; but which, on the plea of 
inoonTenience, we found mcBna to decline. There had manifeatly 
been a design of dropping; in upon lu unprepared, bnt fortun- 
■tel; I was enabled to foil the pleaaantty, and even to turn the 
tables upon themulTe*. The enemy finally gaTe up erery 
point, and handsomely offered to accommodate ns with the field 




of battle i but feeling hound in politenCN to Kturn the visit, I 
ordoed an advance of the whole line ; and we were at once 
hospitably permitted to enter their lines without oeremony, and 
make onrselvea at home in their camp. In justice to their 
generosity I must not omit to state that we fonnd it abuDdantlj 
prorisioned — the artilloy entirely placed at our command — the 
whole baggage deroted to our use, and even the military chest 
left Teiy much at our serrice. 



84 POETBY, PB08B, AIO) WOBSB. 

" The list of casualties is not yet made up-— but I am in pos- 
session of some of the details. The 19 th was politely invited to 
a masked battery, and a succession of balls, kept up with a 
spirit that the regiment, and Migor Smith in particular, wiU 
long remember. Colonel Bower is deeply indebted to a lancer, 
who helped him off his horse; and Captain Curtis is lying 
under a similar obligation in the hospital. Captain Flint owes 
the cure of his asthma to the skill of a carbineer ; and Lieu- 
tenant Power was figiyoured with as specific a remedy for deter- 
mination of blood to the head. Colonel Boult was handsomely 
presented with the freedom of the field, enclosed in a shell ; and 
Major Brooke is absent, having received a pressing invitation 
that he could not well resist — ^to visit the enemy's quarters. 
'* I have the honour to be, &c., &c., &c. 
" (Signed) Mannebs. 

" (Countersigned) Chestbkfield." 



POETRY, PEOSE, AND WORSE. 



** KMid Kinprili solicited in verte penniasion to rMign the goverament of 
OtndiA. The Orand Visier, Hafix Pasha, addressed a Ghagel to the Sultan 
to urge the necessity of greater activity in military preparstions ; and Murad, 
himself a poet, answered likewise m rhyme. Ghazi Gherai clothed in 
QhoMda his official complaint to the Sultan's preceptor. The Grand Vizier, 
Mustafa Pasha Bahir, made his reports to the Sultan in verse.'* — Fids Yo 
Hamxbbois OihomiM LUeraiure, w the Athmumtm/or Nov, 14, 1836. 



Turkey I how mild are thy manners, 
Whose greatest and highest of men 

Are all proud to be rhymers and scanners. 
And wield the poetical pen ! 
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Thy Sultan rejects — lie refuwa — 
Gires orders to bowstring hii man ; 

But he still will coquet with the Muae^ 
And m^ it a aong if he can. 



The victim cat shorter for treawii. 
Though conscious himself of no crime. 

Hast submit and beliere there is naaon 
Whose sentence is turned iuto rhyme 1 

He bows to the metrical firman, 
Aa dulcet as song of the South, 

And his head, like self-satisfied Qennan, 
Bolls off with its pipe in its month. 

A tax would the lord of the Cresoent F 

He teries it still in a lay. 
And is p'rhaps the sole Bard at this present 

Whose Poems are certain to pay. 
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State edicts unpleasant to swallow 
He soothes with the chaims of the Mase, 

And b^ rays of his brother Apollo 
To gild bitter pills for the Jews. 

When Jealousy sets him in motion 
The fiiir one on whom he looks black. 

He sews up witha sonnet to Ocean, 
And sends hsr to drown in her sack. 

"HiB gifts, they are posies latent 
With sequins roll'd up in a purse. 

And in making Bashaws, by the patent 
Their tails are all " done into yerse." 

He sprinkles with lilies and roses 
The path of each politic plan. 

And with eyes of Gbzelles discomposes 
The beards of the solenm Bivan. 

The Czar he defies in a sonnet. 
And then a fit nag to endorse 

With his Pegasus, jingling upon it, 
Beyiews all his Mussulman horse. 

He sends a short verse, ere he slumlxTs, 
Express unto Meer Ali Beg, 

Who returns in poetical numbers 

The thousands that die of the plague. 

He writes to the Bey of a dty 

In tropes of heroical sound. 
And is told in a pastoral ditty 

The place is burnt down to the ground. 
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He sends a stem summons, but flow'ry. 

To Mdex Pasha, for some wrong, 
Who describes the dark eyes of his Houii, 

And throws off his yoke with a song. 

ffis Vizier presents him a trophy, 

StOl, Mars to Calliope weds — 
With an amorous hymn to St. Sophy 

A hundred of pickled Greek heads. 

Bach skull with a turban upon it 

By Boyal example is led : 
Even Mesrour the Mute has a Sonnet 

To Silence composed in his head. 

E*en Hassan while plying his hammer 

To punish short weight to the poor. 
With a stanza attempts to enamour 

The ear that he nails to a door. 

O I would that we copied from Turkey 

In this litUe Isle of our own. 
Where the times are so muddy and murky. 

We want a poetical tone I 

Suppose that the Throne in addresses ■ 

For verse there is plenty of scope- 
In alluding to native distresses. 

Just quoted the ** Pleasures of Hope.* 

Methinks 'twould enliven and chirp us. 

So dreary and dull is the time. 
Just to keep a State Poet on purpose 

To put the King's speeches in rhyme. 
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When bringing new measores before us, 
As bills for the Sabbath or poor. 

Let both Hooaes jnat chaunt them in chonu* 
And p'rhaps they would get an encore. 

No stannis invite to pay taxes 
In notes like the notes of the sonth, 

But we're dunn'd by a fellow what axes 
"^th prose and a pen in lus mouth. 



.„■" 



Suppose— as no payers are 
Hard times and a struggle to live — 

That he sung at our doors like a beggar 
For what one thought proper to give ? 

Our Law is of all things the dryest 
That earth in its compass can show 1 

Of poetical efforts its highest 
The rhyming its Doe with its Eoe. 

No documents tender and silky 
Are writ such as poets would pen» 

When a beadle is sent after Willde,* 
Or baiUffs to veiy shy men. 

The warrants that put in distresses 
When rates have been owing too long, 

Should appear in poetical dresses, 
Ere goods be sold off for a song. 

Suppose that — ^Law making its choices 
Of Bishop, Hawes, Bodwell, or Cooke, — 

They were all set as glees for four voices, 
To sing aU offenders to bookP 

• Vide the adTertifleniMit of ** The Pttrish Beadle afUrWUUe,"!^^ 
Moon*Oo. 
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Oar crimiiial code's as untender. 

All prose in its legal despatch. 
And no constables seize an offender 

While pleasantly ringing a eaiek. 

They haul him along like a heifer. 
And tell him *< My co?ey, you'll swing ! " 

Not a hint that the wanton young zephyr 
Will fan his shoe-soles with her wing. 

The trial has nothing that's rosy 

To soften the prisoner's pap. 
And Judge Park appears dreadfully prosy 

Whilst dooming to death in his cap. 

Would culprits go into hysterics, 
Their spirits more likely elope. 
If the juiy consulted in lyrics. 
The judge made a line of the rope ? 

When men must be hung for a warning, 

How sweet if the law would incline 
[n the place of the " Eight in the Morning,'* 

To let them indulge in the Nine ! 

How pleasant if ask'd upon juries 

By Muses, thus mild as the doves, 
In the place of the Fates and the Furies 

That call us from home and our lorei I 

Our warfJEoe is deadly and horrid. 

Its bald bulletins are in prose. 
And with gore made revoltingly florid. 

Nor tinted with coulenr de rose. 
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How pleuuit in mnny deapttchea 
In reading of red battle-plains. 

To aligtit on aome paatoral anatchea. 
To sweeten tlie blood and tlie bniiu 1 

How Bweet to be drawn itff tlw Lonla 
By MOgs totting valour a-gog I 

Or ba pieoa'd to tura tar bj acft-Toeala 
Inviting — ^with " Hotiung likB Qn^ 1 ** 







HTTOHIN HALL. 
How sweet if the bill that reheanaa 

The debt we're incurr'd in the year. 
But eurich'd, u a oopj of Terses, 

The Gem, or a new Souvenir 1 

O I would that we oo^ed frcau Turke; 

In this little Isb of oar own I 
For the times are bo moody and murky. 

We want a poetical tone I 




HITCHIN HALL. 



Thb following Correspondence i^waka for itself : and I am 
enabled to say that it speaks the truth. The letlers ere 
gennina, the name* only being considerately disguised. The 
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description of Hitchin Hall will probably remind the reader of 
an Insect Hospital at Sorat, described by Lieutenant Bumes ; 
it was evidently a House, whose members would have voted 
unanimously for the admission of a few Destructivea. 

No. I. — To Meurs, Tuppin and Co., House AgtmJU^ BegeiU 

Street^ London, 
Mb. Tuppin, 

Mr. Ghroves being blind with a sting on his eyelids, as big as a 
pidgeon's egg, I am necessitated to write, though unaccustomed 
to business, to say we can't go on suffering in silence any longer. 
It is more than flesh and blood can bear ; and I really wonder, 
Mr. Tuppin, you could allow a genteel family like ours, to 
domesticate themselves in Hitchin HalL There has been a 
tham^fld want qf candour in the transaction. Fixtures is one 
thing ; but 'live things is another, and I don't romance, when I 
say we are eaten up alive 1 If the house was a pidgeon-house, 
we could not swarm more with fleas, and you-know-whats be- 
sides ; — and they are things I never could abide in all my days. 
A hint from you would have been only civil; but as I said 
•efore, there was nothing like candour in the case. My daughter, 
Belinda, says, she is sure there are scorpions, and if you could 
see her inflamed calf of a leg, I am sure you would say there 
was something out of the common run. Matilda thinks it must 
hi Tarau tellers, and as dancing is the only cure, I have had the 
drawing-room carpet taken up in case ; which, as it was only 
just fitted and put down, I consider a great inconvenience, 
especially as a little candour would have saved all the trouble. 
Mr. Tuppin, it's one maid's work to sweep down the spiden. 
and the cook says she is quite sick of smashing the black beadles. 
I expect eveiy day that the footman will give warning, for he is 
of a serious turn, and complains he can't sing his hymns in 
the kitchen for the crickets. The maids won't sleep in the 
garrets because of the death-watches in the walls; and, Mr. 
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Toppin, tliete's the moth in ereiy cnpbourd in the hotue 1 It's 
nthcr hard to have a good muff and tdppet rained, and Mr. G.'a 
pni ooat beudei, for want of a UUU eaiukmrl Oar linen is 
going in the tame way. I wish you could ue one of Mr. O.'s 
beat fine ihirte ; they are ai full of holee aa a collender, ai I 




thought at fiist from the clothes pegs; but the laundress said it 
was the cockroaches, and sure enough, I found a dead one in 
the drawer. Oamimm eanJour would hare infonned we were 
coming in after a West India Captain ; hut I suppose su^ 
matters are secrets in trade. Mr. 0. is as much put out of the 
way as I tun, for he is rery particular about his cellar, and the 
wood-lioe, or somethings, have eat all the seals off the corks, so 
that he knows no more than the man in the moon what be is 
putting before his fri^ids. But that's not the worst. Mr. 6. 
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.8 not 80 8qaeaini8h as some people, about animalcolus ; but I 
appeal to yourself, Mr. Tuppin, if it's agreeable iu dressing, as 
happened this very morning, to find a hundred legs in your 
boots? 

For my own part, it is lucky I am above interfering in the 
kitchen, for I can't bear a lizard, and cook says the efts come 
up the sink-hole, and she's positive our gnats and muskitoes are 
bred in the cistern. As for flies, they stick to everything as thick 
ns currants on a bread-pudding, and the blue-bottles have blowed 
more meat than would keep a poor family. It's paying rather 
dear, Mr. Tuppin, for not meeting mfh. a little candour / — and I 
am sorry to say we are indebted to your cloieneu for as many 
disappointments and disagreeables out of doors. The gardener 
grumbles from morning to night about his hard place, and says 
the blights are beyond everything, to say nothing of sorts he 
never saw before. That was eandid too 1 — I cannot go near my 
greenhouse, for it is all alive ; and Barron has left off lighting 
the stov0s in the hothouses, for the warmth hatches out such 
swarms of grubs, and flies, and insects, as he says would astonish 
your hat off your head. As the same sort of thing happened 
the first time we heated the oven, I don't doubt his correctness ; 
but really, Mr. Tuppin, it's a great damp, and denial, and draw- 
back, both to Mr. G-. and myself, when we are so very fond of 
gardening, but of course decline enjoying oidy the unpleasant 
part of picking and scrunching. Indeed I have never set foot 
in the grounds since sitting down on the ants' nest, and our 
friend Mr. Laird, says it's a species he never saw before, except 
in Africa. It is very pleasant, Mr. Tuppin, to be plagued with 
the only things of the sort in England ; but of course you was 
not aware of the foreign ants, or common candour would have 
dictated a mention. With a proper warning before our eyes, 
we certainly should have never embraced such dreadful disagree- 
ables as we suffer with, but we never had a candid statement of 



what we were to expect. Aa anoh, Mr, Tappin, I kope 7D11 win 
feel due to your own character, to get the house off our hsnda 
u ipeedily as povsible, and without any fartlier expente to the 
deceived partiea. In the meantime, Ur. Tuppin, regretting jova 
want qf ardour, I remain, for Mt. G. and mjaelf. 

Tour rery obedient Servant, 

Uakt Okotx. 
HilchiD Hall. Herta. 




No. II.— 2;» Mr*. Geoye, RitcAtn Hatt. SerU. 
Madak, 
In abaeoce of Principals, am desired to inform, it is not 
cuatomary to furnish such minute particulars as alluded to, 
cannot, therefore, consider candour aa compromised by not in- 
cluding fleaa, &c., in list of fiitnres. Beg to say we must 
decline letting again, except on usual terms, as enclosed, and am, 
Hadam, for Tnppin and Co., 

Tour mo. obedt. St., 

John Sbobt. 
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No. IIL — 2b Samusl Pipb, Esq., Flamingo Fire jistkrance 

Oompanif^ OorhhiU^ London. 

SlB, 

It 18 my unpleasant daty to advise you, that on tlie night of 
the 10th inst. the messoage and tenement called Hitchin Hall, 
(No. 17501), was burnt down to the ground without salvage. 
It was formerly in the occupation of the Hitchin Entomological 
Society ; and the secretary, who was veiy curious in keeping 
and breeding all sorts of insects, resided on the premises. I 
have ascertained beyond doubt, that the fire was caused by a 
pan of burning charcoal and brimstone, intended to destroy 
the larva, &c., being shut up in a bed-room by the new 
tenants. 

I am. Sir, 

Tour veiy humble Servant, 

Peter Hawkhubst. 



SKETCHES ON THE ROAD. 



THB WONDERFUL DOG. 

I DO not remember how I came to be talking of dogs to the 
gentleman who sat beside me on the roof of the Southampton 
Socket; but I had just been rekting an instance of sagacity in 
a terrier of my own, when the coachman looked half round, and 
addressed me over his shoulder. 

" Pray, Sir, did you happen to see the Wonderful Dog Ponto 
at Bkckwater Fair P " 

''No. I never even heard of him.** 

"The more's the pity, Sir," replied the coachman, pulling a 
little on his horses, '*the more's the pity, for then you've 
missed a sight such as you won't see twice in your life, if yoi 
lived as long as Methusalem. It was worth all the money twice 
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orer, only to see him danoe I None of your firencliified 
banimals as just jigs about a bit while the chap with the stick 
has got his eye on 'em, and then drops down agin on aH-fours, 
but just as I might dance myself like, with all the pleasure in 
life, and my sweetheart a-figuring afore me 1 " 

" Now you mention it," I answered, " I cannot recal ever 
feeing a dog dance with any thing like enjoyment." 

" I'll lay my life you haven't, Sir," said the coachman. " I've 
taught my own bitch to danoe a bit, but it's only when I gets 
her locked up in the room, for she'll bolt if she can, and then I 
don't set eyes on her, mayhap for a week. The moment she 
sees the fiddle she turns away her head, as if it was an old tin 
kettle, and tucks her tail between her legs in case, — but that's 
nature." 

" And what else might the Wonderful Dog perform P '* 

*' Perform, Sir I I'm blest if he didn't perform a wonderful 
sight, better than the players at Bichardson's, let alone that he 
couldn't talk. He fenced like a good 'un, and beat time to a 
song as regular as could be, besides always barking by way of 
joining in the chorus. I can't hardly tell you what he didn't 
perform, but in course he'll be at Bartlemy Fair, and then you 
can see him yourself, Sir." 

The subject dropped ; my neighbour began to speak of his 

trayels on the Continent, and Pouto the Wonderful Dog, and 

the race in general, had been long out of our remembrance, 

when all at once a sharp cry from the coachman, followed by a 

shock and a crash, aroused us from our foreign speculations. 

We had encountered and upset some kind of covered cart, but 

the road having been cut through a steep hill, the high bank 

had prevented the vehicle from falling completely on its side. 

Our coachman pulled up, and standing on the footboard, took a 

look at the damage, then suddenly thrusting the reins into the 

hands of his companion on the box, he precipitately got dowQi 
VOL. in. 7 
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exclaiming, u he ran off to tie rescue, " I'm ponnded if it en't 

the Wonderful Di^'s caravan 1 " 

The greater part at the coach pauengers, myself included, 
immediately followed his example, and made all haste to the 
■pot, where we had hardly arriTed, when to verify the coach- 
man's assertion, the door at the back of the rehicle opened, and 
a large white woolly dog bounded out, who after running a few 
paces on all-fours, got upon faia hind legs and walked to a milr^ 
■tone, whereon he seated himself after the hnmao fiuhion. A 




fitt woman, and an equally fat man, then scrambled ont of the 
little lonse upon wheels, but my interest was all absorbed by 
the dog, and leaving the rest of the company to replace his 
residence w ttatu quo, I gave myself up to the stndy of the 
oauine Phenomenon. I could hardly enough admire the force of 
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habit or instinct, wMcbever it was, that, even in such a sadden 
emeigenoy, oould not make him lose his acquired manner. But 
my surprise had not yet arrived at its pitch ; my astonishment 
may be conceived, when I saw him put his paw to his head, as 
if to ascertain that it was sound, then feel down his back and 
loins, and finally, along his hind legs ; a genuine biped of my 
own species could not have gone through the examination more 
naturally I He next folded his fore legs, as if they had been 
arms in reality ; and settled himself to watch the righting of 
his conveyance, and the process lasting longer than suited his 
humour, he repeatedly tried to urge on the work, by impatiently 
waving his fore leg from left to right, according to the direction 
in which his carriage required to be lifted. At last the little 
house stood again on all its wheels, and the coachman began to 
move towards the milestone, with the intention, no doubt, of 
renewing his acquaintance with the sagacious Ponto ; but the 
latter, as if anxious to be at home again, suddenly started up, 
adroitly dodged past our Whip, and running man-fashion to the 
ladder, which he ascended dog-fashion, threw himself into the 
caravan with a somerset, that excited a universal shout of 
laughter. The fat woman next foUowed, then the fat man, and 
the door closed. We had resumed our seats on the coach, and 
the Bocket was about to go off, when the fat man appeared 
again at the door of the caravan, and addressed us generally, 
through his show-trumpet. 

"Begging your pardons, genmien, I hope you won't not 
mention any thing as you've seed. It would only be a^taking 
the bread out of our mouths, without a-putting on it into your 
own. The dog, gemmen, is a poor dwarft ; and we only does 
it out o' charity like, to get him a bit o' wittles. So you see, 
gemmen——' 

I could not hear what followed ; for our coachman started his 

team so suddenly, that we had enough to do to preserve our 
7—2 
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seats, and for two miles further he kept his horses in a rattling 
gallop, that put all conversation out of the question. A steep 
hill at last obliging him to alter the pace, we fell into talk on 
the late occurrence ; for my own part, I could not help laughing 
at the whimsicality of the device, but our Jehu, who evidently 
felt sore on the subject, looked at the matter in a very different 
^ight. *' It was," he said, *^ a regular bit of humbug, a down- 
right swindle, and nothing else, and it would only have sarv'd 
the little varmint right to have guv him a proper good shaking 
by the scruff o* the neck." 

'*The trick is not without precedent," said the traveller, 
turning towards me, " though the story may not be generally 
known in England. It was played off at the expense of the 
good citizens of Amsterdam, by Simon Paap, the celebrated, or 
as Irish O'Brien used to call him, the Great Dwarf. He had 
reaped a good harvest by exhibiting his diminutive proportions 
to the Dutch ; but Simon, for a man of his inches, went extra- 
ordinary lengths in dissipation ; in fact he was a little rake, and 
the money went as fast as it came. The show beginning to get 
stale, he did not find his person pay so well as it is supposed to 
do in default of the purse, and it became necessary to hit upon 
some expedient for raising the wind. Accordingly having taken 
formal leave, in the character of their greatfid, obliged, and 
humbly obedient dwarf, he got himself sewed up in a skin by 
some of his confederates, and, in a few days, Simon Paap again 
made his appearance before an admiring Public, as a Wonder- 
ful Doo ! As he had well studied his part, and performed it 
to perfection, he was honoured with the patronage of the most 
distinguished personages in Amsterdam, and large sums were 
offered for him to his supposed master, but of course declined. 
Amongst his other accomplishments, the Wonderful Dog could 
take a hand, or rather paw, at cards, and as Simon was a sharp 
player, he began to be looked upon as a lucky dog, as well as a 
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devd one, when an untoward event brought bia golden dog- 
days to an end. He was playing in a coffee-houBe agunst a 
French ofiGcei, and had won to sucb an amount that the latter 
conid not help venting hia vezadon b; a few sharp cuts of his 
cane, an inflic&n which instead of calling forth a whine or a 
howl, produced a very distinct exclamation in Paap's mother- 
tongue. Aware of the slip, he immediately bolted oat of the 
honse, as if he bad got the hydrophobia, and the same night 
secretly quilted Amsterdam, leaving, like a real mad dc^, a 
good many bitten people behind him." 




8KBTCHES ON THE EOAD. 

THE rSBSH HORSE. 

droNKHENOB hos always been a mystery to antiquarians, and 
s pozile to mechanics and engineers to conceive how sucb 
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huge masses of stone were transported, and erected, in their 
celebrated locality. For my own part, I am no antiquarian, but 
I fully shared in the surprise of the practical men, on one day 
discovering a Quaker, seated in a four-wheel chaise, without any 
horse, in the middle of Salisbury Plain. It was a matter of 
course to stare at him as at a fly in amber, and " wonder how 
the devil he got there." A member of the Society of Friends 
could hardly look for friends in such a place ; a Quaker might 
sit long enough in such a region, however silent, without any hope 
of a Quaker's meeting ; it seemed, however, to be a matter of 
familial occurrence to the gentleman in drab, who sat as placid 
and unconcerned in his vehicle, as if he had been at the desk of a 
snug counting-house in Mincing Lane. Instead of a Price 
Current, he held in his hand a slender pamphlet, which was 
probably a religions tract, for whenever his eyes left the paper, 
th^ invariably took an upward look, before taking a sweep of 
the wide verdant horizon. At the first glance it occurred to 
me that his horse had bolted; but a nearer examination cor- 
rected my error : the collar was lying on the ground ; the long 
reins beside it ; the shafts were whole, and uninjured ; not a 
single strap was broken, but regularly unbuckled. I felt com- 
pletely in the dark. Horses are occasionally taken out of car- 
riages, when the mob is in the humour to act as their sub- 
stitutes ; but Salisbury Plain is perhaps the very last place in 
England for one to look for popularity. Determined to &thom 
the mystery, I rode up to the phenomenon, and with a polite 
apology, begged to tender my best services, in a case I could not 
help fearing was one of emergency. The offer was well received, 
but my assistance declined in the quiet and laconic style sup- 
posed to be peculiar to the taciturn sect which owns Fox for its 
founder. 

*' I thank thee, friend, — but there is no need." 
" I am happy to hear it," I replied, " I was in 



SKETCHES ON THE BOAD. 108 

" Friend, we ought to fear nothing but sin." 

" I beg your pardon. Sir, but " 

" Thou hast not offended." 

" It occorred to me, that possibly your present position was 
the result of some accident — " 

** Friend, there is no such thing as aecidetU : — aU is Pro* 
vidence" 

I confess I felt rather sceptical on the subject ; there seemed 
so little of a heavenly dispensation in being planted in his 
peculiar situation. I could not help thinking, that if one might 
desire a blessing, ten thousand worldly advantages were prefer- 
able to the doubtful one of sitting in a chaise, without a horse, 
in such a vicinity. In the mean time, the Quaker resumed his 
reading ; and gave me leisure to look all round, with the inward 
conviction of seeing some stout, sedate, elderly nag grazing 
soberly, by permission, on the abundant herbage. I was still 
mistaken ; there was nothing to be seen, excepting a few sheep, 
within the whole range of the horizon. My curiosity increased ; 
I could neither make up my mind to ride off, nor to again 
accost the taciturn Quaker, who seemed more deeply absorbed 
than ever in his tract. At last, as he paused, apparently to 
digest the contents of the last page he had been reading, I 
ventured on a fresh attack. 

« I am afraid. Sir, that whik yon have been engaged with 
your book, your horse has strayed farther off than you are 
aware of." 

** I thank thee, friend," said the man of few words, turning 
over a new leaf, — " my horse is in sure hands ; " and again he 
buried his mind in the pamphlet. Quaker as he was, I felt 
somewhat piqued at his quietism, and accordingly determined 
to oblige him to speak to the matter in hand. 

" Possibly, Sir," said I, " your horse has cast a shoe, and you 
have sent him to the next blacksmith's ? '* 
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The Quaker icad on. 

"If so," I coDtinued, "I congratulate jon on poMesaiDg ■ 
book to &muH jooi leisure." 

No answer. 

" I wish," — railing m; voice — " that I conld anticipate beU«r 
weaiba: for jou, Sir, than the clouds seem to threaten. I'm 
Tery much a&aid we shall hare a storm." 

Still mnte as a fish. 




"It WM once my misfortune," said I, getting quite provoked, 
" to be caught in one, just about this very spot : — and I ataure 
you. Sir, it was very far from pleasant." 

Hum as ever. 
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" What was worse^ Sir, I got benighted ; — and there caa't be 
a wietcheder place in England for such a dilemma. I was six 
hours adrift, at the very least, on this infernal waste." 

I might as well hare talked to Stonehenge itself. The perverse 
Eoxite kept his lips hermetically sealed ; and I had gathered up 
the reins, turned my horse's head, and was about to ride off in 
a huff, when his voice unexpectedly saluted me. 

" Friend, I wish thee a good journey." 

It was on the tip of my tongue, according to the common re- 
joinder, to " wish him the same ; " but the absurdity was too pal- 
pable, oonsideriug his means of travelling; and as it was a 
question of some difficulty what aspiration to offer, under such 
circumstances, 1 found myself nduccd to a very awkward silence. 
In the days or realms of enchantment, it would have been other- 
wise; for instance, one might have wished him a pair of flying 
dragons, or a team of peacocks, or turned half a dozen of the 
field mice into as many cream-coloured Arabians; — but as wish- 
ing has lost all magical power, I was just on the point of 
merely lifting my hat, as a farewell courtesy, when he again ad- 
dressed me. 

'* Friend, shouldst thou meet the man who hath my horse, 
I will thank thee to bid him make good speed with the work in 
hand." 

** With the greatest pleasure. Sir, provided you will favour me 
with the means of recognising them." 

" Friend, thou canst not err. The brute creature hath three 
white legs,— with what is called a blaze on his forehead, — and a 
long tail, undocked by the cruel abomination of shears. Bes- 
pecting the rider, I cannot speak, seeing that I did nut take the 
particulars of his outward man." 

*' I think, Sir, I should know your horse : — but is it possible, 
my good Sir, you can have entrusted him to an utter stranger P " 

"Thou shalt hear, friend," — and stowing away his book. 
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clasping his hands over his wtiiatcost, and twiriing his thumtw 
OTcr each other, the Quaker begaa liia relation. The bo; 
Jonathan, be said, had 
lately been torely ex- 
traragant in the arti- 
cles of oats and beans 
for his horse, whereof 
followed not only waste 
and coat, but likewise 
the brute creature, ac- 
cording to the scrip- 
ture, waxed fat and \ 
lacked. Whence it 
came to pass amongst 
other trials and suffer- 
ings, for the headstrong 
spirit of vidousness to 
possess itself so pow- 
erfully of the horse, 

just at midway of his journey, there or thereabouts, as to be be- 
yond all controlling with the leather contriTsnces. Whereupon 
he had resigned himself inwardly to the power of grace, which 
bad sent present help in need, namely, by raiung up a man out 
of a bush, an utter stranger, indeed, but a Christian, with bowels 
of mercy, who had grappled the wilful one by the head ; more- 
over, undertaldug, before proceeding further, to abate the vio- 
lent temper thereof, by abundant galloping to and fro upon the 
plain. 

I suppose an involuntary Bmile must have played acxoss my 
features at this part of the story, for the worthy Quaker evidently 
penetrated my thought, and in truth I had my doubts upon the 
case. 

" I perceive, friend, thou thinkeat I have entrusted my hone 




SESrrCHSS on the BOAD. 107 

to one of the wicked ones; — but thou ought to ha^e a more 
charitable opinion of thy brethren in the flesh. I feel as secure 
of the brute creature, as if I had him here between my thighs. 
It would hare done thee good to see the honest man, how he 
wrought with him, at peril of his own Ufe and limb ; as well as 
to hear his comfortable discourse. I remember his Teiy words. 
* Only sit still in the shay/ he saith, 'and keep your mind easy; 
— ^he's wonderful fresh at present, but I'm used to the sort, — 
— and when you get him in the shafts again, you wont know 
him from a mouse.' " 

The mention of a mouse, from some sort of association with 
smelling a rat, here overcame my risible muscles, and my com- 
ment on the story took the form of a violent fit of laughter, in 
which from mere sympathy the good-humoured Quaker reiy 
heartily joined. 

'* It was, verily," he said, " a ludicrous speech enough, to 
compare a four-footed animal so laige, with oue so small : — but 
nevertheless, friend, the poor honest man was quite in earnest. 
Sundry times he brought the horse unto me, to show his manner 
of snorting, and whinnying, and uplifting his heels. ' It's about 
as peppery a one,' he saith, ' as I ever took in hand : but only 
sit easy in the shay, and 111 have it all out of him, if I gaUop 
him all down to Salisbury and back.' " 

''Ton are sure. Sir, he said back?" 

"Friend, thou art reUpsing into thy uncharitableness; — and 
if, as St. Paul saith, we lack charity ** 

** Excuse me, Sir — ^but I cannot help thinking that a few 
turns, under your own eye, would have been quite as efficacious, 
in taking the freshness out of your horse, as a gallop right on 
end tOl he was out of sight." 

" It is that very argument, friend, which stirs up my concern. 
I have sore feare that the vicious horse hath run away with the 
honest man I " 
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" And for my part, Sir, I have fears too, — ^that the vicious 
man has run away with the honest horse." 

The benevolent Quaker grazed earnestly at me for a minute* 
shook his head, pulled out the tract again from his pocket, 
hemmed, put on his spectacles, hemmed again, and forthwith, 
in a most solemn tone, commeuced au extempore sermon on the 
text of " Judge not, lest ye be judged." As I had lay appoint- 
ments of some importance, I found myself obliged to interrupt 
him in the middle of his homily ; — and with an appropriate apo- 
logy, and a reiteration of the hope which had given occasion to 
the lecture, I took my leave. To a man of the world, I need 
not say which of us proved to be in the right ; but for the sake 
of the children of simplicity, I will give the sequel. About a 
year afterwards, 1 encountered our worthy Quaker at a public 
meeting in the metropolis ; and he shook his head the moment 
he saw me. 

" Thou wast correct, friend," he said, " alas, too correct, in 
thy judgment of the honest man upon Salisbury Plain. Of a 
surety, it was a fresh horse that drew me thither : — and veiily, 
I was necessitated to buy me a frtnK horse to draw me back 



again." 
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" Here's that will tjtck a city."— ^Tenry iht JVlk. 

Op all the causes that induce mankind 

To strike against themselves a mortal docket, 

Two eminent above the rest we find — 

To be in love, or to be out of pocket : 

Both have made many melancholy martyrs. 

But p'rhaps, of all the felonies de se, 

By ponds, and pistols, razors, ropes, and garters. 

Two-thirds have been through want of £, «. d. ! 
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Thns happen'd it with Peter Bunce ; 
Both in the dunipi uid out of them at once, 
Ftdiu alwvya drawing blanks in Fortune's lottery, 
At last, impatient of the light of day, 
He made his mind up to return his cky 
Back to the pott^. 




Feigaiug a raging tootli that drove him mad. 

From twenty divers druggists' shops 
He brgg'd enough of laudanum by drops 
T' effect the fatal purpose that he had ; 
He drank them, died, and while old Charon ferried him. 
The Coroner convened a dozen men. 
Who found his denth was^Aio^-ent — and then 
The Parish buried him 1 
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Unwatch'd, unwepti 
As commonly a Pauper sleeps, he slept ; 
There could not be a better opportunity 
For bodies to steal a body so iU kept, 

With all impunity. 
In fact, when Night o'er human vice and folly 
Had drawn her very necessary curtains, 
Down came a fellow with a sack and spade, 
Accustom'd many years to drive a trade. 
With that Anatomy more Melancholy 

Than Burton's I 

The Watchman in his box was dozing ; 
The Sexton drinking at the Cheshire Cheese ; 
No fear of any creature interposing, 
The human Jackal work'd away at ease : 

He toss'd the mould to left and right. 
The shabby coffin came in sight, 
And soon it open'd to his double-knocks, — 
VfhejL lo 1 the stifTun that he thought to meet, 
Starts sudden up, like Jacky-in-a-box, 
Upon his seat 1 

Awaken'd from his trance, 
For 80 the laudanum had wrought by chance, 
Bunco stares up at the moon, next looking level, 
He spies a shady Figure, tall and bony, 
Then shudders out these words "Are — ^you — the — ^Devil?" 
" The Devil a bit of him," says Mike Mahoney, 
" I'm only com'd here, hoping no affront, 
To pick up honestly a little blunt — " 
"Blunt 1 " echoes Bunco, with a hoarse croak of laughter, — 
" Why, man, I turned life's candle in the socket, 
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Without a np in either pocket, 
For want of that same blunt you're looking sfler I " 

" That's trae," mjb Mike, " and many a prettj man 
Has cut hiB stick upon your very plan, 
Not worth a oopper, him and all Ma tnunps. 
And yet he't fetch'd a dacent lotofatoff, 
Prorided he was sound and fresh enough. 

And dead as dumps," 




" I take," quoth Bunce, with a bard wiuk, " the &ct ii 
Ton mean a snbject for a surgeon's practice, — 
I hope the question is not out or reason, 
Bat just anppose a lot of flesh and bone, 

Por instance, like my own, 
What might it chance to fetch now, at this season P " 



I'» 
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" Fetch, 18 it P " answers Mike, " why prices differ- 
But taking this same small bad job of ours, 

I reckon, by the pow'rs I 
I've lost ten pound by your not being stiffer ! 

" Ten pounds ! " Bunce echoes in a sort of flurry, 
** Odd zounds ! 
Ten pounds. 
How sweet it sounds. 
Ten pounds ! " 
And on his feet upspringing in a hurry — 
It seem'd the operation of a minute — 

A little scuffle — then a whack 

And then he took the Body Snatcher's sack 
And poked him in it ! . 
Such is this life 1 
A yeiy pantomime for tricks and strife ! 
See Bunce, so lately in Death's passive stock. 
Invested, now as active as a griffln. 
Walking — ^no ghost — in velveteens and smock. 
To sell a stir un I 

A flash of ixid, then one of blue. 
At last, like lighthouse, came in view ; 
Bunce rang the nightbell ; wiped his highlows muddy ; 

His errand told ; the sack produced ; 
And by a sleepy boy was introduced 
To Dr. Oddy, writing in his stud 
The bargain did not take long time to settle, 

" Ten pounds. 
Odd zounds 1 
How well it sounds. 
Ten pounds," 

Chink'd into Bunce's palm in soUd meUJ, 
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With joy half-crazed, 
It aeem'd some trick of sense, some airy gammon, 

He gazed and gazed, 
At laai^ possessed vtth the old lust of Mammon, 
Thought he, " With what a very little trouble, 

This little capital I now might double " 

Another scuffle of its usual brevity, — 
And Doctor Oddy, in his suit of Uack, 

Was finishing, within the sack, 

His " Thoughts upon Longevity 1 " 

The trick was done. Without a doubt, 

The sleepy boy let Bunoe and burthen out ; 

Who coming to a lone convenient place, 

The body stripped ; hid all the clothes ; and then. 

Still fiLVoured by the luck of evil men, 

Found a new customer in Dr. Case 

All more minute particulars to smother. 

Let it suffice, 

Nine guineas was the price 

For which one doctor bought the other; 

As once I heard a Preacher say in Guinea, 

" Tou see how one black sin bring on anudder, 

Like little nigger pickaninny, 

A -riding pick-a-back upon him mudder ! '* 

" Humph 1 " said the Doctor, with a smile sarcastic. 

Seeming to trace 

Some likeness in the face, 

'< So death at last has taken old Bombastic ! " 

But in the very middle of his joking, — 

The fubfeetf still unconscious of the scoff — 

Seized aU at once with a bad fit of choking. 

He too was taken off! 

Leaving a fragment " On the Hooping Cough.'* 
VOL. ui. 8 
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Satan &till wuding Inck, 
Anotlier body found another buyer : 
For ten pounds Un the ba^ain next n 

J>eiid doctors going higher. 




" Heie," said the purchaser, with smile quite pleaannt, 
T^ing ft gUmpse et his departed brother, 
" Here's half a guinea in the way of present — 
SnbjectB are scarce, and when you get another. 
Let tM be first." — Bunce took him at his word. 
And suddenly his old atrocious trick did. 

Sacking M.D. the third. 
Ere he could fumisb " Hint* to the Afflicted." 
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Fltub'd with BuccesB, 

Beyond tdl hope or gnesa. 
Hit neir dead robbeiy npon hii back, 
Bunoe plotted — soeh high flights unbitioii takes, — 
To treat tbe Faculty like duckt and drakes, 
And kU them all ere they could utter " Quack ! " 
But Fate opposed. According to the schools. 
When men became insutCerably bad. 

The godB oonf^ to drive them mad ; 
March hairs upon the heads of April fools 1 




Tempted by the old demon amicioiu, 
Bnnce traded on too far into the moraiog ; 
Till nods, and winks, and looks, and ngns sospicions, 

E'm words malicious. 
Forced on him rather an unpleasant warning. 
S— 8 
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Olad was he to perodye, beside a wicket, 
A porter, ornamented with a ticket, 
Who did not seem to be at all too busy — 

*' Here, my good man, 

Just show me, if you can, 
A doctor's — ^if you want to earn a tizzy ! " 

Away the porter marches, 
And with grave face, obsequious precedes him, 
Down crooked Lines, round comers, under arches ; 
At last, up an old-fashion'd staircase leads him. 
Almost impervious to the morning ray. 
Then shows a door — " There, that's a doctor's reckon'd, 
A rare Top-Sawyer, let who will come second — 
Good day." 

** I'm right," thought Bunce, *' as any trivet; 
Another venture — and then up I give it 1 " 
He rings — ^the door, just like a fairy portal, 

Opens untouch'd by mortal 

He gropes his way into a dingy room. 

And hears a voice come growling through the gloom, 

" Well— eh ?— Who P What P— Speak out at once I " 

" I will," says Bunce. 
*' I've got a sort of article to sell ; 
Medical gemmen knows me very well^-" 
But think Imagination how it shock'd her 
To hear the voice roar out, " Death ! Devil ! d — ^n I 

Confound the vagabond, he thinks I am 
A rhubarb-aud-magnesia Doctor ! " 
" No Doctor 1 " exclaim'd Bunce, and dropp'd his jaw, 
But louder still the voice began to bellow, 
•* Yes, — ^yes,^-odd zounds ! — [ am a Doctor, fellow, 

At law I " 
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Tbe word sufficed. — Of things Bunce fnred the most 

(Next to a ghost) 
WtB law,— or any of the legal corps, — 

He dropp'd at once his load of flesh and bone. 
And, caring foi no body, save his own. 
Bolted, — and lived secoicly till fonnoore. 
Prom never troubling Doctors any more I 




SPANISH PKIDE. 

A. TAXS. 

It was in the year 1812, — there or thereabouts, — for I can't 
be more particular, tedog as how I Icept no log, except my own 
head — but we was sent to cruise off the Spanish coast in the 
Bay of BisCAy, with orders to make ourselves as comfortable to 
the Bona, sad as uucojifoitable to the Mounseirs, as we could. 
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Nowr the French in their marches was obliged sometimes to tread 
pretty close to the shore, and then we pelted away at them with 
our gun-boatSy which kept working along with them on a parallel. 
Well, one day it was my turn to take a spell in the boats ; and 
as no enemy was in sight, our Luff, rather than be idle, takes it 
in his head to go and overhaul a bit of a castle, about a cable's 
length from the beach. So we pulls right for the land, and a 
party of us, myself for one, goes ashore without meeting a soul, 
good or bad, to help or hinder us. We was soon in the inside 
of the castle, rummaging the kitchens and cellars in the first 
place, you may be sure ; but without finding the value of a keg 
of wine, by way of a present for the Admiral, or any body else 
you like; when all at once we hears Bill Jones hailing us with 
a " Here you shall see what you shall see I " So we follows the 
Toice, and comes into a biggish room, hung all over with painted 
pictures of ladies in pilloryruffs, and men in armours, with a 
tpare set of whiskers stowed away between their noses and 
mouths. The wonderfullest sight, howsomeyer, was an old 
Bon, at the further end of the room, sitting in state, with a long 
straight sword in his fist ; the very image of the other old Don, 
in the picture behind him. At first we took him for a wax-work ; 
till Bill Jones made bold to pint at him with hb finger, where- 
by he let drive with his toasting-iron, and would have run BiU 
right through his duff, if so be he hadn't jump'd back'ards. 
You may be sure we jaw'd him well for it; but with no more 
aggravation to him than if he had been a Chiny-man's Joss : at 
last, just as we were making up our minds to a spree with him, 
in comes the Luff, and scrapes a full-grown bow to the old Don, 
who returned it with the least bit of a nod you ever seed. Find- 
ing such a shabby sort of a salute, the Left'nant took a pull 
like at his backstays, and stood up as stiff as he could, which 
was something more than upright, as much as to say, I perceive 
none of my betters ; but the Don warn't of the same opinion^ 
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for he leaned orer the bacl of his chaii till it cracked again i 
while his chin seemed looldng over the Left'nant'a head. Then 
the Left'nant slews himself half a turn round to Isrboaid, and 
pretends to be looking at the pictures, and the Don slews him- 
self half & torn to starixiani, pretending to talce a pinch of snuff. 
It was & regular manceuvring to get the weather gauge of each 
otiker's dignity ; — at last the Left'nant opens with a compliment, 
and the Bon returns it with the biggest words he can pick, for 
he talked good dictionary English enough \\ e couldn't entirely 
make it out, except that he was a Don, two thousand years old. 




and sitting there to ke^ fus own castle s^ the French :— the 
more fool he— with as good a chance as a bnmboat agin a 
serenty-four. The Left'uant tried hard to persuade him to go 
aboard the fleet ; but he might hare saved his jaw tackle ; for it 
was about at «a>y as to get a round shot into a Quskei. Wall. 
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whilst they were argufying it, somebody sings out, *'The 
French ! the French I " — and in course it's cut and run, — ex- 
cept the old Don, who kept sitting, looking as wise as a Solon 
goose, which, you kuow, wiU sit on its nest, till you come right 
up and knock it on the head. It showed game in him, howsum- 
ever, and thinks I to myself, I'll save old Stiff-back without 
axing his leave. So I contrives to get him on my back, and 
before he well knew his bearings, I had him down in the fore 
court, and almost out at a breach in the wall, if he hadn't held 
on at both sides of it, like a cat with her claws. I'm bound, 
now I thinks of him, it was all along of my not taking him out 
at the great gate, — be that as it may, the French come'd on 
while we were scuffling, and nabb'd us both. There was no use 
in my showing fight agin so many, if they had g^ven me time 
for it ; but the Don, rather tlian surrender his sword, made a 
sort of a try to shy it up to heaven, whereby, no thanks to him I 
I got a staggering rap on the pate with the hilt, when it came 
down again. He was the proudest beggar I ever see, out and 
out! I took an observation, when they marched us inland, 
that he always forged a-head of me, if it was only the breadth 
of your hand : besides cutting through afore me, whenever we 
came to a narrow wicket or the like. As for talking, he never 
opened his lips wide enough for a cockroacb to squeeze between 
them, till we came to the prison ; and then only to ax for a 
separate cell all alone to himself. For my own parts, thinks I, 
the more the merrier, and I was far from consarued to And the 
old Don locked up along with me — not that he was sociable at 
all, but quite the reverse ; for he always gave me as wide a berth 
as the walls would let him. He took mighty pains, besides, to 
squat himself down the same moment that I did, for feat of his 
standing to my sitting — I can't tell you half his Spanish tricks, 
to keep up his dignity, — but one was always to keep to star- 
board ; and another to be everlastingly* cover'd in my company. 
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wlicnb; he ate, drank, and even aleeped ia hii douch'd hat. It 
was the most diTurtin; thing in life, if it had only been a atage- 
play ; but I got tired of it in the long nn, like aalt pork, oi 
any thing dae that ia ooDataot, and began to wiah for my liberty. 
The Moanseeii didn't keep the biighlett look out in the worid ; 
and 10 I detennined to give them the alip. It waa onlj to work 
a hole thro' a four-foot wall ; and then double the sentry ; and 
then get down a rampart twenty feet deep ; and then get acroaa 




the ditch ; and then get to the coast ; and then swim off to the 
fleet. So I set to vork with a will, and in less than nine weeks 
I had picked a hole just nnder the little window, so that by 
knocking them both into one, there woold be room enough for 
my body to get through — no thanks to the old Don, who never 
lent a hand, or even a finger, but looked on as grand as a lord 
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at the lacky that's a-blacldiig his shoes. Howsumever, as he 

was only a Spaniard, and it was the fault of his bad bringmg up, 

I overlooked it for once, and let him into aU my plans ; and by way 

of a return, to show gratitude, what does he do, when the time 

comes, but refuses to shake hands by way of swearing to stand 

by each other ! Well, I oyerlooked that too, in consideration of 

hb ignorance — and what comes of itP — Why he hustles me 

away from my own hole, that I had picked with my own hands, 

to get out first. As soon as we were both outside, " Now, 

Cavaliero," says I, squeezing my voice into a small whisper, 

*' we must skulk past the sentiy ; — ^it's stoop you must," said 

I, "and come under the shadow," but the devU a bit he'd 

stoop, but stalked along, bolt upright, like the ghost in the 

play, with the full moon shining with all its might on his 

in&mal ruff. Lucky for us, the sentry had got his dead 

lights up, and couldn't see any thing but what he was 

dreaming of, so we gets undiskivered to the ramparts. I 

had made a rope of my sheets, and had it fast in no time to 

one of the guns, — then, manning the gangway, for I knew 

what sort of a customer I had to deal with, I scraped my best 

bow, and invited the old Don to go down afore me. It was 

doing the handsome thing by him any how ; — but after giving 

a look over, he furls up his arms one within another, and turns 

his back on my rope, as if it wam't fit to hang a dog. I thought 

at first as how he fancied it didn't look strong enough; but it 

was nothing after all but his Spanish pride. What do you 

think the old stiff-backed beggar said P "I don't object to the 

rope," says he ; ** nor I don't object to escape," says he ; " bu: 

rU stand here till the day of judgment," says he, '* before I'll 

escape," says he, " by leUing my^elff dawn / " 
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JOHN JONES. 

A PATHBTie BALLAD. 



' I SAW the iron ottfr into his tool.''— Stbjuib. 



John Jonss he was a builder's derk. 

On ninety pounds a year. 
Before his head was engine-tum'd 

To be an engineer I 

For, finding that the iron roads 
Were quite the public tale, 

like Bobin Bedbreast, all his heart 
Was set upon a rail. 

But oh I his schemes all ended ill, 
As schemes must come to nought. 

With men who try to make short cuts, 
When cut with something short. 

His altitudes he did not take, 

like any other elf; 
But first a spirit-level took, 

That leyelled him, himself. 

Then getting up, firom left to right 

So many tacks he made. 
The ground he meant to go upon 

Got very well survey'd. 

How crows may fly he did not care 

A single fig to know j— 
He wish'd to make an iron road, 

AnA not an iron crow. 
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So, gcdng to tlie roae tadCnma, 
To cut hu rtndiea abort. 

The neanst w»7 from pimi fofrnt. 
He fonnd ms thmigli a qnait. 

Aocording to this rule he plaim'd 
Hii nilioad o'er a cop ; 

Bat ffhen he came to iaj it down. 
No K>id wodd take it op I 




Alat I not hia the wily arts 
Of men as ihrewd as nts, 

Who out of one aole level make 
A precious lot otJhU f 
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In Yain firom Z to crooked S, 

His devious line he show'd ; 
DirectoTB even aeemed to wish 

For some directer load. 

The writers of the public press 

All sneered at his design ; 
And penny-^i-liners wouldn't give 

A penny for his line. 

Tet still he nrged his darling scheme, 

In spite of all the fates ; 
Unta at last his rigzag ways 

Quite biooght him into UraUa. 

His money gone, of course he sank 

In debt firom day to day, — 
His way would not pay him — ^and so 

He could not pay his way. 

Said he, " All parties run me down^ 

How bitter is my cup I 
My bindlord is the only man 

That ever runs me up 1 

*' And he begins to talk of scores. 

And will not draw a cork ; " — 
And then he rail'd at Fortune, since 

He could not rail at York ! 

The morrow, in a fatal noose 

They found him hanging fast ; 
This sentence scribbled on the wall, — 

'* I've got my line at last 1 " 
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Twelve men upon the body sate, 
Aod thus, on oatb, did saj, 

" We End he got his ffntel, 'caoae 
He couldn't have his »af I " 




AN miSHMAN 
Ib a Mkn with two Tdeas — no better than one ; to wit, a right 
one and a wrong one, betveen whidi, lUce two Stoola, his Wit 
rames constantly to the Ground. Thus it is as Batural for Him 
to blunder as to breaUie ; his Sign is Taurus ; for he is oon- 
itantly uttering dilemmas with horns to them. Veiilf the ex> 
pertest Matador of Senile would be sorely tasked to enoonntei 
all the Bulla which come out of his Mouth. 

Hence is he a Catholic by nationality ; for the Pope mekea 
Bulls likewise ; and is therefore a mere Irishman, bom at 
Rome. Por the rest of his Beligion, he oonfeases to at leaat 
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nine of the Seres Hortal Sins ; and sbore all. Ssbbath-Bieak' 
iog, by which be undenUndB eetiDg Fleeh of a Friday. 

In his Politics he is commonly a Partisan ; hie main Aversion 
being a Trimmer, or, as he deicribeth him, a Han who aits on 
both Sides of the House at once. He holds the Emerald Isle 
to be the bri^test Buby in the British Crown ; and recom- 
mends England and Ireland to unite in repealing the Union. 
He hath a Scheme for reducing Tithes from a Tenth to s Fifth ; 
and another for furthering the Education of the Poor, by means 
of Sunday Schools twice a Week. 




In Hospitality he is Prince-like, for he giveth all he hath, 
though it be but a Potato. " It is not much," he saith, " but 
yon an as welcome as the flowers in May, if it was twice as 
little." 
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In Amicalitf, he wiU stick to hit ftiend lo long u lie haih a 
■tick to do it nthal ; for he i> not lo much & Hember of a 
Clnb, u a Club is • Member of bim ; to wit, his SbilleU^ 
wbicb, u it cannot write written Hand, makee always ita Mai^. 
—To see him in his GI017, as the Fidns Achates of all Man- 
kind, you mmt behold him at the Pair of Donajbroolc, where 
the Heads look np at the Cndgds, like a Scottish Man at an 
anld Acquaintance, when he says onto him, " Come, gie's yer 




Next tn Donnybrook, his Delight it a Duel, or Pistol-Duet ; 
wherein be prefers to play First rather than Second ; — but ha 
takes it amiss if there be not a Hit, even on his own aide. 
Bather than fail of a Challenge, he would call out a deaf man to 
a ball in bit ear ; nay, he hath been known, for went of other 
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satisfaction, to fly to Self-Satisfaction, by blowing oat bis own 
proper Brains. Henoe, War, wbich is tbe Ifultiplication of a 
Duel, is quite his Element ; only that he is £ar more fierce in 
mnltifarions fight, his least Threat to his Enemy being that he 
will ** Cnt off his Head and throw it in his^ace." 

In Love, his Flame is like unto a Kitchen Fire, which re- 
quireth a wide Bange ; for he is a Sexagenarian, or in Love with 
some sixty of the Sex at once. Tet, for all this Special Licence, 
he doth not incline to many ; for " it is better," he saith, " to 
be a-walldng with a darling Jewel of a Girl, by the sweet light 
of the Toung May Moon, in the beautiful Groves of Blarney, 
than to be the Man in the Honey-Moon, looking about for Him- 
self with a Lantern." 

Sometimes, however, he wiU hunt a Fortune, by way of 
Chance, but he is apt to outrun it as well as his own ; where- 
upon he betakes himself to Potheen, which consoles him for his 
Single Blessedness, by making it seem double. To conduSe, he 
ends, as he had lived, with Spirit ; for, taking a Drop of the 
Creature, he dies like a Creature of the Drop ; to wit, in a 
Bope; for why 1 as he saith, — "It is better to hang than 
to be dependent* 



ft 



DOMESTIC POEMS. 



**It'i hamsi hanwi huie.**— A. OummroRAM, 
**Tli«r«*i no plate like home.**— Oulbi. 



It has often been remaiked — and never more likely than after 

hearing *' John Anderson, my Jo," sung by Broadhuist, at a 

public dinner — that there is a species of Poetry, indigenous to 

SooUand, which might emphatically be called Domestic. The 

Land of Cakes, is, indeed, peculiarly rich in songs and ballads 

of household interest, which, like their stock Tragedy of Douglas, 
TOL. ni. 9 



may b« said to be Home-made. The Caledonlaa Mom doea not 
menly take a walk ronnd the premiBCS, apecQlatiiig on the do- 
mestic oomfoita, Qt dUcomfoits, the bonsehold affections, or dis- 
afTections, within i but she is invited and goes iat, far ben; 
malces herself quite at home ; and Is " treated as one of tlie 
fiunily." She uts down, like a gossip as she is, at the ingle 




si'lc; takes a peep into the muckle pat; pries into the cradle; 
and does not hesitate to spier into the dubious parentage of 
" young wee Donald." She gauges Uie meal-tub ; and informs 
heraelfof the stock of siller in hand. There are no secrets with 
her. The glide wife and gude man nnfold to her their most 
prirate affairs. They describe to her how they sleep, with a pint 
stoiip at their bed feet; and confide to her all their particular grati- 
fications and grievanees. Johnny complains of a weary pound ti 
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in 



tow,— tlut Ida wife doea not drink hoolj and taiAy, — and hints 
Hut bs ahould not be tony to see the termagant dished up in 
bar winding-sbeet : — Jeanie tells of bis extnvagance in jiot 
wanting to take his old cloak about him ; and asks ooonsel on 
tiie state of his gray breaks. The Daoghter, if she be at home, 
gets the Muse in a corner, lets her into the names and nnmbei 
of hci hiTers ; describes the modes and freedoms of thdi 
wooingB; and repeats oil their lore-nonsense verhatim. In 
abort, a Pamiliar of the Inquisition coald not be more familiar 




with all the leoesaea of tiidr private life : only what the llnse 
knows she publishes ; and, in the shape of ballads and songs, 
apreads her home news, scandal and all, throoghout the parishes. 
The English, on the contrary, have few Poems of (his nators. 
The Hose does not sing like a cricket from oar hearths ; and 
9-2 
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with on abonduioe of home-made wines, we bare scaioe^ » 

faome-niBde song. This is k gap in dot lit«ntiue, s Tacont shelT 

in our Famil; libnT;, that ought to be filled up. I cannot 

suppose that we sre 

latiooaUy deficient in 

the fireside feelings 

and homelj affeotionH 

which inspire & do- ^__ 

mestio ditt; , — but 

take it for granted - 

that the vem exista 

though it has not been 

worked. In the hope of drawieg the attention of our Barda to 

the subject, I Tentnre to offer a few specimens of Domestic 

Poems, "sudi aa" — to use the words of Doctor Watta — "" 

wish some happy and condesoending Oeniua would undertake 

and perform much better." 



HTMBMSAL BETBOBFECnONS. 
Kate ) my dear Partner, through jo; and through strife 

When I look back &t Hjmen's dear day, 
Not a lorelJer bride ever chang'd to a wife, 

Though you're now so old, wiien'd, and gray I 

Those eyes, tben, were stars, shining mlers of fate I 

But as liquid as stan in a pool ; 
Though now they're so dim, they appear, my dear Kate, 

Just like gooeebenies boil'd for a fool I 

That brow waa like marble, so smooth and so &ir; 

Thongh it's wrinkled so crookedly now. 
As if IVne, when those fiurows were made by the abarB, 

Had been tipsy whilst driring his plough 1 



DOMSSTIO K>EHB. 
Tour aoae, it wu raoh u the soulpton all chose. 

When a Veaiu demanded Uieir (kill ; 
Though now it can hardly be reokon'd a noee, 

But a sort of PoIl-PuTot; biU I 

Your mouth, it was then quite a bait for the beet, 
Such a nectar there hung on each lip ; 

Though now it haa taken that lemon-like iqneMe, 
Not a blue-bottle comet for a tip I 




Your chin, it waa one of Love's favourite haunt* 
From its dimple be could not get loose ; 

Though now the neat hand of a barber it wtmU, 
Or a singe, like the breast of a goote I 
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How rich were those looks, so abundant and foil. 
With their ringlets of auburn so deep 1 

Though now they look only like friezles of wool. 
By a bramble torn off from a sheep ! 

That neck, not a swan could excel it in grace. 
While in whiteness it vied with your arms; 

Though now a grave 'kerchief you properly jtlaoe, 
To conceal the scrag-end of your chaxms t 

Tour figure was tall, then, and perfectly straight, 
Though it now has two twists from upright — 

But bless you I ^till bless youl my Partner I my Kate I 
Though you be suobi a perfect old fright 1 



u. 

The sun was slumbering in the West, 

My daily labours past ; 
On Anna's soft and gentle breast 

My head reclined at last ; — 
The darkness clos'd around so dear 

To fond congenial souls. 
And thus she murmur'd at my ear. 
My lore, we're out of coals I " — 



<c 



" That Mister Bond has call'd again, 

Insisting on his rent; 
And all the Todds are coming up 

To see us out of Kent ; — 
I quite forgot to tell you John 

Has had a tipsy fall ; — 
Fm sure there's something going on 

With that Tile Maiy Hall !" 
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" Uiat Bell has bought the sweetest silk, 

Asd I hare bought the test — 
Of coune, if we go out of town, 

Southend will be the beat, — 
I really think the Jonea'e hooae 

Would be the thing for ub ; — 
1 think I told joo, Mn. Pope 

Had parted with her nut — — " 
" Cook, by the way, came up to-day 

To bid me aoit myself^ 
And what d'ye think F the rets hare gnawed 

The Tietuala on the ahelf. — 
Kni Lord I there's snoh a letter come, 

Inviting yon to fight I 
Of course you don't intend to go — 

God blesR you, dear, good-night I " 
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A PABEHTAJL ODK TO HT SON, AOSD THBBH TBABB AND 
FITK MONTHS. 

Thou ht^py, liappy elf I 
(But Btop, — firtt let me kiae away that tear)— 

Thou tin; image of mjtelf I 
(Uy lore, he'a poking peaa into his eai I) 

Thou meny, laughing aprite t 

With apiriU feather-llglit, 
Uutoudi'd by wrraw, and onioil'd by nn — 
(Good heavn'a I the child ia iwallowing a pin I) 




Thon little tridcay Fuck 1 
With antic toya so funnily bestuck, 
Light at the ringing bird that wings the aii^ 
(The door I the door r hell tumble down the stair !) 
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Thou dariing of thy sire ! 
(Why, Jane 1 he'll set his pinafore a-fire 1) 

Thou imp of mirth and joy I 
In Love's dear chain so strong and bright a link. 
Thou idol of thy parents — (Drat the boy I 

There goes my ink !) 

Thou cherub^but of earth ; 
Pit playfellow for Fays, by moonlight pale. 

In harmless sport and mirth, 
(That dog wiU bite him if he pulb its tail 1) 

Thou human humming-bee, extracting honey 
From er'iy blossom in the world that blows, 

Singing in Youth's Elysium ever sunny, 
(Another tumble I — that's his precious nose I) 

Thy father's pride and hope 1 
(He'U break the mirror with that skipping-rope!) 
With pure heart newly stamp'd from Nature's mini — 
(Where did he leani that souint P) 

Thou young domestic dove 1 
(He'll have that jug off, with another shove !) 

Dear nurseling of the hymeneal nest ! 

(Are those torn clothes his best?) 

Little epitome of man I 
(He'll climb upon the table, that's his plan I) 
Touched with the beauteous tints of dawning lifu — 

(He's got a knife I) 

Thou enviable being 1 
No stonns, no clouds, in thy blue sky foreseeini.^ 
Play on, play on. 
My elfin John I 
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Toss the light ball— bestride the stick— 
(I knew BO mutj cakes would m&ke him stok I) 
With fancies, buoyant as the thistle-down, 
PTompUng the face gTotesque, and antic brisk. 

With many a Iamb-like Msk, 
(He's got the scissors, snipping at jour gown Ij 

Thou pretty opening lose I 
^Oo to yoDT mother, child, and wipe your nose I) 
Balmy and brealhmg music like the South, 
(He really brings my heart into my mouth !) 
Piesh u the mom, and brilliant as its star, — 
(I wish that window had an iron bar 1) 
Bold as the hawk, yet gentle as the dorei - 

(I tell you what, my love, 
I cannot write unless he's sent sbave 1] 




" Lullaby, oh, lullaby I " 

Thus I heard s father cry, 

" Lullaby, oh, lullnby 1 

The biat will never shut an eye t 

Hither come, some power divine I 

Cktse hia lids or osen mine I " 
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" Lullsbj, oh, lullabj I 
What the devil makes him cry ? 

Lullaby, oh, Iul1ab;t 
Still he Blares — I wonder why ? 
Why are not the sons of earth 
BHnd, Hke pnppi«s, from the birth ? ' 




" LuUaby, oh, lullaby I " 
Thus I heard the father ay j 

"Lullaby, oh, luUabyl 
Haiy, you must eome and try 1 — 
Hush, oh, hush, for mercy's uke^ 
The more I sing, the more yon wake I " 
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" Lullaby, ob, luUabj 1 
Fie, you little creatuie, fie 

Lullaby, oh, lullaby I 
Is no poppy-syrup nigh F 
Qiw turn wme, or give him all, 
I am nodding to his fall I " 




" Lullaby, oh, lullaby I 
Tiro such nights, and I shall die! 

Lullaby, oh, lullaby I 
He'll be bruised, and so shall I,— 
How can I from bedposts keep. 
When Fm walking in my sleep F " 
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" Lullaby, oh, Inllaby t 
Sleep his very looks deny — 

Lnllaby, oh, kllBby ! 
'Nstnre soon will stnpify — 
Hy Derrei relaz,^-oiy eyes grow dira— 
Who's that Men — ma or him ? " 
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MoRB Tbocblis at Stoxb ?oai8 — Txsasdnabli Littkbs 

— NOCTOBHAI. ASSIKBUOBS— AND CON8PIBAOT AOAINST 

IN Illuituoos Fxbsohaob. 

Thx friends of aocial order will be griered to leant that Peace 
cannot keep henelf on the peace eslablishment ; but that fresh 



t 
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duUirbaaoea h&Te broken oat in what may now be called tlie 
plague-Bpot of Her Ucg'eity'g dominions. The paiiicalars have 
npt tranapired ; but it ii too certain that the chief magistrate of 
Stoke Fogis amved last night hy eipreas, in his slippers, and 
without his hat. Feara are entertained bj some penons for the 
aafety of the capital; and the Lumber Troop has offered to 
march against the insui;^Dta to KnightstmJge and back. The 
Common Council has been summoned ; and the boys at the 
Military Asylum hare leoeived orders to hold themaelres in 
leadinesa. The barometer has fallen to 19.68, 

From M qi^ial Ofyam. 

Deapatchea supposed to be of utmost imptHtance have been 
received in Downing Street ; but in a cipher which as yet it has 
been impossible to decipher. Only two words have been made 
out, and they are at the veiy end of the document, tie, " Excuse 
baste." 

From the "Tnu Kemt." 

We have it from the beat possible authority, that a discovery 
of an important nature has been made in a certain part of the 
kingdom, which some years back acquired for itself an unenvi- 
able notoriety. Under the peculiar circumstances, it wonld be 
.mproper to be more explicit; but our readers may rely on the 
accuracy as well as eariinesa of this intelligence. 

Trmm " The Strr." 
Onr HTieqiiivocal opinion has been often expressed, that the 
pdlitii-nl tt.nih(T woold nevcT remain ctemallj- at Set Fair, but 
would rt-irngrade aooner or later to Chanpable. if not to 
Stomij. with the naual latitude u to locality; and our pre- 
dicu\>ii "f.ilfillNl to the letter. Without iffcrriug to Belgium, 
M tnnn: or Itusua, or Canwla, or Mexico, or Jeridio, wo may 
triumpliAnilj point nearer homo, in proof that we ban aot 
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''wasted our wind." There w a breeze at Stoke Fogis; and we 
only wait for the details to continue our prophecies. It will be 
remembered, that of all our contemporaries this journal was the 
only one that announced a great fall in potatoes simultaneously 
with a shower of Murphy's. 

Extract from a Frioaie Letter. 

Their is sad wurk hear. The Inflamatory have been gitting 
the Steem up for sum time past, and the report says the hole 
Biling is explodid amung the Stokers. It is said no too mem- 
bers of the Corporation hang togither, and the Hed is blowd all 
the way up to Lonnon. 

From a Correspondent, 

At a time when the news from Stoke Pogis is adapted to 
every voice, but with so many yariations, every authentic note 
must be acceptable ; and the following letter was kindly placed 
at our service by a gentleman who has a friend who has an ac- 
quaintance who has a relative in the disturbed district ; — 

Mt Deae Chables, 

It is with a throbbing pen and a reluctant heart, that I 
sit down to inform you of the probable recurrence of those 
afflicting scenes which took place in the year '31. Our Village, 
though strictly a minor, appears to be getting up a tragedy 
more fit for the theatre of war than our very limited stage ; but 
it is the unhappy effect of popular commotions to inflate the 
'ocalities where they take place into a pernicious self importance; 
and Stoke Pogis having once attracted the eyes of all Europe, 
seems unwilling to return to its primitive obscurity. If you 
have ever visited any remote insignificant country hamlet, only 
remarkable for a Shocking Murder, but where the rustics are 
more conceited, the children more familiar, the young women 
more forward, and the ale dearer than common, you will know 
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wliat 1 mean. However, I did tiope that the reigii of kv and 
■nboidination and property was set in aofficiently to last mj 
time; but alas I it is ordered otherwise, and as Pope or some- 
body says, " Chaos is come again." It is, perh^M, loo late when 
we an in the verj rortex of an earthquake, to enquire by what 




false step we have arrived at audi a precipice ; but I cannot 
help thinking that the strong arm of the law, if called in earlier, 
might have cnished the embers und« its foot. The «tact ex- 
tent of the danger is not known ; but it is pretty certain that 
some Hampden, or Thistlewood, or Cromwell, or Coriolanus, or 
tome such character, has sprung up ; and unless nipped in the 
focua, may explode into tomificationa tiiat no oondliation wit] 
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endic&te. In the mean time, fear msgnifiea ererjthing ; and, 
like Carpenter's celebrated Solar Uicroscope, produces the most 
terrific Bugbears out of next to noth- 
ing, till you almost expect that mite 
will overcome right. As a snnple of 
these pronncial rumonn, it is currently 
beliered here that wa are threatened 
with a descent by a Bussian Armada, 
which has already seiied upon our 
whalers, with all their oil and blubber, " """—■— 

to serve as tenders in canying provisions for their fleet. Time 
will show, and in the meanwhile 

I remain, dear Cbarlea, &c. 
H. J. P. 
P.S.— Isend ;on a copy of the "Pogian Argus." It is a 
week old, but will serve to show the incipient turbulence that 
smoothed the way to the present crisis. 

From tit " FogioB Argut." 
Although no alarmists, we cannot help calling the attention of 
onr local anthoritieg to the threatening posture and deddedlv 
aerious aspect of a certain party in this place. We flattered our- 
selves that the eordtm tanitaire of sound and loyal principles we 
had drawn round the neighbourhood would prottct it effectually 
from contsj^on ; and t lint Stoke Pogis, to much einallt-r than 
Itirminghani, and so mtich quieter thnii Shi'lHuliI, woulil be 
secure from political disturbance. We have been deceived. On 
Saturday night last, what Is called a " Demonstration " took 
place at the Pig and Puncheon, the notorious Timothy Gubbins, 
of Gny Fox celebrity, in the chair. The taproom was crowded 
to excess ; and many speeches were delivered, the sentiments 
of which, and a great deal of the language, were anything but 
English. After eome preliminaries had been gone through, 
TOL, III. 10 
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The Chsinnsn aaid, tie hoped iiTeiy gentlemaii would mike 
himaelf comfortable. They was met then for the good of the 
nation, includiiig the good of the house: and he hoped, in 
calling for reform, every gentlemaii would call for vhat he liked 
best. Nobody was tied to nothing, either in spouting or drink- 
ing. He trusted as how there would be an unpartial hearing, and 
that no gentlenuD'fl mouth would be slopped, so long as he 
drank hia own beer. 




Beuben Taylor said he riz early to recommend an early riting. 
The people had laid down long enough. There was no sort of 
use in getting up petitions — they ought to get np themeelres. 
If they lored the country they would rise betimes. It was a 
great point to be vide awake and up to everythmg. He 
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would Kpaat to them a line from the immortal and patriotic 
Bnnu:— 

" Now*! the tiniA, and iio*'i tli« honr," 

namdy, fbui o'clock in sommer, and six in vinter 

Philip Orumpage was for all soita of eqoAlity. All men wbb 
bora little at first, and no hninan being had a right to be more 
ahorter or taller, or fatter, or thinner, or richer, or poorer, or 
wiser, or nniriier then another. In New Harmony there was 
DO first fiddleo. 




Jacob Parish stood up for the poor. Short Commons and 
UnivcrwJ Sufferage was the birthright of the pourest panper on 
enrth. He recommended their all signing the Tleggnr's Petition, 
and getting it presented to the House of Lords. 

Didioius Tihbs was for any strOLg proceeding tliat had no 
spirit in it. They were more tyrannised over by Gin, Brandy 
and Rum, than by King, Lords, and Commons. Some said 
measures not men, but he said vice vsrsy. All measures was 
bad, bom a gill to a gallon. Our public-houses wanted reform- 
ing. There was no fair representation ; for whatever other 
pumps there might be, there was no member for Alilgnle. He 
differed with Mr. Hume. The total of the whole ought to be 
10-2 
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tea — ^it agreed with the chest. If they were resolved on a strike, 
he should vote as an amendment Tea and Turn-out. 

Peter Plumridge went along with the speaker as went afore. 
The best way to get at the Exchequer was through the ezdse- 
offioe. Let them leave off everything as was taxed* direct or in- 
direct A. man might have consequentially to go unshod, nn- 
kiver'd, unwashed, unhoused, nnfed, untaught, undrest, un- 
watered, unlighted, unwatch'd, unattended, unphysicked, un- 
buried, and untestate, but it would be for the public good. 
Self-denial was a virtue. He had practised it a little himself, 
and had left off soap. 

Ebeneser Snuggles was all for 'tineranting. He had 'tineranted 
all over the countiy, and it did him good. The last place he 
preached at was Smithfield, and he always had a flock. He did 
not like the present mimstiy, and was always preaching at them 
to resign. It was a powerful instrument. He had preached to 
a Cripplegit widow till she was as resigned as a lamb. 

The Eeverend Stephen Leech said he didn't mind a sight of 
blood. It always came eagerly, as if it eiyoyed being let out. 
He had been accused of liking brute force. So did Barclay and 
Perkins, for it drew all their drays. Nothing could be moved 
or carried without physical power — not even a parcel. As for 
arms the working classes could not work without 'em. Petition- 
ing was a farce. He wanted to bring down the quartern loaf; 
and, as eveiy sportsman knew, the way to bring down anything 
was to shoot at it. Give a man a gun ; and if he aimed straight, 
the game was in his own hands. He advised eveiy poor man to 
save up three pounds thirteen shillings and sixpence, and take 
out his certificate. One word about dragooning. There was 
one thing a man on horseback was very shy of, and that was a 
pike. He recommended all his hearen to keep a pike. A good 
stick was better than nothing in some cases ; and if it came to a 
battle he meant to cut his stick himself. 
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Timoth; Boltbee preacribed all existing evils to unpeifect edica- 
tioo. He had goae among tbe lower classes on pnrpose to learn 
their ignorance, and they positively knowed nothing. He was 
for uuTeaal schools every trheres on the cheap printnple, namely, 
the ignorant teaching one another. For his own part, he owed 
all his prominent figure to b^ing a sdiollBrd. 




An individual, who addressed the meeting with his hat on 
deprecated any violence. Things might be done quietly. He 
belonged to a Friendly Society, which had great olijecta in view. 

They had already the command of the Corn Market; and if 
they could only get hold of the Money Uarket, and the Cattle 
Market, the Coal Uarket, and the rest of the Markets, they 
might dictate their own terms to Ministers or any one else. He 
did not abject to a little bodily agitation, and advised Quakers' 
Meetings to be called in every part of the country. 

Tobias Hurlin objected to the New Police. He had never 
been in favour with them ^m the beginning. He was con- 
vinced that raw lobsters did not agree with the Constitution. 

William Folterton wanted to associate. He did not care 
what with. He was for the immediate formation of a Folitioal 
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Bnml Sooietf. If thej liked tbey could liave • Freoureor 
Society afterwards 

A Ht8 Fnabf here presented herself (there were lerenl 
femalea present) and ezpressed henelf veiy strongly. She 
ooDcurred id all that bad been said and a great deal 
more. Some people thought females had no right to their 
rights. Women knew where shoes pmched as well as men, 
and could be quito as oratorical She was always preiS' 
ing on her daughters to form Umons There was nothing 




like agitation. A good deal might be done at home. She 
bad agitated her own husband that very morning, and if every 
wife did the same they would soon obtain their ends. She 
si^iified with him day and night, and was glad to aay she 
had made him an apostate at last. He didn't like to show him- 
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self up at a public meeting, haying an impediment ; but he was 
putting himself into a pamphlet. She liked cheap prints. Min- 
istries would never have been so badly advised if they had con- 
sulted the soft sex. Women could fight too like lions and tigers, 
when their sperrits were put up. There was Maiy Ann Talbot 
that fit with the French. She wished all the Niggers at Old 
Nick. The humane and pious had been so diverted with African 
floggings and cruelties they forgot the English ones. She liked 
white Natives better than black ones. Then there was the Com 
Bill. She had never been in a scrimmage, but she thought she 
could let fly a blunderbusk. Justice wasn't justice any where. 
What had we done for the Irish, except taking all their pigs and 
butter irom them? Why wasn't there a Poor Law for the 
rich? She hated taxgathers, and was always glad when one 
was a defaulter. 

The Chairman begged pardon for interrupting, but mayhap 
the lady was dry P 

Mrs. Frisby said she had tea'd. Thank God, her lungs were 
very good. She had tried with her own family, and she could 
lecter three hours on a stretch. There was still the Bastiles 
and the Tithes, and the Pensioniug List, and the Factory 
Children, and Army Flogging, and 'Besting for Debt, and Law 
Beform, and Corporation Beform, and Church Beform, and 
Parliament Beform, and Police Beform, and all sorts of reforms 
to be gone through. She would talk till her tongue reached to 
Windsor Castle. 

(Lffl tpedking token our Reporter came away.) 

(Further Particulars.) 

The intelligence last received from Stoke Pogis is of a most 
distressing nature. The Grand Civic Banquet, which was to 
have taken place this day, has been postponed dne die, on 
account of the disturbed state of the place. The Aldermen axe 
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distracted, and hardly know how to act They have just called 
in Dr. Corby, who, from his extensive practice, is supposed to 
be well acquainted with the state of the public pulse. He says 
the lower orders want lowering, and recommends a prompt ex- 
hibition of physical force, and the Blot Act to be read every 
three hours. In the meantime, Bundy, our new Head Ck>n- 
stable, is very active on his own responsibility, and has arrested 
two suspicious ballad-singers for chaunting the Canadian Boat- 
song with an Irish pronunciation of "Mow, brothers, row.*' 
Alas 1 we have row enough 1 

10 o'Cloek. 
The ferment increases. Mr. Higginbottom, who was never 
popular, has just been mobbed to his own door. There is an 
awful crowd round the Post Office, and another at the door of 
the Town Hall, endeavouring to read a hand-bill, which, in the 
agitation of the moment, has been pasted upside down. With 
some difficulty we have obtained a copy. 

"CoNSFiBAGY. £60 Eeward. 

'* Whesxas a certain treasonable letter or letters have been 
instilled into the box of the Post Office of this place which is 
filled with seditious practises the above Reward is hereby offered 
on conviction for the Writer or Writers thereof. 

'* John Osles, Clerk. Boulter, Mayor." 

12 o'clock. 
It is ascertained beyond doubt, that the recent Demonstration 
at the Pig aud Puncheon has led to the organisation of a secret 
association similar to the famous " Corresponding Society," in 
the time of the earlier Prench Eevolution. Several treasonable 
letters have been intercepted. Warrants are out against the 
whole of the parties implicated in the above meeting, but hither- 
to nobody is apprehended, except Mrs. Frisby, who is committed 
to the new Cage. 
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(Private Letter.) 

Dbkb Mrs. Huhfhsis. 
I am going to brake bad news. Wen I rit formally that 
our erupBhuns was all over, I was no better than a spurns Profit 
in the Pockrifer. Stock Poggis is in a relaps 1 I did hop 
haying the re?olashin once wood seacure ns to eternity, but 
alass, it may be had twice as well as the SmaU Pock. I regret 
to add a more miUgnint sort than afore. Praps if it had been 
took in tim — but its no yuse antissipatting wat is past and 
gon. Here we are agin in dvil convulshuns, with all sorts 
of revolting, risings up of the verry dregs of the populus I But 
oh I Mrs. Humphris, wat could be lucked for but sich reversals 
wen the hole Wurld is gone topsy turvy, and femaiis of our own 
Sects, for I won't call them Wimmin, go making themselves 
promminent at Pig and Punchings ! Wat do you think of Mrs. 
Frisby sitting up for Demy Gog, and mixing promiscusly in a 
Tap-rum, and spowting out her inflameable sentimints like a 
fiery Draggon on the top of a table P I only wish I was a 
Mare for her sack and she should Duck in a horspond. How- 
sumever, I have had the comfit to see her collapsed between two 
pelises, and puUy-hald thro' the publick streets with a hole tote 
of tag-ragging and bob-tale to her desserts, namely, the New 
Cage wear she is instelling her pisonus Docterings thro' the 
Bars to a complete rotundity of littel Boys. Thank Gudness 
Mr. J. is not obligated to partake in the crisus, but is handy to 
purtect me fix>m any personable danger. As sich I am quite 
collectid in the parler without locking in, and my riting is more 
composd. Their is nothing in tribbleation and travel like having 
a Mail within screech. 

As yusual our leader as ort to be as took Mte and run away 
down eveiy rode except the propper. No won can be mor 
official and pumpusly fussy when their is nothin to do; but the 
moment the minit cums for acting, hes off with the Stage. To 
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be almie he is allmost a second child for gnj hana ; but as 
Mr. J. says, won actiTitj ia most reqnitd mere exparenoe is my 
Oranmnther. SumtMng precoehua ort to have bean don more 
prematurely. Wen it waa too late a well-«fectid meeting was 
called, but it did not anser. All the wast teutimints had the 
beat ipekers on their side, tilt at long and last Dr. Gcaby lost 
patients and pitcht the grate Hink Stand at one of the bctiahna 
party, bnt mist his ame and blackt the pore Beadle all orei. 




TJnluckly we have lost a rite harm in pore Wagstaff the Hi 
CoDstabil, who desist sudenly as he allways sprehended, and I 
trust was taJcen up. Eut the suekseeding won does his best, 
and is waminting every nuspishns character he caa find. As for 
Hr. Tuder, he is more balder and short-sited and deffer than 
erer, besides a. paradoxical stroak, but he does all the good he 
can with his circiimbendibus. I ort to have rit circomstancis, 
but the holly below in the street quite transmigrates ones idears. 
That dredful Wigsby had imperii orders to confine all his 
Scbollards in the Free School under lock and key, but he was 
allways on the libberty taking side, and gir them a hole hollyday 
inated j and weuerer Mrs. Friaby's Tocative poors cums to a 
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itand, the paws ia filled with a hoonj bom tlie most cbeerin^ 
wietche* in the place. A fine danKerus noyR for a geatilman to 
cam lidijig bj on an incnmpattable horse. 

I expect erai; mmuit to liear po[^iui and e^lodding and sit 
tiemblin m my skin fbr fear of i discharge Fir-arms ia mj 




hoirer I I Teely think any apontanua combusting wood Idll me 
out rite I But lord help us if it cums to shutting up and down 
the slteets like Paris or Browles 1 In uch a case Mr. J. says, 
all yon can do is to make yiireself bumb-proof and trust 
the rest to ProTidins. Thank heren he volunteard out of the 
army just wen it was wantid, and need not be exposd. But I 
do think it was precipitus to dissolve the Yomanry in tpit of all 
the carilry on the subject Nothing can be more unpamhal 
then horns in dispersin a mob, and as for the ridera I will say 
thqr nerer sesmd to no witoh side they wear on or off. The 
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wnst of oar sitiation is we have not the most distant prospect 
of wat is threttening. Sum say we ar to be powder plotted over 
agin by 6y Fox, and others say we are to be infernally shot at 
like the Prench King by Alibi. The Town Crier is as tottley 
hignorant as anny boddy, and Mr. Barber is equaly unintelligent. 
Even oar forin comunicashons seems to be circamventid. The 
Carxyer ort to have cum in too hours ago. 

Def Gorge has jist retumd from his errants and Grashus 
Fours I wat a wicked self-committing story he teUs. Mr. Skultz 
the Germin Frentch bred backer has been rashly diskiyered sus- 
pended in his own bakus 1 The very last man alive too as won 
wood suspeet of sich an extravagans for he was as sobber and 
steddy and ploddy and drugging as any mil horse in his bisness 
and had maid out all his customery bills and postid his legger 
ap to the fattle act. And then to dress himself in all his best 
dose as if for a Wedding or Chrisning with sich a last dying 
speech as follow in his pockit, " Forety year I have side for 
libbertis rising and he is cum at last — The world is now 
worth livin in and I quit him, with plesure." Oh Mrs. 
Humphris! to leave the Wurld behind markt with sich a 
roddimantade 1 But Ingland is not wat it was. Volluntaxy 
departers are as common as the mizzles. To my mind its 
all owin to the long piece that interduoes forin fashuns 
even in sewy side. I allude to charecolling. Theirs Miss 
Creasy the dress maker after having the fashuns reglarly from 
Parris for some months was indust in a luv tif to shut her self 
up solus with the prevaling mode, but luckly the charoole went 
out fust. To giv her dew she is very pennytenshus for trying 
to put a wrong end to herself but dreadful lo in sperrits as she 
cant be reckonsild to make a shew of hei»elf as is expectid with 
other rekivered peple at the Bial Human Anyversenary by 
marchin processhunally round the table a carrying her pan. 
Praps she is rite. I have objexshuns meself to defunked objex 
wanking after their deths. 
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Neweatlaatl lbs. Pipitlie poet UastenWlfhujiatfaTerd 
me with a oaol. She is veny migterons, and difficnlt to be got 
int of u onr pomp till it* fetcht. Therea an awful plot and 
privyenmapiraoj heea laid and all but hatcht at our rerry dorea i 
but ahe deolinea menihuimiiig the particnlaritiefl. She found it 
all oot she tays most provedently by means of a letter that cum 
tmseald cf ita own accord. Eowsomever on other matters she 
opend hoself without reserre and wot an eiposbnre it ia. Ob 
Hra. Humphrie ! the bole place will be discomfitted for ever. 
It seems Ur. Higginbottom considdod it bis public dewty to 
inifiect into all the privit letters at the office witoh to be mre 
might be interruptod into a motive of ourodty and baa led to a 
deal of warm argy bargy pro and eon on both aidea. Par my 
own puts I cannot say oonfideashall; I should prefer to have 
my own bed and hart laid open to the pubHo eye. However 
pore sole if be was blammable he has been maid an inatnuneat 
of pnuishment by 
fidling on his own 
bead. iSn. Kpa 
■ays he had bearly 
red abuv a doitin 
■inglea and donblcs 
wen behokl all at : 
onoe he maid a 
msh out of her 
shop taring and 
ewaring like a Bed- 
lam and was mobbed 
and bullick hunted 
borne by tbe blag- 
gards and boys. 

Wat past inside tbe ""' aauaa tuv modw. 

house has not oum ronnd yet bnt of corse it will thro tita • 




■tffW^ 
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Tont* and when the qiuuril transpires she will let me no. But 
that U only a begining of a chapter. Only think if all tho 
domestide secrises of & place waa to be learnd from its posteaaes I 
Wat divords and dewila there will be. 8he wont name n&mea 
but Mn. Pips MjB more than one femail karacter has calld ex- 
press alreddy to inquier if it had been looked into. But sich 
is a rerilushun I Even without blud shed it outa off members 
from one Eumother and throws half the heds of fammiEs into 
biling wat«r 1 As Uis. Fips aaya sich evila make one allmost 




dubbios whether icooling ia more a blessin or a ens to the lour 
onlera Lord nose. Praps without going so fir as setting a for- 
biddin face agin all laming it wood be pradential to confine that 
(pear of life to wurds of one sillabus and then they could not 
meddle with pollytix or infiddlety, or scadition and sich like 
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harrystooraticle stnddis abnv their nmks. For sartin a deal of 
mischef came of pen and inkin. Their is pore Mary GMggs 
whose hnsbnnd has been set agin her by an anonimus litter. 
Its expected they will part and wat on erth can becum of them 
if him an her and all the five or six pore childering is to be 
two for the fnterP What can com but rack and manger — ^I 
should say rack and ruing — ^Drat that Mrs. Frisby ! The 
hubbub is wus and wus with something like a datterin of horsis. 
Grashos Pours I Mr. Blagg the Church Warding says in at the 
winder the Draggoons has been detacht for andisjistgallupinin 
with naked sords. Mercy on us wat hawful groning and 
wimmins skreeks I I do hop and pray the populus will not stay 
to be overcharged. Oh Mrs. Humphris you must excuse moor 
at present. I am half kild alreddy — and my husbund will 
finish it. 



JFVom Mr, J. 
Deae Mes. II., 

It is my unpleasant duty to have to corobborate every 

word my wife has said. The troops is drawn up in the High 

Street, and Marshal Law is expected to act as soon as any 

Justice can be found to go along with him. By favour of Mr. 

Osier, the Town Clerk, 1 have just had the pleasure of perusing 

one of the most diabolical seditious letters ever wrote. He has 

kindly allowed a copy, which I enclose for your gratification, and 

that of your friends, and remain with my wife's best sentiments, 

including my own, 

Yours, &c. &c., 

Nathaniel Jonks. 

(Copy.) 
Bsothse Geakd, 

This is to inform the Club held its Meeting last nite 

at the old Place, with a full attending. The old Bisness were 
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bmught fomrd and want the my it onglited l«. Sneak Home 
wanted more milder prooeediiig. But it was no go. Badide 
Jack spoke up like e Tramp. He said noboddy wm utisGde 
with the Hesures brought in. They had bera put <^ with 
prommises long enow the last Bill wu shuneAil and ought to 
be Teaisted to the last Drop. If they submitted aney longer 
they was not l[en. Every boddy knew what print resons Sneak 
Home had, but he would get veny Few to jine him In stickin 
up for the Crown. Great Chearing at that. The time was 
eome for a decinve movement. It would be all v^ry well if so 
be the Queen's head were lefl to itself. But there was another 
Party behind ai cared for anything but the good of the Public. 
More ehears. As for Old Prime, they had stuck by him too 
long Alredy all he wanted was to de&aud them off their rites 
and ffje UB as littel as he could. But the day of Beckning 
would eome and then he would see what he add got by his half 
mesnres. More chearing. In the mean wile to act effective 
then must be Mnnny in hand And a good many out standing 
Subsaipsions was eanieitly invited to Walk in. Famous chear- 
iug. Twenty-four new Members was voted in and took the 
Otha — and several Offioers chose and appointed to Duties. 
F. Vice. 




THB CORRESPONDING CLUB. 161 

From the Pogimi Argm. {By Expresa.) 

An atrocions document, of which the following is a copy, has 
just been intercepted. We offer no comment — ^it speaks for 
itself. Some of the words, it will be perceived, are illegible in 
the original. 

(Copy.) 
Deab Dick, 

About nite Wurk we was on Sundy nite— and got on 
midling well But should hav dun better with Quns apeace. 
That must be * * * * sum hows. Club met last Nite and it 
was Movd and Carrid to ***** off the Queens hed. 

Daret. 
P.S. Ynre Plan is a good move But yew must make shure of 
the Ghird. 

From the " Fxeluiive." 

A Gentleman just arrived from the Neighbourhood of Stoke 
I'ogis, where he collected everything he could hear from any 
body he met. The reports were very serious indeed. An in- 
fatuated mob with a banner inscribed " Bred for Ever " had 
burned every baker^s shop in the place, and was proceeding 
avowedly to set fire to Mrs. Griggs's water mill and throw all 
the flour into the dam. Another band also bearing a flag with 
the motto " Vurk and Yages " had destroyed Mr. Grubbin's 
extensive manufactory, and great fears were entertained for Mr. 
Trotter's. The Dragoons had been ordered to charge in the 
High Street, and had gone over to the other side. Mr. Higgin- 
bottom was killed by a brick-bat, and Mr. Wigsby had elected 
himself Dictator. The Church of St. Magnum Bonus alone was 
left standing. AU the other public buildings were burued 
down, and the once elegant Town HaH, containing the invalu- 
able portraits of the successive Mayors, since 1460, was a heap 

of ruins. 

VOL. ni. 11 
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(Private Letter.) 
Mt dear Chablbs, 

I resume my pen to give you the consoling and yet 
displeasing intelligence that our Biota are at an end. To speak 
more correctly they hare never begun — ^however the dragoons 
are at this moment trotting out of the town, and my opposite 
neighbour Mrs. Paddy and her daughters are alighting from the 
carriage-and-four in which they have been sitting all the morn- 
ing, to fly from the Bevolution when it came. The mobs have 
dispersed — ^the prisoners are released and the streets are quiet, 
with the exception that one of the liberated, a Mrs. Prisby, is 
complaining; somewhat loudly of the violated liberties of a 
subject during her walk home. If you ask me how this blessed 
calm was effected, what hand poured the oil, or what Xerxes 
chastLsed ther efractory wave, truth compels me to say we are 
not indebted to magisterial firmness and sagacity, or con- 
stabulary activity, or even the presence of the military, for 
this desirable result. Peace has not been restored like Louis 
the XVIII. by any foreign interference, — She has literally 
restored herself. The writers of what have been denom- 
inated the diabolical, seditious, and highly treasonable letters, 
have been discovered, or rather they have discovered them- 
selvesy and it turns out that, like other pseudo Tragedies, 
our provincial Drama of Domestic Interest has failed only for want 
of a plot. I feel almost ashamed to expose to you the flimsy 
materials of which the truly imposing fabric was constructed, 
that has just tumbled about the ears of its architects. But the 
explanation which has been given is too clear and consistent to 
be questioned. The formidable "Corresponding Club" is 
simply what is vulgarly called a Free and Easy, and the dis- 
eontents of its members are confined to the badness of the beer 
the shortness of the measures, the deamess of the charges, and 
oartain irksome regulations of the landlord's at the public-house 
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thef frequent. Being what ia termed ■ brewer's bouw, the in- 
fluence in the bHckgraund, which one of the letters alludes to, 
will be easily under- 
stood. The master, 
one Prime, is to my 
own knowledge noi 
over courteous to his 
customers, nor particu- 
Urly honest; and under 
such circumstanceB it 
is very natural to come , 
to a resolution of 
"Uamng qff tie 
' (ineen'iHead.'" For 
the night work, and 
the armed meetings, 
the game-keepers in 
the neighbourhood 
could probably find a 
solution, and furnish moreover, a very satia&ctoiy reason for 
forming an acquaintance with the Guard of the Mail. In short, 
to use a classical allusion, our Volcanic Mountain has brought 
forth a most ridiculous mouse I 

Accustomed to venerate all constituted authorities, I cannot 
reflect without pain and humiliation on the very absurd figures, 
if I may say so, which the Supreme Functionaries of mj dear 
and native Tillage must now present to the rest of the world. 
It is equally distressinft and ludicrous to see ona of them pass 
by, like Alderman Chowder, just now, with a look which I can 
only compare to that of an individual who has banged- himself 
and been cut down — ashamed of what he had done and ashamed 
of what he had not. To add to the annoyance of the discom- 
fited Corporation, the writers of the letters have claimed the re- 
11-2 
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ward so rashly offered, aad which will probably have to be paid 
out of their own pockets — the opposition party dedaring loudly 
that the sum shall never be allowed in the municipal aooounts. 

lam. 
My dear Charles, Sec. &c., 

H. J. P. 

P.S, — ^I enclose a curious document ; a copy of yenes which, 
perhaps Tcry naturally under the circumstances of the times, our 
Beoorder mistook for an incendiary song. 

Come, all conflagrating fellows. 
Let us have a glorious rig : 
Sing old Bose, and bum the bellows I 
Bum me, but FU bum my wig 1 

Christmas time is all before us : 
Bum all puddings, north and south. 
Bum the Turkey — ^Bum the Devfl ! 
Bum snap-dragon ! bum your mouth ! 

Bum the coals ! they're up at sixty I 
Bum Bum's Justice— bum Old Coke. 
Bum the chestnuts ! Bum the shoTel I 
Bum a fire, and bum the smoke I 

Bum bumt almouds. Bum bumt brandy. 
Let all burnings have a turn. 
Bum Chabert, the Salamander, — 
Bum the man that wouldn't bum I 

Bum the old year out, don't ring it; 
Bum the one that must begin. 
Bum Lang Syne; and, whilst you're burning. 
Bum the bum he paidled in. 
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Bum the boxing ! Butq the Beadte I 
Bum the baker ! Bi:ra hk man I 
Bum the butcher — Bum the dustman, 
Bum the sweeper, if you can I 

Bum the Postman I bum the postage, 
Burn the knocker — ^bura the bell I 
Bum the folks that ceme for mouey I 
Burn the bills — and burn 'em well. 




Bum the Pariah ! Bum the Ming I 
Bum all taxes in a mass. 
Bum the Paving ! Bum the lighting ! 
Bum the burners ! Bum the gas i 
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Bum aU candles, white or yellow — 
Burn for war, and not for peace ; 
Bum the Czar of all the Tallowl 
Bum the King of all the Greece ! 

Bum all canters — ^bum in Smithfield. 
Bum Tea-Total hum and bug 
Bum his kettle, bum his water. 
Bum his muffin, bum his mug I 

Bum the breeks of meddling vicars. 
Picking holes in Anna's Urns 1 
Bum all Steen's Opodeldoc, 
Just for being good for bums. 

Bum aU Swindlers ! Burn Asphaltum! 
Bum the money-lenders down — 
Bum all schemes that bum one's fingers 1 
Bum the Cheapest House in town ! 

Bum all bores and boring topics ; 
Bum Brunei — aye, in his hole 1 
Bum all wbjecU that are Irish ! 
Bum the niggers black as coal ! 

Bum all Boz's imitators 1 
Bum all tales without a head ! 
Bum a candle near the curtain ! 
Bum your Bums, and bum your bed 

Bum all wrongs that won't be righted. 
Poor poor Soup, and Spanish claims — 
Bum that Bell, and bum his Vixen I 
Bum aU sorts of burning shames I 
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i>un the Wliigs I and burn the Toriea 1 
Bum all parties, great sad small I 
Bun that ererlasting Foynder — 
Bum his Sutteei once for all t 

Bum the fop that sums tobacco. 
Bum a Critic that condemiu. — 
Bum Locifei and all hia matches 1 
Bum the fool that bums the Thames I 
Bum all burning agitators — 
Bum all toTch-paiading elves I 
And oh I bum Parson Stephen's 
Tf the; haven't bumt themselves. 
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QUEBIE8 IN NATURAL HISTORY. 



Are Fish Deaf m well aa Dumb t 

Certainly not ; or why ahould there be a pictora in a certain 
Catholic Church of an Apostle preaching to a scaly coogref^o- 
tion, with their heads and ahouldeia attentively lifled out of the 
water F Beaidea, Izoak Wnlton gives an instance of Caip which 
were regularly collected at feeding time, like human creatures, 
by the sound of a dinner-bell. It is established then Uist they 
bear with their outward ears : but do they do it with understand- 
ing F Passing over aa fiibulons the fishes of four colours in the 
Arabian Nights, which heard and comprehended the Fairy's 
address to them, and even answered it Irom the pan — I think it 
may be predicated of a Brill. A few days back I saw a fish of 
this description offered for sale at the door of the bouse opposite 
to my own. — " Will you buy a fine Brill, Ma'am — quite fresh 
—only caught this morning — leaping alive?" The Brill on 
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the ooatraiy lay, dab, on the board, as " staJe, flat, and un- 
profitable," as a fish could look. " Why no — not to-day," waa 
the anawer of Urs. Coolc The board was caught up again, and 
with 1^ woman hod just cleared the door, wlieo, behold t the 




Brill threw as much of a somerset as any fish out of water could 
be expected to perfona. Could a Christian — Bupposiug we 
bought and boiled Christians and ate them with anchovy sauoe 
— eould a Christian have beliaved more brilliantly uuder such 



Cbd a Fly read in a book ? 

"Tes," anawera a Punster; "all the Jlg-lei^." But the 
question is intended seriously. Can the insect read — read like 
a child that runs — read like a reader in a printing office 1 
Not to enumerate the quantity of Tugittve— or flying — Poems, 
the Flying Post, and other works which seem expressly addressed 
to a Blue Bottle's perusal, I flatter myself that the question 
in question can be provided nith a settler. I happened to be 
reading one day near the open window, when a Ply came and 
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settled on the open page : it then b^[an to run backward and 
fonrard along the lines in aach a very auspicious manner, u to in- 
duce me to vatcli ita motions. And very curious they were ! 
^Hie book was the Eccentric Uirror, and the chapter an account 
of one Mr. Joseph Capper, a whimsical character who used to live 




at the Horns at Eennington. We— for I must include the other^ 
had read on rerj comfortabl; through several sentences, till 
coming to the mention of a strong fl;-killing propensity, which 
procured for Mr. Capper the nickname of Domitisn — judge of 
m; astonishment when I saw the insect jump up as if it had 
burnt its feet, and fly rapidly away 1 The following little 
anecdote appears to confirm my theory. When T wss last m 
Dublin, I was stinck by seeing over a shop an Inscription 
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y at variance with the trade carried on nilhin. AAer 
making Bome trifling purchate, I ventured to aslc the proprietor 
for the reason of this discrepaiK^. " Sure, thin," said he, " it 
niu to spare the augar. There was Gboceb, at first there op 
over the irinder, but it brought ao many of the flies, bad luck 
to them I that I have had Tobagoonist put up instead." 

lu. 

Has a cat nine lives F 

A cat, it is said, has nine lives ; but on what authority is 
unknown. Perhaps Julius Ciesar, or Seiier, oi Seize-)ier. whose 
bitter warfare agunst the Cattii is well known, invented the 




fatal sayiug. Possibly it came from Catiline, who, amongst \h» 
other conspineies, entertained one againat the whole feline race. 
At all events it was the invention of an enemy. The nine lives 
were cunningly set up, like nine pins, to invite the knocking of 
them down again. Hence an Inquisition, which, instead of 
sharing the fete of the other so called tribunal, is still in active 
existence, and nmnerous are the victims, tabby and tortoise- 
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shell, that have perbhed under its examinations. At the first 
hint of the ninefold tenure, every boy of an inquiring turn feels 
inclined to look into such an extraordinary dispensation ; and 
though it should be his own aunt's cat — which is always half a 
relation — the young Cateran does not hesitate to test its im- 
puted vitality. Indeed, ail classes seem to feel themselves cat- 
called to decide upon the point ; and the result is, that Grimalkin 
is not only as easily brought to her catastrophe as any other 
animal, but has actually above nine modes of death (any one 
of them a dose) distinctly addressed to her. Here is the 
Catalogue : — 

1. By a Catapult— or Cat-peltiug engine for throwing 

stones, &c. 
^. By Catarrh — a ropy disease of the throat. 

3. By a Cataclysm or Cataract — vulffo drowning. 

4. By Cat o' ninetails — or flogging to death. 
6. By Cataoombing — or premature interment. 

6. By Catalepsy — or cat's fits. 

7. By the Catling— or surgeon's knife for dissection. 

8. By Catsup — ^made with toadstools in lieu of mush- 

rooms. 

9. By Catamaran— or exposure ou a raft in a pond. 

10. By Catechising dogmatically with terriers. 

11. By Care — which proverbially kills cats. 

To which might be added felis de se, or cattish suicide. When 
I resided in chambers in the Adelphi, a strange cat by some 
accident got shut up in a back room, four stories from the 
ground. Unluckily she had kittens nt home, and being separ- 
ated from her brood, and anxious for her offspring, she made a 
spring off the window to the yard, where, as a sailor would say, 
she stove in her cat-head. 

Talking of Cats, the following characteristic anecdote of aL 
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eminent but eccentric surgeon has never before appeared in 
print. A poor woman went to him to enquire what was the 
proper treatment for some bodily wound. "Put on a Ca- 
taplasm," was the answer. " But, Doctor, it's for a little child." 
" Then put on a Kittenplasm." 



LORD DUKHAM'S RETURN. 



"On revient toi\}oura."— /VencA Bong, 

** And will T see his face again, 
And vrill I hear him speak t " 

Ther^t nae Luck about the Bouee, 



" The Inconstant is come ! " 
It's in every man's mouth ; 
From the East to the West, 
From the North to the South ; 
With a flag at her head. 
And a flag at her stern ; 
Whilst the Telegraph hints 
At Lord Durham's return. 

Turn wherever you will. 
It's the great talk and small ; 
Going up to Comhill, 
Going down to Whitehall; 
If you ask for the news. 
It's the first you will learn, 
And the last you will lose. 
My Lord Durham's return. 
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The fat pig in the sty, 
And the ox in the stall, 
The old dog at the door, 
And the cat on the wall ; 
The wild bird in the bush, 
And the hare in the fern, 
All appear to have heard 
Of Lord Durham's return. 

It has flown all abroad. 
It is known to goose-pens. 
It is bray'd by the ass. 
It is cackled by hens : 
The Pintadas, indeed. 
Make it quite their concern. 
All exclaiming, *' Come back ! 
At Lord Durham's return. 

It's the text over wine, 
And the talk after tea ; 
All are singing one tune. 
Though not set in one key. 
E'en the Barbers unite 
Other gossip to spurn. 
Whilst they lather away 
At Lord Durham's return. 

All the Painters leave off. 
And the Carpenters go, 
And the Tailor above 
Joins the Cobbler below. 
In whole gaUons of beer 
To expend what they earn 
While discussing one pint. 
My Lord Durham's return. 



*i 
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It is timed in the Times, 
WitL tbe News hss a nu. 
Goes the round of the Globe, 
AdiI is writ in the Sun. 
Like the Waireo on waljp, 
Vancj seems to discern, 
Id great letters of ohalk, 
*' Try Lord Durham's return I " 




Not a murder comes out ; 
The reporters repine ; 
And a hanging is scarce 
Worth a peony a line. 



^^■■■^M 
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If a Ghost reappeared 
With his funeral urn. 
He'd be thrown in the shade 
By Lord Durham's return. 

No arrival could raise 
Such a fever in town ; 
There's a talk about 'Change 
Of the Stocks going down ; 
But the Butter gets up 
Just as if in the chum. 
It forgot it should come 
In Lord Durham's return. 

The most silent are loud ; 
The most sleepy awake ; 
Very odd that one man 
Such a bustle can make I 
But the schools all break up, 
And both Houses adjourn, 
To debate more at ease 
On LordDurham's return. 

Is he well? isheillP 
Is he cheerful or sad P 
Has he spoken his mind 
Of the breeze that he had P 
It was rather too soon 
With home-sickness to yeani ; 
There will come something yet 
Of Lord Durham's return. 

There's a sound in the wind 
Since that ship is come homo ; 
There are signs in the air 
Like the omens of Rome ; 
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And the lampa in the atreet. 
And the atare aa they burn. 
Seem to give a flare-up 
At Lord Durham's return I 




" If yon please. Ma'am," said Betty, wiping her steaming 
anna on her apron as she entered the room, " if you please, 
Ma'am, here's the lady for the character." 

Mrs. Dowdum immediately jumped up from her chair, and 
with a little run, no faster than a walk, proceeded Irom the 
window to the fire-place, and consulted an old-fashioned wateh 
which stood on the mantel-shelf. 

" Bless me I it is twelve o' dock sure enough I " 

Now, considering that the viait was by appointment, and had 
been expected for the last hour, it will be thought remarkablo 

VOL. HI. IS 



178 THK CHABAOTEB. 

that Mn. Dowdum should be so apparently onpiepaiiBd ; out 
pexBons who move in the higher drdes within the yortex of 
what is called a perpetual round of pleasure, where visits, wel- 
come or unwelcome, circulate with proportionate rapidity, can 
hardly estimate the importance of an interview in those lower 
spheres which, comparatively, scarcely revolve at all. Thus 
for the last hour Mrs. Dowdum had been looking for the 
promised call, and listening with all her might for the sound 
of the knocker ; and yet when it did come, she was as much 
flurried as people commonly are by what is denominated a drop 
in. Accordingly, after consulting the watch, she found it 
necessary to refer to the looking-glass which hung above it, and 
to make an extempore toilet. First, she laid hold of her cap 
with both hands, and gave it — ^her flaxen wig following the 
impulse — what sailors term a half turn to the right, after 
which she repeated the same manoeuvre towards the left ; and 
then, as if by this operation she bad discovered the jiute mUieu^ 
she left matters as they were. Her shawl was next treated 
in the same fashion, flrst being lapped over one way, and 
then lapped over the other, and carefully pinned. Finally she 
gathered up a handfid of the front of her gown below the waist, 
and gave it a smart tug downwards : and then having stroked it 
with both hands to make it " sit flat," if possible, instead of 
round, the costume was considered as quite correct. The truth 
is, the giving a character is an important business to all parties 
concerned; to the subject who is about to be blazoned or 
branded as good for everything or good for nothing — ^to the in- 
quirer, who is on the eve of adopting a Pamela or a Jezabel — 
and last, not least, to the referee herself, who must show that 
she has a character to preserve, as well as one to give away. 
There are certain standard questions always asked on such 
occasions, against one of which, " Is she dean and neat in her 
habits P " Mrs. Dowdum had abeady provided. " Is she sober ? " 
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and Mis. Dowdum tlmist a bottle of catsup, but which might have 
been taken for ratifia, into the corner cupboard. ** Is she honest P " 
and Mrs. Dowdum poked the Newgate Calendar she had been 
reading under the sofa bolster. An extra query will oo* 
casionaUj be put — '* Is she decidedly pious ? " and Mrs. 
Dowdum took up *' Pilgrim's Progress." Lastly, two chairs 
were placed near the window as chairs always are placed 
when the respective sitters are to give and take a char- 
acter. The reader will perhaps smile here; but in reality 
there is a great deal of expression about those rosewood or 
mahogany conveniences. A close observer who enters a 
parlour or drawing-room, and finds a parcel of empty seats away 
from the wall, can judge pretty shrewdly, from the area of the 
circle and other circumstances, of the nature of the foregone 
visit. Should the ring be large, and the seats far apart, the visit 
has been formal. A closer circuit implies familiarity. Two 

# 

chairs side by side in front of the fender are strictly confidential 

-rone on each side of the i-ug hints a tete-d-teie matrimonial. 

A chair which presents an angle to its companions, has been 

occupied by a youn^ lady from a boarding-school, who always 

sits at one corner. Two chairs placed back to back need not speak 

— they are not upon speaking terms; and a chair thrown down, 

especially if broken, is equally significant. A creditor's seat is 

invariably beside tiie door ; and should you meet with a chair 

which is neither near the fire, nor near the table, nor near any 

wooden companion, be sure that it has been the resting-place of 

a poor relation. In the present case, Mrs. Dowdum's two cliairs 

were placed square, and dead opposite to each other, as if the 

parties who were to occupy them were expected to look straight 

into each other's faces. It might be called the categorical 

position. 

"Now then, Betty, I am ready; show the lady up." 

The lady was accordingly ushered up by Betty, who then re* 
12-2 
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tired, cbsing the door behind htr, u alowl; as Berrants alwayi 
do, when they are shutting the curiosity without aod the news 
within. After the usual compliments, the lady then opmed the 
business, and the parties fell into dialogue. 

" I am informed. Madam, by Ann Qale, that she lived with 
you three years?" 




"Certainly, Ha'am — last Martinmas ; which made it a month 
over, all but two days." 

" She is sober, of course P " 

" As a judge, Ua'am — wouldn't touch a drop of spirits for 
the world. Many's the good glass of g — I haye offered her 
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of a washer day, for we washes at home, Ma'am; but she 
always declined." 

"And she is steady otherwise — for instance, as to fol- 
lowers?" 

" Followers, Ma'am I nothing in the shape. Ma'am ; it would 
not be allowed here : " and Mrs. Dowdum drew herself up till her 
gown wanted smoothing down again. 

" And her temper P " 

" Eemarkable mild. Ma'am. Can't be a sweeter. I've tried 
on purpose to try it, and conldn't put her out." 

" I beg pardoD, Madam, for asking such a question in such a 
house ; but she is clean in her habits of course P " 

"Of course, as you say. Ma'am; else she wouldn't have 
stayed so long here : " and Mrs. Dowdum looked round her tidy 
apartments with great complacency. 

" So far so good," said the lady, fixing her large dark eyes 
intently on the little gray ones opposite. " And now. Madam, 
let me ask you the most important question of all. Is — she — 
HONEST P " 

"As the day, Ma'am — you might trust her with untold 
goold I " 

** Excuse me, Madam, but have you ever trusted her with it 
yourself? " 

" Lord, Ma'am, scores and scores of times 1 She used to pay 
my bills, and always brought me the receipts as regular as clock- 
wort" 

'' I am afraid. Madam, that drcumstsnoe is hardly decisive. 
Could she be trusted, do you think, in a house where there is a 
great deal of property — the mistress a little careless perhaps — 
and gold and bank-notes and loose cliange often lying about — 
to say nothing of the plate and my own jewels P " 

" All I can say is. Ma'am, I never missed anything — never ! 
And not for wont of opportunity — there's that watch, Ma'am 
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o«r the fire-place, it's a gold one, and a repeater. Ma'am ; alw 

might have took it over and over, and me no wiser, for I'm apt 

to be absent. Then 

na for plate, there's 

always my best 

sUcer tea-pot in 

that comer cup- 

" That may be 
all very true, Madam, 
and jet not very 
satisfactory. It'stlic 
principle, Kfiulam, i 
it's the principle. 
Have you ever 
found her making 
free with trifles- 
tea for instance, c 
your needles and 
pins?" ~"^^^ ^..- '-^ ^^-='"-'-" 

"Why, Ma'am, «r ».™ «, «,r. 

I can't say exactly, not having watched such trifles oo purpose, 
but certainly I haye not lost more that way than by servants in 
general." 

" Ah, there it is I " exclaimed the lady, casting up her hands 
and eyes, " Ifobody thinks of crime in its in&noy — as if it 
would not grow up like everything else 1 We b^n with pina 
and needles, and get on to brooches and rings. You will ex- 
cuse. Madam, my being so particular, but nobody haa suffered 
so much by dishonesty. I have been stripped three times." 

" You don't aay so I " exclaimed Mrs. Dowdum with a motion 
of her chair towards the other, which telegraphically hinted a 
wish to know all the particulars. 
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*' It is too true, indeed/' said the lady, with a profound sigh« 
'* and always by means of servants. The first time all my plate 
went — 8000 ounces, Madam, with the family crest, a boor's 
head — ^Madam. Then they cleared off all the family linen, a 
beautiful stock, liiadam, just renewed ; and the third time I lost 
all my ornaments, pearls. Madam, emeralds — ^topazes — and dia- 
monds. Madam, the diamonds I went to Court in." 

*'It must have broke your heart. Ma'am," observed Mrs. 
Dowdum, finishing with a prolonged and peculiar clucking with 
her tongue against the roof of her mouth. 

'' It nearly did, Madam," said the lady, pulling out her hand- 
kerchief. "Not for my losses, however, although they were 
sufficiently considerable — ^but for the degradation of human 
nature. A girl too, that I had brought up under my own eye, 
and had impressed, as I thought, with^he strictest principles of 
honesty. Morning, noon, and night, I impressed upon her the 
same lesson, — ^whatever you do, I used to say, be honest. It's 
the fourth of the cardinal virtues — faith, hope, charity, honesty." 

" And the best policy, besides," said Mrs. Dowdum. 

'* The best policy. Madam I — ^the only policy, here or hereafter. 
It's one of the first principles of our nature. Madam. The very 
savages acknowledge it, and recognise the grand distinction of 
menm and tuum. As Doctor Watts finely says — 

* Why Bhonld I deprive my neiffhboor 

Of hit goods ftgiiiist his wiU? 
Hands were made for honest labour, 

Not to plunder or to iteaL* ** 

*' Yes, that's a truism indeed," said Mrs. Dowdum. *' And 
pray what might become of the wicked hussy after all P " 

''Ahi there's my trouble. Madam," said the lady, dasping , 

her hands together. ** With my own will she should have lived 
a prey to her own reflections — ^but my husband would not hear ^ 

of it. He could forgive anything, he said, but dishonesty. So ^ 

the Bow-Street runners were sent for— ^e unhappy girl was 
triedp-I had to appear against her, and she— she— aba— oh, 



184 THB OHABAOTBB. 

oh 1 " — and the lady, ooyering her face with her hands, fell back 
in her chair. 

'* Be composed, Ma'am — ^pray do— do, do, do," ejaculated the 
agitated Mrs. Dowdum. " You must take a sniff of something 
— or a glass of wine—" 

" No — nothing — ^not for the world," sobbed the fainting kdy 
" only water — a little water ! " 

The good-natured Mrs. Dowdum instantly jumped from her 
chair, and ran down stairs for a tumbler of the fluid — she 
then rushed up stairs for her own smelling-bottle ; and then she 
returned to the drawing-room, where she found her visitor, who 
eagerly took a long draught of the restorative. 

'* I am better — indeed I am — only a little faintness," mur- 
mured the reviving patient. " But it is an awful thing — a very 
awful thing, Madam, to ^pnduce even indirectly to the execution 
of a human being — for the poor creature was hung:" 

''Aye, I guessed as much," said Mrs. Dowdum, with a fresh 
clucking, and a grave shake of the head. " Well, that's just my 
own feeling to a T. I don't think I could feel delighted at 
hanging any one, no, not even if they was to steal the house 
over my head I " 

" I honour you for your humanity, Madam," said the lady, 
warmly pressing Mrs. Dowdum's little fat hand between her own. 
" I hope you will never find occasion to revoke such sentiments. 
In the meantime I am extremely obliged — extremely. Ann may 
come when she likes — and I have the honour to wish you a 
very, veiy, good morning." 

" And I'm sure. Ma'am, I wish you the same," replied Mrs. 
Dowdum, endeavouring to imitate the profound curtsey with 
which she was favoured, " and 1 hope and trust you will find 
poor Ann turn ont everything that can be wished. I do think you 
may repose confidently on her honesty, I do, indeed, Ma'am." 

" We shall see, Madam, we shall see," repeated the Lady as 
He went down the stairs, whence she was ushered by-Bett), 
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who teoeind k piece of money during tlie pasMge, to the atreet 
door. 

" What K nice voman I " soliloquized Mre. Sowdnm, u she 
watched her vieitor acroat the street and round the comer. 




"What a wry nice woman I Quite a laJy too— and how sLl 
AoMSofferedl Idon't wonder she is so suspicious — but then she 
is so forgiving along with it t It was quik beautiful to hear 
her talk about honesty — Faith, Hope, and Honestj . 

' Why ibuuld I dfprire my neii-bbimf 
Of bii good* ■gsinit hi^ will ' — 

Why indeed I I could have listened to her — but — Mercy on 

OS ! Where u the goold watch as was on the mantel ! — and — 

Lord I where ii the silver teapot I can't see in the cupboard r 

Thieves I Thieves I Thieves 1 " 



lea TBs: absistaht dbapsbs- PEmTioir. 

"Aad to think," uid Wn, Dowdum, at her twentieth te* 
petition of the Btoi7^"to think that I've lost the familj goold 
watch and mj uItct teapot, by letting of her in I " 

" And to think," said Betty to herself, putting her hand in 
her pocket, " to think that I only got a bad ahiUtng for letting 
of her out I " 
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Or aU the agitations of the time — and agitation is useful in 
diitmbing the duckweed that is apt to gather on the surface of 
lODun affairs — the ferment of the assistant shopmen in the 
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metropolis is perhaps the most benefidal. U&ny vital queries 
have lately disturbed the publie mind ; Tor instance, ougbt the 
fleet of the Thames Tacht Club to be reinforced, in the event of 
a war with Bassia, or should the Little Pedlington Yeomanry be 
Galled out, in case of a rupture with Pnusia? But these are 
merely national questions ; whereas the Drapent' movemeut 
suggests an inquiry of paramount importance to mankind in 
general — namely, " When ought we to leave off F " 

It is the standard complaint against jokers, and whist-playen, 
and chUdren, whether pinying or crying — that they " never 
know when to leave off." 

It is the common charge against English wiuters and flan- 
nel waistcoats — ^it is occasionally hinted of rich and elderly re- 
lations — it is constantly said of snuff-takers, and gentlemen who 
eqjoy a glass of good wine — that they " do not know when to 
leave off." 

It is the fault oftenest found with certain preacbera, sundry 
poets, and all prosers, scolds, parliamentary oratOTS, fluper- 
annuated story -teller^ she -gossips, 
morning callers, and some leave- 
takers, that they " do not know when 
to leave off." It is insinuated aa to 
gowus and coala, of which waitii^- 
mtn and waiting-women have the re- 
version. 

It is the characteristic of a Change 
AUey speculator — of a beaten boxer — 
of a builder's row, with his own name 
to it — of HoUando-Belgio protocols — 
of German metaphysica — of works in 
numbers — of buyers and sellera on 
credit — of a theatrical cadence — of a 
shocking bad hat— and of the Glentleman's Magazine, that they 
"do not know when to leave off." 
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A romp — all Muiph^'e frosts, showers, stornie sad hurricanes 
— and the Wandering Jew, sre in the some preUicoment. 

As legsxds the Assistant Drapers, they appear to have airifed 
at a very general coacliuion, that their proper period for learing 
off is at or about seren o'clock in the evening; and it aeems 
hy the following poetical address that they have rhyme, as well 
as reason, to oJTer in support of their resolution. 




THE DHAFBBS' PETITION, 
Pi^ the sorrows of a class of men. 

Who, though they bow to feshion and frivolity; 
No fancied claims or woes fictitious pen, 

But wrongs ell-wide, and of a lasting quality. 

Oppress'd and disc«iQlented with our lot. 
Amongst the clamorous we lake our station ; 

A host of Bibbon Men — yet is there not 
One piece of Irish in our agitadon. 



THB ASSISTANT DBAPEBS' PETITION. 189 

We do lerere Her Majesty the Queen ; 

We yenerate our Glorious Constitution ; 
We joy King William's advent should have been, 

And only want a Counter Bevolution. 

Tis not Lord Eussell and his final measure, 
'Tis not Lord Melbourne's counsel to the throne, 

"Tis not this Bill, or that, gives us displeasure, 
The measures we dislike are all our own. 

The Cash Law the " Great Western " loves to name, 

The tone our foreign policy pervading ; 
The Com Laws — none of these we care to blaiio, — - 

Our evils we refer to over-trading. 

By tax or Tithe our murmurs are not drawn ; 

We reverence the Church — but hang the clotli ! 
We love her ministers — ^but curse the lawn ! 

We have, alas ! too much to do with both 1 

We love the sex ; — to serve them is a bliss ! 

We trust they find us civil, never surly ; 
All that we hope of female friends is thii^, 

That their last linen may be wanted early. 

Ah I who can tell the miseries of men 

That serve the very cheapest shops in town P 

Till faint and weary, they leave off at ten, 
Knock'd up by ladies beating of 'em down i 

But has not Hamlet his opinion given — 
O Hamlet had a heart for Drapers' servants 1 

" That custom b "—-say custom after seven — 

" More honoured in the breach than the observance." 
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oome then, gentle ladies, come in time, 

O'erwhelm our countere, aod unload our Bhelvet ; 

Torment us all until the seventh chime, 
But let ua hare the remnant to ourselves I 




We wish of knowledge to lay in a stock. 
And not remsin in ignorance incurable ;— 

To study Shakspeaie, Milton, Dryden, Locke, 
And other fabrics that have proved so dunble. 
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We long for thoughts of intellectiial kind. 

And not to go bewilder'd to our beds ; 
With staff and fustian taking up the mind. 

And pins and needles running in our heads ! 

Por oh 1 the brain gets yeiy duU and dry, 
Selling from mom till night for cash or credit ; 

Or with a vacant tiace and vacant eye. 
Watching cheap prints that Knight did never edit. 

Till sick with toil, and lassitude extreme, 
We often think, when we are dull and vapoury, 

The bliss of Paradise was so supreme. 

Because that Adam did not deal in drapery. 
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THE aAILWAY. 

My acquaintance with railways commeucea on the Belgian 
line, at the quaint, ancient, and picturesque city of Bruges. The 
carriages were all full, except the one nearest the engine, against 
which there is some prejudice, as being the vehicle that " must 
bust fust." There was only one other passenger, a lady, in the 
opposite seat ; and, as far as the time allowed, we entered into 
conversation. 

" This is a quick mode of travelling, Madam, compared wiiL 
the old hocse-powers." 

'* I really wish I could think so. Sir," replied the lady ; '* but it 
is far from the saving, either in time or expense, that I was led 
to anticipate. I am going to Ostend, and, according to my own 
highly-raised expectations, I ought to have dined there yesterday. 
"What is more provoking, I brought some cold provision along 
with me, but it was deposited by mistake amongst the luggage, 
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d that 1 cannot get at either till the end of my 
journey." 

There was no time to answer. Chak ! chak I chakkeiy-chit- 
Dhittery-chniT ! talked the engine, increasing in ?eIocity ereiy 
mmute. Houses flew past — then cottages and little gardens. 




with groups of children's faces, all looking alike, and all going 
■jo cheer, but we left the voices behind. The pace was certaltdy 
good ; however, it relaxed afler a while and at last we stopped. 

'"niere is a groat sameness about this country," I remarked, 
pointing to 8 stagnant piece of water beside the road, something 
betweeu a d^'eh and a canal, half water and half bulrushes. On 
the other side of the ditch there was a row of stunted willows, 
bearing the same proportion to trees as Brussells sprouts to cab- 
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bages ; beyoDd, b> way of distance, stretched a vast dingy flat, 
with a church steeple on the horison, a real land-mark, no doubt 
to the mariner, to inform him that the flat aforesaid was land 
and not sea. 

"A great sameness, indeed," said the lady. "Look on 
either side, and you would almost swear you had seen the same 
duU uninteresting level before." 

ChakI chakl chakkery-chit-chit churrrri Being somewhat 
hard of hearing, the rumble caused by the friction of the wheels 
and rails, however alight, was sufBcient to disconcert my organ. 
The lady's lips kept moving, but I could not distinguish a 
syllable. There was no alternative but to watch the moving 
diorama that was gliding past the window. The staple article 
of the view was a mud bank, which seemed being reeled off like 
a long broad drab watered ribbon. Now and then came a 
workman, with difficulty distinguished from his barrow, his 
red nightcap flashing by like a fieiy meteor. The willows which 
bordered the road, or marked the boundaries of a field, coalesced 
into a stream of foliage. The peasant, who stood to stare at 
us, seemed to be enjoying a rapid slide in the opposite direction, 
whilst occasionally a cur would dart out of a cottage to bark at 
the train, and by running parallel with us, with all his might, 
contrived to appear stationary, violently lifting up his legs and 
putting them down again to uo purpose. Fresh editions of the 
broad ditches, and the scrubby trees, and the gloomy flats, kept 
whirling past. 

" A great sameness indeed," said the lady, availing herself of 
a temporary halt to resume the subject ; " and as if to render the 
uniformity still more intolerable. Art imitating Nature, the in- 
habitants have made duplicates of their principal towns, as like 
each other as two peas — ^for instance, two Ghents and two 
Bruges." 

Chak, chak, chakkery, &c. — away we went faster than ever. 
VOL. ni. 18 
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The Steam vaa up. We leemed to hare become aware of the 
earth's motion iustead of our own. In the meantime I tuiied 
over in my mind the lady's extraordinary information, which 
certainly did not agree with any I had derived from my Belgian 
Guide Book. The engme, however, was soon eased attain, to 
enable oa to get safely ort-r a dangeioua bridge. 



r^^i-Ai 




" Did I anderstand you. Madam, to say two Brugea t " 

"Certainly, Sir, and aa like each other as the two Dromioe. 
It seems to be chsracteristie of the peopK as well as ibe 
carUlons, which, by the way, I observed at both the Qhents." 

" Both the Qhents, Uadam f " 

" It is a fact, I assure you. Sir. These unimaginatiTe people 
hare really two Ghenta. I do not pretend to mnch antiquarian 
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or azchitectural knowledge, but the two cities appeared to me to 
have been built about the same age, and in nearly the same style 
as if in absurd rivalry of each other." 

" But, my dear Madam " 

Chak, chak, chakkeiy-chuir, &c. &c. " The woman's mad," 
I said to myself. Who ever heard of two Gheuts — ^and who the 
devil could ever find a second Bruges 1 But my meditations 
were here interrupted by the caperings of some horses at plough, 
which had evidently taken fright, and had probably run away, 
though they seemed as usual, in spite of a violent show of gal- 
loping, to remain in the original spot. 

" And if anything," bawled the lady, so as to make herself 
heard even above the murmur of the railway, " I like the second 
Bruges best It looked quieter, and quainter, and more out- 
Uindish, than the other ; and the tower, if anything, was rather 
higher." 

" Excuse me, Madam» but it really appears to me that yon 
must have taken the wrong train, and returned, as our capital 
criminals are sentenced, to the place from whence you came." 

"The wrong train 1" shouted the kdy rather indignantly. 
*'0 Sir, that's impossible 1 Nobody can be so careful as I am, 
— for I know neither French nor Flemish, and accordingly am 
personally on my guard. Instead of sauntering about every 
place I arrive at, like other travellers, I make it a rule to remain 
invariably on the spot (the station I believe it is called), ready 
to set out with the very next train." 

" But, my dear Madam, the next train " 

*' But, my dear Sir— excuse me. If not the very next train, 
you can be at no loss to know when to start. The raUway people 
take caie of that. For instance, here at the kui Bruges, you 
pay for your ticket to Ostend — ^mark me. Sir, to Ostend — and 
you are retained in a sitting-room, the back door of which is kept 

locked. When that door is opened you are admitted into the 
18—2 



Ufl • 8KET0HES ON THE BOAD. 

station-yard— and you find a train nady to atait — your ovn 

train of conne. Tou get in and " 

A loud indescribable screecli, called whistling, intended to 
gne warning of our approach, here interrupted the ar^ment. 
We were going at a pace which threatened to soon bring iu to 
OUT destination. In fact, I had hardly made up my mind as to 
the incoQTeniencea of certain females travelling alone — the awk- 
wardness of not knowing the cnrrent language of the oonntiy, 
and the rawnew of the airangements on a new line, when we 
arrived at the station a few hundred yards from Oitend. The 
spires, the lighthouse, and the masts of the shipping, were ao 
distinctly visible that I oould not anticipate any blander. I 
supposed, therefore, that the lady might be safely left to her own 
drcumspection, and was doubly occupied in the collection of my 
lugK^i ""^ ^^B oonversation of some friends who had awuted 
my arrival, — when suddenly I beard the voice of my quondam 
fellow traveller — " Lord ! I shall be too late I " and before I 
oould recover from my astonishment, I taw her pierapitately 
jump into a ekard-ime, and whirl off with the inland train on 
a iAirJ visit to the quaint, ancient, and picturesque city of 
Bruges. 
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ALI BEN NOUS. 

A FABUt. 

Hbn and monkeys are equally prone to imitation ; only that 
tbe Brutes prefer to ape mauldnd, whereas the human animals 
delight in oopyinf; each other. Nor do they alnaya choose the 
best models, and even when they do so, they imitate tbero so 
abominably that the worst originals would be infinitely better. A 
peat on oU such aerrilea ! and may they meet with the fate of the 
followers of Alt Ben Nous ! a personage not mentiow^d by Kr. 
Lane in his splendid edition of the " Araltian Nights," and of 
which bj ihe way he has made One Thousand and Tieo, by Uie 
addition of one Knight as the publisher. 

Ali Ben Nona, according to the Eastern chronicle, waa a 
Philosopher of the sect of Diogenes— an old Boy, it will be re- 
membered, who lived in a sugar hogshead, without getting any 
sweeter in his temper. The whole ambition of our Cynic was 
to resemble as little as possible the race he despised, and as a 
matter of course, nothing so aggravated hi* natural spleen aa to 
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find himself copied by any human being. Neverthele88» sueh is 
the apishness of our nature, that in spite of the repulsiveness 
of his doctrine, and the austerities of his practice, he soon found 
himself getting too popular for his peace. Many old men, and 
even some young ones, affected to call themselves disciples of 
Nous : one copied the uncut of his beard, another the lisp in his 
speech, and a third the limp in his gait ; till finding his very 
identity in danger, the Cynic, in disgust, determined to trsvel in 
search of some happy country, where he could keep his origin- 
ality to himself. To this end, having consulted his geographical 
books, he openly declared his intention of setting out for the dij 
of Tad. In vain he was told that he would infallibly be devoured 
by the Great Serpent which notoriously infested the country he 
would have to traverse ; he made no answer, except by bestow- 
ing an abundance of ironical blessings on his advisers, — but 
cursing the whole of his fellow citizens inwardly as a parcel of 
Apes and Parodists, — prepared for his departure. His very 
disciples, however, refused to copy him any farther, when they 
beheld him setting out without any weapon or provision, except 
a great bottle of oil — by way of dressing perhaps, when he came 
to live upon salad. 

As might be expected, Ali did not escape the standard danger 
of the route. He had scarcely accomplished half the distance 
to the desired city, when all at once he heard a dreadful hissing, 
of which none but a condemned Dramatist can form any con- 
ception ; — and lo, from a neighbouring thicket there darted an 
enormous serpent, making as straight towards the traveller, as a 
reptile could, by dint of sinuosities. It was an awkward pre- 
dicament enough : but Nous was not disconcerted. Looking 
out for a tall tree, not encumbered with branches, and finding 
one suited to his purpose, he was soon, — shaving let his naila 
grow, till they resembled the claws of a cat, — at the very top, where 
he posted himself like a capital prize, or what the French call a 
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MAt A Caeatpu. But the Mdt de CocagM is well frreaaeci ; 
whereu Ali hafing no tallow about him, wai fain to anoint 
the stem with the contenta of hit bottle, and only in good time, 
for the snalce and the oil atrived together at the foot of the 
tiee. And now thoH who have witnessed that amusing opers- 
tioD, the climbing up a greas; pole, for a pair of velveteens 
at the top, may form a tsletxble notion of the fun. The Snake 
made many trials, but was always oil'd and foll'd. Again and 
again he wound his folds upwards, as if saying to himself, " Kow 
for a good twist ; " but the meal was beyond his reach : there 
is many a sUp, says the proverb, between the cup and the lip, 
and so there was between the Serpeut and the Philosopher, who 
eqjoyed the joke amaz- 
ingly, and chuckled and 
nibbed his hands with all 
the glee in the world. 
At last, finding that he 
took nothing by his mo- 
tion, the "spirited sly 
Snake" grew dispirited, 
and made off again hiss- 
ing louder than ever, as if 
hissing at himself and his 
own failure. What a pity of pities, muttered Ali, as he de- 
scended from his perch, that our Mother Eve did not climb up 
the Tree of Knowledge with a bottle of palm oil I — with which 
conceit he merrily resumed his journey, and arrived without 
farther adrentme at the city of Yad. 

The sensation his arrival produced among the inhabitants 
waa intense. Nobody within the memory of man had made the 
passage. " In the name of all that is wonderful, how did you 
get here? Why did you ventuie F What did you see P Where 
did you encounter tbe snake F How ^ you manage F" — To 
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all of which Nous replied by relating his adventure in as few 
words as possible. 

*' Bismallah ! Inshallah I Fallallah 1 Was such a mirade erer 
heard of I A mere bottle of oil I And we w4io have Magis- 
trates, and Wise Men, and Conjurors, and Naturalists, and 
Zoologists, and Projectors, and a Faculty of Doctors, and a 
Committee of Public Safety, and a Society of Snake Charmers 
— and yet they nevfer thought of a bottle of oil 1 " And the 
authorities wished to present the freedom of the city to Nous ; 
but he decUned the honour. '* I am free of the whole country," 
said he, "whereas you dare not show your noses beyond your 
walls for fear of the snake. Go and present your freedom to 
him ; for my part I am bound to the city of Gfuz." — '* Tou will 
at least permit us," said the Corporation, "to accompany you in 
procession to the gates ? " But Ali watched his opportunity, 
and departed without any ceremony at all. 

In the mean time the Spirit of Imitatico, who had a temple 
within the city, began to inspire his yotaries. Palm oil and 
bottles rose fifty per cent. ; and before Ali had gone a league he 
was joined by a dozen companions, and not a man of them but 
was prepared to mount a tree, and anoint the stem d-la Mdi^- 
Cocagne. So much society was far from agreeable to the Cynic; 
who consoled himself, however, by sneering in his sleeve at their 
folly, which he foresaw would seat them sooner or later on their 
stool of repentance. And the matter /ell out to his most 
cynical wish. They had travelled but about six leagues on 
their way, when a dark speck appeared on the horizon ; at first 
only as big as a fiy, but progressively increasing in dimensions 
to a chafer, a wren, a sparrow, a hawk, an eagle, and lastly, 
what indeed it was, a full-grown Bok P O, ye imitative crew, 
what a rok to split upon 1 For a- while he hovered dark and 
vast, like the Cloud of Destiny, over their devoted heads : — he 
had only to stoop and conquer, and he soon stooped with a 
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vengeance. In vain the infatUBted climbed the nearest treei, 
■ud emptied their bottles of oil. Souse came the enemy, off went 
their turbans, and out came their brains, snch as they were, 
which the winged Heliogabalus devoured as greedily as if thejr 
had come out of the skulls of peacocks. As for Nous, he had 
provided himself with a huge umbrella, made very stout and 
stiff, with a long sharp spike at the top, under which he took 
shelter ; and having a good Fence was enabled to set the BeaJc 
at defiance. In fact, after several attacks, in which the bird 
Buffeted the most, the Eok gave up the point, and flying away, 
left All to pursue his journey. 




Aa UBoal, it ezdted the utmost amazemeat in the people of 
GuE when the Gynio entered their city : and they fell one and 
all into the old chorus — " How did yon get here F Bid you see 
tlje Sok F " he. &c. Whereupon Nous told his story as briefly 
as before, saying as little as possible, which was nothing at all, 
about his late associates. "Holy Prophet 1" cried the people; 
" and yet we have Councillora, and Elders, and Tacticians, and 
Ornithologists, and Bird Catchers, and Prognosticators of Kain, 
and nobody ever thought of an umbrella 1 " And the King 
wished to confer on the long-bearded Stranger the ancient Order 
of the Ass of the First Claesj butKous declined the distinction, 
modestly observing that he had done nothing to deserve it. 
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HoireTer, tlie Autboritiea rraoWed od getling up • Grand Ban- 
quet; but it being agaioBt etiquette to accept an invitation 
under a montb to ran, the Philosopher in the rncAn time got 
out of patience, and after dining by himself at three farthings a- 
head, let out for the city of Jug. 

He had gone but a little way when he tamed to look behind 
him, and exactly aa be anticipated, he beheld a company of 
Imitators running after 
him with just as many 
umbrellas. They m 
came up, and began all 
at once bavliog into 
his ears, and display- 
ing their contriTsncea 
to the imminent danger 
of his eyes. '' Look at [ 
this ^>ike," said one, 
"it is three spans in 
length." "Peel mine," 
said BDothGr, " it is as 
sharp as a needle." 
" As for mine," said a 
third, running it as near as might be into Ali's ear, " it is not 
only sharp, but enTenomed to boot." " Uay yon kill all the 
roks between this and Jug," muttered the Cynic, and it was 
not long before the merits of their weapons were put to the test. 
" Allah preserve us I " exclaimed Nous, looking anxiously to- 
wards the T^t, at which warning the rest of the company pre- 
cipitately unfiirled their tunbrellas, under which they squatted 
down, and with closed eyes awaited the descent of the rok. In 
the mean time the peril rapidly approached. At first, it looked 
only like a pillar of smoke or dust, but as il came nearer, the 
oolumn evidently bad a revolving motion, and whirled round 
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with it certain iaiTc. ot^'ecta like sticks and stones. It was iD< 
deed a whirlnind of dangerous violence, and the spot tbe travel- 
lers occupied was exactly in the line of its career. But Nous 
was already prepared. He was sitting on a sort of cushion, 
made of a native wax, so tenacious, that the tornado might as 
well have tried to root up a tree ; all it could do, therefore, was 
to unwind and carrj off his turban, which happened to have 
been twisted in the contrary direction. It fared much wone, 
however, with his comrades — for no sooner did the tornado get 
them within its vortex, than up thty went with their umbrellas, 
Bs bst as aeronauts come down with their parachutes. An 
amusing spectacle, you may be eure, to the Cynic, who watched 
them corkscrewing spirally up to the clouds, never to come down 
ogtun till there was a shower of nianies. For his own part, he 
suffered no other loss than 
his turban, and his trousers, 
which he was obliged to leave 
sticking to the cushion, — but 
having a pair in reserve, he 
speedily made his toilet and 
proceeded to his destination. 
The city of Jug, like the 
others, was thrown into 
commotion by his arrival j 
— and with tha same reser- 
vation as to his comtades, 
he again told his story, which 
was received by the inhabit- 
ants with the usual com- 
ments. "Wb that have a 
Msy'r and a Corporation, 
and learned Bodies, and 
ScientiGcs, and a Company of Wax Chandlers, and Mechanics' 
Institutions, and Utilitarians, and nobody ever hit npon the 
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waxen cnshion!'* And twelye waxen ciuhions were ordered 
that veiy momiDg. And the King wished to create Ali a Grand 
Goose, which woidd entitle him to stand at Court upon one 
leg; but the Cynic declared very humbly that his low birth 
entitled him only to stand upon two— and moreover, that he 
had to walk all the way to the city of Buz. Whereupon, his 
Majesty being displeased, the stranger was ordered to quit the 
place in an hour — ^but which he did with ease, thirty minutes 
under the time. 

" It is very hard," said Ali, " that a man cannot enjoy his 
own ways and his own thoughts, without a parcel of silly Jugites 
dogging his heel," — and lo I as he said, a dozen of the towns- 
people came running after him shouting with all their might. 
Then there was the old plague to endure with their life«pre- 
servers. — " Look at my cushion," said one. " Try mine," said 
a second, " it hath two parts wax and one of pitch," he., &o. 
'' May you stick to them to all eternity," grumbled Ali, mend- 
ing his pace almost to a run, vet without shaking off his 
tormentors. But the time came at last to part company ; for 
arriving just at the skirts of a forest, they suddenly heard a 
noise that was too loud to be taken for the murmuring of the 
wind. " Allah Kerim 1 " ejaculated Nous. Down plumped 
his companions on their cushions, and in a minute were as fast 
to the earth as if they had grown from it ; having taken especial 
care to strap, tie, and buckle their trousers so securely that no 
tornado that ever waltzed could pluck them out of them. In 
which posture, conceive them sitting and smirking with all the 
complacency of self-conceit, when suddenly with frightful roar, 
there issued forth the most terrible big Bear that was ever 
cubbed, to the infinite dismay of the seated members, who would 
willingly have accepted any equivalent to the Chiltern Hundreds. 
Never was there a set of simpletons so sold and pounded by 
their own act and deed I There they were — all waxed by their 
wax ends — ^with their last before their eyes in the shajpe of raging 
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Brain, for whom, by tbeir own contriTsnee, Catj were oompellei. 
to ait u paanvelj u if he bad only been going to paint tbeir 
portraits. One or two, indeed, endeaToured to escape when it 
was too late, but before they could get rid of their trammek, the 
Bear came bearing down apon them, and killed them on the 
spot. 

During this massacre A.li had gained a considerable start, yet 
not so far bat that the beaat at length OTertook him and put 
him to his last shift. This was a small fiddle or kit, upon 
which he no sooner began to play than the Bear, rieing un- 
oouthly on his hind 1^, b^an to cut capers to the great da- 
light of the Cynic, to whom it waa precisely the reverse of th« 
Dance of Death. The faster one played the faster the other 
ji^ed — the muaician purposely getting &om presto to preatis- 
nmo, till the fascinated bnite began to pant and pntT, and be- 
sought the performer, with the moat plaintive moans, and imploring 
glances, and supplicatory gestures, to deaist. But Ali knew 
better, and only plied the bow more rapidly, till after a waltz the 
eye could scarcely follow, the Bear reeled off in an iuToluntary 
pirouette and fell 
dead-beaten on his 
face. " Heaven re- 
ward the man," ex- 
claimed Ali, as he 
gazed on his pros- 
trate enemy. " Hea- 
ven reward the man 
who iint hit upon 
the very original no- 
tion of sawing the 
inside of a cat with 
the tul of ahorse !" 
and wiUiout further obstacle he airived at the city of Buz. 
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And now, qnolh thr Chronicler, it would be tedioos to punue 
indinduaUy the fortunes of the imitaton of AH Ben Nona ; for 
instance, how fooliahly the tniTellen from Buz euayed with their 
lull and fiddles to provoke to a hornpipe the great crocodile of the 
LalceofJad. Sufliceit.theyperiahed miserablyoneandall. Asfbr 
the Gyiiie, he discovered that wherever he came he was u far as 
before from the haven he wnght. However fantastically extra- 
vagant and repulsively absnrd the doctrines and habits he wiU 
fully professed and practised, he invariably found himself more 
or less at the head of a sect. At length a pseado Cynic ap- 
peared, who, by help of natare and art, so closely personated 
the original, as to acquire the surname of the Double. This, to 
Ali, was the drop that overbrimmed his cup : and in a paroxysm 
of spleen including himself in his anathema 
against mankind in general, he resolved to perish 
by his own hand. To this end, and a bad end 
it was, he repaired to a certain solitary spot, on 
the vei^ of a wood with a large phial, or rather 
family bottle, of mortal poison in his pocket. 
"Nowthen,"excIaitned Ali, takingoff half the fatal 
liquid at a gulp — "now then for an act at last 
in which I shall not be copied," when suddenly 
H^ an Ourang Outang, who had been watohing the 
' operation from a neighbonring tree sprang down 
■ I ■ to the ground, snatched up the bottle, and before 
i SLICE Dom. Nous could interfere, drank off the remaindtr of 
the poison. 

This untoward event, and the scene of mockery that 
nuued, seemed to pang the dying Cynic, even more than the 
draught he had swallowed. " Alas I " he cried, already writhing 
under the effects of the potion, " alas, it is in vain to struggle with 
fate I I fled from my own species to avoid thdr imitation — and lo I 
yonder nts a brute beast poisoned out of the same bottle, soflcr- 




SOT 



mg the same paina, nuking the same griinaoei, no doubt, and 
the tamo contortions, and even composing himself — confound 
the son of a Uonkcy '. — to die in the same attitude." 




SECOND NATUHE. 

PuTsiCAL Porce, Uoral Poroe, and the Police Poroe, am all 
very powerful things ; and so is the Force of Hahit. It Idlled 
1 Tounft Qentlemon last week at Spring Vale Academy. He 
was the only boy left at school in the holidays ; and the veij 
first walk he took, he split himself, poor fellow I in trying to 
walk tTO and two. 



EPIGRAM. 



Amft sach yean of distension and strife. 
Some wonder that Peter should weep for hia wife : 
But hia lean on her grave was nothing sarprising, — 
He'a laying her dust, for fear of ita rising. 
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THE NEW LODGEE. 



Poor Miu Hopkinson I She had been Ql for a fortnight 
of « disorder which especially affected the nerres ; and ijuiet, a* 
Dr. Boreham declared, was indispensably necessuy for her re- 
ooveiy. Bo the semntt wore list shoes, and the knocker wet 
tied up, and the street in front of number four was covered with 
straw. 

Id the mean while, the invalid derived great comfort from the 
unremitting attentions of her friends and aequaintauce ; hut she 
was particularly gratiGed by the constant kind inquiries of Mr. 
Tweedy, the new lodger, who occupied the apartments im- 
mediately over her head. 

" If you please, ma'am," said Mary, for the hundredth time, 
" it's Mr. Tweedy's compliments, and begs to know if yon feel 
any better » " 
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" 1 am infinitely obliged to Mr. Tweedy, Fm surey" whispered 
the safferer,^-" I am a leetle easier-— with my best thanks and 
compliments." 

" Now, Miss Hopkinson was a spinster lady of a certain age, 
and she was not a little flattered by the uncommon interest the 
gentleman above stairs seemed to take in her state of health. 
She could not help recollecting that the new lodger and a very 
smart new cap had entered the house on the same day. — She had 
fortunately worn the novel article on her accidental encounter 
with the stranger ; and, as she used to say, a great deal de- 
pended on first impressions. 

" What a very nice gentleman ! " remarked the nurse, as 
Mary closed the bed-room door. 

''What an uncommon nice manl" cried Miss Filby, an old 
familiar gossip, who had come to cheer up the invalid with aU 
the scandal of the neighbourhood. 

" And lie will send. Ma'am,'* said the nurse to the visitor, 
*^ to ask after us a matter of ^ye or six times in a day." 

"It is really extraordinary," said Miss Filby, " and especially 
in quite a stranger 1 " 

"No, not quite," whispered the invalid. " I met him twice 
upon the stairs." 

" Indeed 1 " said Miss FQby. " It's like a little romance. 
Who knows what may come of it ? I have known as sudden 
things come to pass before now 1 " 

" There is summut in it surei^," said the nurse ; " I only wish. 
Ma'am, you could hear how warm and pressing he is in asking 
after her, whoever comes in his way. There was this morning, 
on the landing — 'Nurse,' says he, quite earnest-like, — 'nurse, 
do tell me how she is.' ' Why then. Sir,' says I, * she is as well 
as can be expected.' ' Ah,' said he, ' that's the old answer, 
but it won't satisfy me. Is she better or worse P ' ' Well then. 
Sir,' says 1, ' she's much the same.' ' Ah,' says he, fetching 
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aioh a long-winded sigh, ' there's A'here it is. She may linger 
in that way for roontha.' * Let's hope not,' says I. ' You'll be 
pleased to hear as hoW she's going to try to eat a bit o' chick- 
ing.' ' Chicking 1' says he, saving your presence, Ma'am, — 

* chicking be d d to you know where — ^it's her nerves, nurse, 

her nerves ; how are her nerves? ' ' To be sure. Sir/ says I, 
'them's her weak pints, but Dr. Boreham do say, provided 
they're kept quiet, and not played upon, they'll come round 
agin in time.' 'Yes,' says he, < in time, that's the divil on it ; ' 
and you can't think how feeling he said it. — ' What a weary 
time,' says he, ' she have been 1 ' " 

" WeU, upon my word 1 " exclaimed Miss Pilby, '* these are 
very like love symptoms indeed 1 However, I'm not jealous, 
my dear," — and she shook her head waggishly at the invalid, 
who replied with a faint smile, that she was a giddy creature, 
and quite forgot the weak state of her nerves. ** But, to be 
sure, it is odd," said Miss Hopkiuson to herself, " and particu- 
larly in the present age, when polite gallantry to females is so 
much gone out of fashion. She then fell into a reverie, which 
her friend interpreted into an inclination to doze, and accordingly 
took her leave with a promise of returning in the evening. 

No sooner was her back turned, however, than the invalid 
called the nurse to her, and after giving sundry directions as to 
costume, intimated that she had an intention of trying to sit up 
a bit. So she was dressed and washed and bolstered up in a 
chair, and having put on a clean cap, she inquired of her 
attendant, rather anxiously, if she was not dreadfully altered 
and pulled down, and how she looked. To which the nurse 
answered, that, " except looking a little delicate, she was reaUy 

charming." 

In the evening the doctor repeated his visit, and so did Miaa 
Filby, who could not help rallying the invalid on the sudden 
oovery of her complexion. 
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"It's only hectio," said Mus Hopkinaon, "the exerti(»i<tf 
dressing has given me a colour." 

"And somebody else will have a colonr too," said the nune, 
vrinldng at Miss FUbj, " vlien I tell him how veiy mu^ some 
folks an impTored." 



^,=^ 




" By-the-bjre," said Br. Boreham, " it's only fair that people 
shoold know their well-wishers : and I ought to tell ;au, there- 
fore, that the gentleman overhead is ver; friendly and frequent 
in his inquiries. We generally meet on the stairs, and I assure 
you he expresses very great solicitude — very much so indeed I " 

Hiss Hopkinson gave a short husky cough, and the nurse 
and Hiss Filby nodded significantly at each other. 

" Ho I ho I the wind sits in that quarter, does it F " said the 
doctor, " I may expect, then, to have another patient. ' He 
grew sick aa she grew well,' aa the oM song says," and chni^ 
14-8 
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ling at the aptness of bis own quotation, the faoetioos mediciner 
took his leave. 

"There he is again, I declare," exclaimed the nurse, who had 
listened as she closed the door. " He has cotched the doctor 
on the stairs, and Fll waifutt he'll have the whole particulars 
before he lets him go." 

** Very devoted, indeed ! " said Miss Filby . " We must make 
haste, and get you about again, my dear, for his poor sake as 
well as your own." 

At this juncture Mrs. Huckins, the landlady, entered the room 
to ask af!er her lodger, and was not a little bewildered by a cross- 
fire of innuendoes from the nurse and the visitor. The strange 
behaviour of the sick lady herself helped besides to disconcert 
the worthy woman, across whose mind a suspicion glanced that 
the nasty laudanum, or something, had made the patient a little 
off her head. However, Mrs. Huckins got through her com- 
pliments and her curtseys, and would finally perhaps have 
tittered too, but that her attention was suddenly diverted by 
that most awful of intrusions, a troublesome child in a sick 
room. 

" Why, Billy, you little plague — why, Billy, what do you do 
in here ? Where have you come from. Sir? — I've been looking 
for you this half hour." 

" I've been up with Mr. Tweedy, the new lodger," said 
Billy, standing very erect, and speaking ratlier proudly. " We've 
been a-playing the flute." 

" The WHAT I " cried all the female voices in a breath. 

"A-playing the flute," repeated the undauuted Billy. " Mr. 
Tweedy only whispers a toon into it now, but he says he'll play 
out loud as soon as ever the old " — here BiUy looked at the 
invalid, and then at his mother — " he says he'll play out loud 
as soon as ever Miss Hopkinson is well, or else dead ! 
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"Pray how did jron leave Miu Hopkmaon, Ua'am?" in- 
quired Mr. Tweedy, about an hour aflerwarda, of a female whom 
he met at the foot of the atain. 

" Uiu Hoptinaon, Sir 1 — oh, you horrid wicked wretch I you 
unfeeling monoter 1 " — and totally forgetting the weak nervea of 
her friend, the indignant Misa Pilby nuhed past the New 
Lodger, darted along the paaaage, let Kenelf out, and dammed 
the Btteetnloor behind her with a bang, thnt ahook Miaa Hopkin- 




POMPEY'S QHOST. 

A PATHBTIO BALUS. 



Dwtlli in whiWaad bUck th« urae-" — Cuwi-kh. 

TwAB twelve o'clock, not twelve at ii'^'li', 

But twelve o'clock at noon. 
Because the aun was shining Itr-^l.t, 

And not the sQver moon : 
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A proper time for friends to call. 
Or Potior Penny Po«t; 

When, lo I u Phoebe eat at work, 
She MW hex Pompey'a Ohost I 




Now vben « female has a call 

Prom people that aie dead. 
Like Paris ladies, she reoeiTes 

Her Tisiton in bed : 
Bat Pompey'a Spirit oould not come 

Like spirits that aie white. 
Because he was a Blackamoor, 

And wouldn't sliow at night I 
But ci all unexpected things 

That happen to ns here, 
The most unpleasant is s rise 

In what is very desr : 
So Phiebe scieam'd an awful scream. 

To prove the seaman's text. 
That afler black appearances. 

White squalls will follow next. 
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*0h, PhoBbe dearl oh, FhoBbe dearl 

Don't go to scream or faint ; 
You think because I'm bbick I am 

The Devil, but I ain't 1 
Behind the heels of Lady Lambe 

I walk'd whilst I had breath; 
But that is past, and I am now 

A-walking after Death 1 

• 

" No murder, though, I come to tell. 

By base and bloody crime ; 
So, Phoebe dear, put off your fits 

Till some more fitting time ; 
No Crowner, like a boatswain's mate 

My body need attack. 
With his round dozen to find out 

Why I have died so bkick. 

" One Sunday, shortly after tea. 

My skin began to bom, 
As if I had in my inside 

A heater, like the urn. 
Delirious in the night I grew. 

And as I lay in bed. 
They say I gather'd all the wool 

You see upon my head. 

'' His Lordship for his doctor sent. 

My treatment to begin — 
I wish that he had call'd him out, 

Before he call'd him in 1 
For though to physio he was bied. 

And pass'd at Suigeon's Hall, 
To make his post a sinecure 

Ha never ouved at all I 
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" The doctor look'd about mjr breut. 

And then ibtmt my back. 
And then be shook his head and said. 

■ Tour case looks very black.' 
And first he sent me hot cayenne. 

And then gamboge to iwalloir, 
But still my tern would not turn 

To Scarlet or to Tdlow I 




" With madder and with tunueric 
He made his next attack ; 

But neither he nor all bis druga 
Could stop taj dying bloc'.. 
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At last I got 80 sick of life, 

And sick of being dosed, 
One Monday morning I g^ve up 

My physic and the ghost 1 

" Oh, Phcebe dear, what pain it was 

To sever every tie I 
Ton know black beetles feel as much 

As giants when they die — 
And if there is a bridal bed. 

Or bride of little worth. 
It's lying in a bed of mould. 

Along with Mother Earth. 

"Alas ! some happy, happy day 

In church I hoped to stand. 
And like a muff of sable skin 

Eeceive your lily hand ; 
But sternly with that piebald match 

My fate untimely clashes — 
For now, like Pompe-double-i, 

I'm sleeping in my ashes ! 

" And now farewell ! — a last farewell I 

Tm wanted down below. 
And have but time enough to add 

One word before I go, — 
In mourning crape and bombazine 

Ne'er spend your precious pelf — 
Don't go in black for me, — for I 

Can do it for myself, 

•• Henceforth wiihin my grave I rest, 

But Death who there inherits, 
Allow'd my spirit leave to come, 

Tou seem'd so out of spirits; 



FOHPKyS QHOBT. 
But do not t^h, uid do not erj, 

By grief too much engroBs'd — 
Nor, Tor « ghost of cobnr, tnni 

The colour of a gkoit ! 

Again farewell, mj Fboabe dear 1 

Once nnre a last adieu 1 
For I most make myself aa scaice 

Aa swans of sable hoe. 
From black to grej, from grey to nought, 

The shape began to fade, — 
And, like an egg, though not so white. 

The Qhost was newly laid I 




THB WAS. WITH CHINA. 




THE WAH WITH CHINA. 



" HlatTMi of henalf, tho' diiiu ftU."— Pops. 



" I can't undentend it," said my Uncle, Ihrowiiig dom on 
the table the pamphlet he had been reading, and looking up 
orer the fireplace, at the great piotnre of Cauton, painted by his 
elder brother, when he was mate of an Bast Tndiamnn. My 
Aunt was seated beside my Uncle, with her cotton-box, playing 
at worUngi and Consin Tom was working at playing, in a 
corner. Aa for my lather and myself, we had dropped in as 
usual after a walk, to take our tea, which through an old con- 
nexion with Cathay, was certain to be fint-rate at the cottage. 
"Why on earth," continued my Uncle, — "why on earth we 
should go to war abont the Opium business quite paasea my 
compTehension." 

" And mine too,!' chimed in my Aunt, whose bent it was to 
put in a word, and put out an argument, as often as she had an 
oppoitcnity ; " 1 always thought opium was a lolling, soothing 
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sort of thing, more likely to compose peoj^e's passions than to 
stir them up." 

My Uncle looked at the speaker with much the same expres- 
sion as that of the great girl in V^ilkie's picture, who is at once 
frowning and smiling at the boy's grotesque mockery of the 
Blind Fiddler — ^for my Aunt's allusion to the sedatire qualities 
of opium was amusing in itself, but provoking, as interrupting 
the discourse. 

" The Sulphur question," she continued, " is quite a different 
thing. That's all about brimstone and combustibles; and it 
would only be of a piece if we were to send our men-of-war, aad 
frigates, and fireships, to bombard Mount Vesuvius." 

" I should like to see it," said my Father, in his quietest 
tone, and with his gravest face, for he was laughing inwardly at 
the proposed Grand Display of Pyrotechnics I 

"To go back," resumed my Uncle, "to the very beginning of 
the business ; first, we have Captain Elliot, who wishes to give 
the Chinese admiral a chop " 

"And a very civil thing of him, too," remarked my Aunt. 

" Eh 1 — what P " exploded my Uncle, as snappishly as a 
Waterloo cracker. 

"To be sure," said my Aunt, in a deprecating tone, "it 
might be a Friday, and a fast day, as to meat " 

" As to what ? " 

*' As to meat," repeated my Aunt, resolutely, " I have always 
understood that the Catholic priests and the Jesuits were the 
first to go converting the Chinese." 

" Phoo I nonsense I " ejaculated my Uncle. " A chop is a 
document." 

" Well, it's not my fault," retorted my Aunt, " if things 
abroad are called by their wrong names. What is a chop, then, 
in Chinese — I mean a pork or mutton one — ^is it called a docu« 
ment P '* 
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My Uncle gave a look upwards, worthy of Job himself. He 
was sorely tempted — ^but he translated the rising English oath 
into a French shrug and grimace. My Father tried to mend 
matters as usual. " After all. brother/' he said, " my sister's 
mistake was natural and womanly —especially in a mistress of a 
house, who has to think occasionally of chops and steaks. Be- 
sides, she has had greater blunderers to keep her in countenance 
— ^you remember the needless resentment there was about the 
' Barbarian Eye.' " 

" To be sure he does," said my Aunt ; " and why should I 
DC expected to know Chinese any more than Lord Melbourne, 
or Lord Palmerston, or Lord-Knows-Who, — especially when it's 
such a difficult language besides, and a single letter stands for a 
whole chapter, like the Egyptian hieroglyphics P " 

"But what says the pamphleteer?" said my Father, deliber- 
ately putting on his spectacles, and taking up the brochure from 
the table. 

" Why, he says," replied my Uncle, " that opium is a bane- 
ful drug, that it produces the most demoralising effects on the 
consumers ; and that we have no right to go to war to force a 
noxious article down the throats of our fellow-creatures." 

" No, nor a wholesome one, neither," returned my Father, 
''as the judge said to the woman when she killed her child for 
not taking its physic. But what have we here — a return of our 
exports to the Celestial Empire P " 

" The author means to imply," said my Uncle, " that if the 
Chinese did not chew and smoke so much opium, they would 
have more money to lay out on our Birmingham and Manches- 
ter manufactures." 

"Pretty nonsense, indeed!" exclaimed my Aunt. "As if 
the Chinese could smoke printed cottons and calicoes, and chew 
Brummagem hardware and cutlery, like the ostriches ! " 

" I believe it is but a Brummagem argument after all," said 
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my Father, "a mercantile interest plated over with monUtj. 
It's the old story in the spelling-hook — ' There's nothing like 
leather.' The pamphleteer and Commlasioner Lin are both of 
a mind in condemning a drug in which they are not druggists ; 
but how comes it that the deleterious, demoralising effects of 
the article are fonnd out only in 1B40 1 — The opium trade with 
Ghiiia is of long standing — it is as old as - " 

" Bobinson Crusoe," cried a small voice from the oomer of 
the room, where Consin Tom had been listening to the diacoorte 
and making a paper-kite at the ssme lime. 




" Robinson Fiddlesticks t " cried my Aunt; "boya oughtn't 
to talk about politics. What in the world has opium-chewing 
to do with a desert island P " 

"He had a whole cargo of it," muttered Tom, "when he 
went on his voyage to China." 

"The lad's right," said my Father. " Qo, Tom, and fetch 
the book," — and Defoe's novel was produced in a twinkling. 
"The lad's right," repeated my Father, reading aloud Irom the 
book,— " here's the very passage, 'Prom Suraatr\,' aays 
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Gnisoe, ' we went to Siam, where we ezcbanged some of our 
wares for opium and some arrack — the first a commodity which 
bears a great price amongst the Chinese, and which at that time 
was much wanted there.' " 

'* That's to the point, at any rate," said my Unde, with a nod 
of approbation to the boy. Bat my Aunt did not so much 
relish Tom's victory, and on some household pretence took her- 
self out of the room. 

" It is a sad job this war, and I am sorry for it," said my 
Father, with a serious shake of his head. *' I have always had 
a sneaking kindness for the Chinese, as an intelligent and in- 
genious people. We have outrun them now in the race of civili- 
sation ; but, no doubt, there was a time when comparatively they 
were refined, and we were the barbarians." 

" It is. impossible to doubt it," said my Uncle, with great 
animation. '* To say nothing of their invention of gimpowder, 
and their discovery of the mariner's compass, look at their earthen- 
ware. For my own part, I am particularly fond of old china. 
It is, I may say, quite a passion — ^inherited perhaps from my 
grandmother, with several closets full of the antique Oriental 
porcelain. She used to say it was a genteel taste." 

" And she had Horace Walpole," said my Father, " to back 
her opinion." 

" To be sure she had," replied my Uncle, eageriy : " and the 
Chinese must be a genteel people. It is sufficient to look at 
their elegant tea-services, to convince one that they are not made, 
any more than their vessels, of the commoner earth. Tou feel 
at once ** 

" That Slang Whang is a gentleman," said my Father, " and 
Nan King a lady, in spite of their names." 

My Unde paid no attention to the joke, but went on in a 
strain to have delighted Father Mathew. " To look at a Chinese 
service," he said, *' is enough of itself to make one a teetotaller. 
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It iiupii«« one— at leut it doM m»— with the Exqniute'aJionDi 
of mah liquor and iuch gross bevengea. Indeed, to compare 
tmi drinkiiig-TBueU with the Chineae, thwf are like horae-bncketa 
to bird-glasaea ; and, remembeiiiig their huge flegona, and black- 
jacks and wassoil-bowls, onr Gothic and Saion ancestors must 
haTe been a little coone, not to say hoggish, in their drsughta." 




" They must, indeed," said my Father. 

"Now here is a delicate drinking-veasel," con tinned my Uncle, 
taUng up fram s side-table a cop hardly la^ enougb Tor a hiiy 
to get into. "What sort of liquor ought one to expect fhmi 
such a pretty little chalice F " 

"At a gness," replied my ?atber, very gravely, "nothing 
ooaner than mountain-dew." 

"Tea," said my Uncle, with enthusiasm ; "to drink out of 
Buch a diminutive calyx, alt enamelled with blossoms, is indeed 
like to the poetical fancy of sipping dew out of a flower t And 
then the Sylph to whom only such a cup conid belong " 

" She must have had thinner lips than a Kcgro," said my 
Father. 

" And what a ladylike hand I " exclaimed my Undo ; " for 
snob a Liliputian ntensil would escape from tmj but the meet 
feminine fingers." 
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** Ber liand miiat be like her foot," said my Father, " which 
IB neyer bigger than a child's.'* 

** And here, again, we have a proof of refinement," said my 
Uncle. " Walking is generally considered in Europe as a vulgar 
and common exercise for a lady, and it shows the extreme deli- 
cacy of the well-bred Chinese female, that as far as possible she 
makes a conventional impropriety a physical impossibility." 

" And it is somewhat remarkable," said my Father, " that 
the Chinese gentlemen have an appendage, formerly indispensa- 
ble with the politest nation in the world in its politest time— 
t]^e pigtaQ." 

'* Exactly," said my Unde. *' But here is the lady," and he 
took up another of his grandmother's brittle legacies, " on a 
plate that ought to be a plate to Moore's ' Paradise and the 
Peri.' Just hold it up towards the window, and observe its 
transparency, softening down the sunshine, you observe, to a 
sort of moonlight." 

"Very transparent, indeed," said my Father. "And yon- 
der is Nan King herself, fetching a walk by that blue river." 

" Tesy bluer than the Rhine," said my Unde, '* though it has 
not been put into poetry. And look at the birds, and fruits, 
and flowers I And then that pretty rural temple 1 " 

" Is it on the earth or in the sky ? " asked my Father. 

" Whichever you please," said my Unde : " and the garden 
is all the more Edenlike for that ingenious equivocation. There 
is no horizon, yon observe, but a sort of blending, as we may 
suppose there was in Paradise, of earth and heaven." 

"Yery poetical, indeed," said my Father. ''And those 
curly-tailed swallows, and those crooked gudgeons may be flying 
or swimming at the option of the spectator." 

"Exactly so," said my Unde; "and there you have the 

superior finncy of the Chinese. A Staffordshire potter would 

leave nothing to the imagination. He would never dream of 
VOL. lu. 16 
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building a castle in the air, or throwing a bridge over no- 
thing." 

" He would not indeed," said my Father, " even if he oould 
get an act of parliament for it." 

** Not he," cried my Uncle. '* All must be foct with him — 
no fiction. But it is otherwise with the Chinese. They have 
been called servile and literal copyists — ^but on the contraiy, 
they have more boldness and originality than all our Eoyal 
Academy put together. For instance, here is a road, the farther 
end of which is lost in that white blank, which may or may 
not stand for the atmosphere " 

*' And yet," said my Father, " that litUe man in petticoats is 
walking up it as if he had an errand at the other end." 

*' For aught we know," said my Uncle, " it may be an alle- 
gory—and I have often fSoncied that the paintings on their 
vessels were scenes from their tales or poems. In the meantime 
we may gather some hints of the character of the people from 
their porcelain, — ^that they are literary and musical, and from 
the frequent occurrence of figures of childrBU, that they are of 
affectionate and domestic habits. And, above all, that they are 
eminently unwarlike, and inclined only to peaceful and pastoral 
pursuits. I do not recollect ever seeing an armedfigure, weapons, 
or any allusions to war, and its attributes, in any of their enamels." 

" So much the worse for them," said my Father : ** for they 
are threatened with something more than a tempest in a teapot 
It will be like the china vessel in the old fable, coming in con- 
tact with the brazen one. There will be a fine smash, brother, 
of your favourite ware 1 " 

" A smash I where ? " inquired my Aunt, who had just en- 
tered the room, and imperfectly overheard the last sentence. 
•* What are you talking of P " 

" Of a Bull in a China Shop," said my Father, with a hard 
^^dnk at my Unde. 
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"Tea, that's a dreadfhl amaah, tan eDoogb," said my Atmt. 
" There was Mra. Staikey, who Iceeps the great StaffoTdahire 
warehouse at SmithGeld Bars — she had an orerdriTeii beast run 
into her shop only last week. At first, ahe aaya, he waa quiet 




enough, for beaides racing up and down St. John Street, he had 
been bullock-hunted all over Islington and Hoxtoa fiehJs, and 
that had taken the wikbess cat at tarn. So at first he only 
stood staring at the jugs, and mngs, and things, as if admiring 
he patterns." 

" And pray," inquired my Uncle, " where was Un. Staikey 
in the meantime ? " 

" Why, the shopman, jon see, bad crept nnder the counter 
for safety, and Uis. Starkey was in the bMk-paiionr, and saw 
eretything by peeping through a crack of the green curtain 
IB— 8 
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over the glass-door. So the mad Bull stood staring at the 
crockeiy, quiet enough ; when, unluckily, with a swish of his 
tail, he brought down on his back a whole row of pipkins that 
hung over head. I suppose he remembered being pelted about 
the streets : for the clatter of the earthenware about his ears 
seemed to put him up afresh, for he gave a stamp and a bellow 
that made the whole shop shake again, and down rattled a great 
jug on his hind quarters. Well, round turns the Bull, quite 
savage, with another loud bellow, as much as to say, ' I should 
like to know who did that P ' when what should he see by bad 
luck but a china figure of a Mandarin, as big as our Tom there. 
a*grinning and nodding at him with its head." 

*' Commissioaer Lin," said my Father, with a significant nod 
at my Uncle. 

" Mrs. Starkey thinks," continued my Aunt, " that the mad 
Bull took the china figure for a human creature, and particularly 
as its motions made it look so lifelike, — however, the more the 
Bull stamped and bellowed, the more the Mandarin grinned and 
nodded his head, till at long and at last, the Bull got so 
aggravated, that sticking his tail upright, Mrs. Starkey says, as 
stiff as the kitchen poker, he made but one rush at the china 
Mandarin, and smashed him all into shivers." 

" And there you have the whole history," said my Father, 
with another nod to my Uncle, " of a War with China." 



A POPULAE FALLACY. 



^ Whm jfou ar$ eatmg, have offkunffryj" 



Do no such thing. Supposing your Appetite to be honest 
and hearty — no pampered craving for delicacies, but a natural 
demand for wholesome food — why then, no shabby instalments. 
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no onnoe-in-tbe-poiuK] compontioiu with Hunger. Pay in fbll. 
The cUim of the itomach 'u a jnst one ; and let it be hand- 
tomeiy satisfied. The oonstitntion, phjucol or moral, must be 
peculiar that can derive either comfort or benefit from perpetual 
duDoing. 

IiMye off hungry I — Pshaw I — aa well aay, when you are 
waahing youraelf, leave off dirty. There is only one Teaaonahle 
reason that can be urged io favour of thua bringing a Ueal to 
an " untimely end " — namely, that you cannot get enough to 
eat. In snch a case Neceaaity makea tiie rule absolute, and you 
may leave off ag hungry as a hunter, who has not caught hia 
hare. But with the whole joint before you, eat your fill. Aa 
for the rule, there ia only one maiim of the kind that is worth 
any thin^ — vie. tekai you art dying, leaoe offalioe. 




" UP THE EHraE." 



Wht, Tourist, why 

With PoBsporta have to do 
Pr'ythee stay at home and pnaa 

The Port and Sherry too. 



UP THX BBJNX. 

Why, Toorut. why 
Embark for Hotteidam ? 

Pi'ythoB ataj at home uid Uke 
Tfaj HoUands in a dram. 



Why, Tourist, why 

To foragn olimea repair ? 
Wythee tAe Ay Gennan Plule. 
i^ bieathe a German aii. 

The Seven McmntnmsvuiwT 
A„y one .t home can tml 



A BULL. mi 

Why, Tourist, why 

To old Golonia's walls f 
Sure, to see a JTrenUh Dome, 

One needn't leave St. Fttol's. 



A BULL. 

Okb day, no matter where or when, 
Except 'twas after some Hibernian rerel. 
For why P an Lrishman is ready then 

" To pky the Devil "— 
A Pat, whose surname has escaped the Bards, 
Agreed to play with Nick a game at cards. 

The stake, the same that the old Source of Sin 
From German Faustus and his German Cousins 

Had won by dozens ; 
The only one in fact he cares a pin 

To win. 



By luck or roguery of course Old Nick 

Won ev'iy trick : 
The score was full, the last turn-up had done i 

" Your soul — I've won it I " 



"It's true for you Fve lost that same," 
Said Pat a little hazy in his wits — 
'* My soul is yours — ^but come, another game— 
Dotthle, or quits I " 



8PIOULATI0KS 09 A MATOaAUST. 




SPECULATIONS OF A NATUKALT8T. 



Op all things living — if it can be called liring never to ate 
life, — tbere is none bo iaanimate m an Oyster. Confmed to its 
nalitie spot, — literally bedridden, and knowing no change, but 
the opening and shutting of its chamber-door — a fixture in ita 
own house — always at home, like the grate — no squatter but a 
decided settler, — it is, as the Americans say, in an " eternal fix.* 

It was once thought impossible that a horse couM come to be 
•haved, which lowerer haa since happened; but a similar pr^ 
diction may safely be made concerning an (prater. The buber 
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muat come to the beard, or the oyster must live everlastingly 
unshorn like the Wandering Jew, but without his wandering. 
It can no mors leave its shell than a corpse its coffin. All the 
divisions of New Police, with all their Sergeants and Superintend- 
ents, might order it in vain to move on — ^it is ** fio ^o " per- 
sonified. 

Primd facie it seems impossible that such a squab should 
cogitate. In spite of Spurzheim, who affirms that the substance 
of the human brain resembles that of an oyster, it is difficult to 
believe that there is any intellectual faculty in such a lump of 
animal blanc-mange — that it ever even thinks of thinking. Is it so 
much as aware metaphysically of its own existences- Ooffito, ergo 
sum? Can it entertain an idea, natural or acquired — by in- 
tuition, which is a sort "of private tuition,*'— or otherwise? 
Has it any little notions — except material ones— of anything at 
all, from the cosmogony of the world downwards? Can it 
meditate — ^put this and that together — ^reflect— or perform any 
mental act whatever ? Does it ever theorise — for example, as 
to the tides ? Or ever draw an inference, — e. g. that a cathedral 
stall must be better than a stall in the street ? Can it draw a 
comparison — as between itself and a rolling-stone ? Or form a 
notion of motion ? Or of a locomotive machine, — for example, 
the Colchester Coach ? Can it muse, or compose a Psychological 
Curiosity ? Can it go wool-gathering — or into a brown study 
— or into a fit of abstraction — without the help of a knife ? 
Does it ever get to its wits* end—or even to their beginning ? 
In short, has it a mind of its own ? 

These are difficult queries; and the more so, that the dumb 
shell-fish, if it have any thinkings, whether poetical Night 
Thoughts or prosaical day ones, such as Thoughts on the Cur- 
rency — Thoughts on the Com laws; — or still more cogent 
Thoughts on the Corporation and Testaceous Acts — ^is inevitably 
condemned to keep its Thoughts to itself. 
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In the meantime, onr servant, this morning, has brought from 
the fiah-market a fine living Grab, with an oyster, by way of 
rider, sticking right and tight on the back shelL Here, then, 
appears something like a glimmering of reason and foresight ; 
for if the Bivalve had fastened on any common scaly fish, it 
might easily have been rubbed off, wilfully or accidentally ; 
whereas, from the hard crust of Cancer it was as difficult to dis* 
lodge as the Old Man of the Sea. Again, there is much seem- 
ing sagacity in the selection of the Amphibious reptile ; for sup* 
posing an Oyster to indulge a wish for seeing the world, where 
could it have chosen a better Conveyancer, than one accustomed, 
besides sea voyages, to occasional travels on land ? 

This certainly resembles the exercise of a reasoning feculty ; 
however opposed certain analogies may be to such a conclusion. 
But an Oyster is very anomalous — and for example in this : — 
That you must take U out of its bed befbre you e<m tuck it in/ 
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fi 



*^Vll tell you what it is," said Mr. Weller to Mr. Hatband ; 
" there's no doubt in the world that the Bailways will prove very 
injurious to Coaches, and Coachmen, and to Horses in pardckleri 
by throwing so many hanimals out o' work, and by consekens 
out o' bread, or at least boats. But that's nothing to the ruin- 
ation that will be inflicted on OenTmen in your own line — 
namely, the Undertakers. And for this reason, that the more 
the popperlation is brought to untimely ends by them destruc- 
tive engines, the less demand there will be for sheUs or coffins. 
For, you see, between their Up and Down Trains, and their 
violent collusions agin each other, the poor relicts of mortality 
will be smashed to sich a flat compass, that there will be no 
berrying on 'em, except in portfolios." 



A SEBTOH OFT TBI BOAD. 




A SKETCH OFF THE EOAD. 



" Adud, mea ainia ! — I un gone down below, Hais, tout 
doQcemeot, MoiuieDr Jacquea — yon will break your bead I " 

The language was doubtfiil : but the accent and tone wen 
M decidedly Eivnoh, that the pictorial bcolty immediately pre- 
sented a meagre, tallow-faced figure, — a sort of Honaiear 
Mallet or Horbleu — aa the next addition to the company in the 
crowded cabin of the Lord UelTille. Thanks to National 
Prejudice, fostered by State Polity, and confirmed by onr Anti- 
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GUlican Dramatists and Garioaturists, it has always been the 
popular notion that le Boouf Gras was the only fat animal in 
IVance. Indeed, some thirty or forty yean ago» — "when 
George the Third was King," — ^the celebrated Living Skeleton 
would haye been considered as a fair ayerage specimen of his 
countrymen. A Frenchman any stouter than Romeo's stanred 
Apothecary was a physical impossibility : — at the utmost, like his 
own M&t de Cocagne, he might become greasy, but not fat. 
Such was, in reality, my own impression in early life; and 
hence the Eidolon my fancy had conjured up of a foreigner. 

'* As long, And lanlc, and brown, 
As IB the ribb'd se«-sand ! " 

It was, however, a very different Personage who came stooping 
and labouring through the narrow aperture, which he quite filled 
up — like a pig squeezing into a hen-house. As the Man-Moun- 
tain entered baektaards, and almost bent double, the mind un- 
avoidably recurred to the Stout Gentleman of Washington Irv- 
ing : whom the new-comer quite equalled in bulk, and rather ex- 
ceeded in boisterousness : for he hod taken his wine on board 
before embarking : and a little Achates who came with him 
had no small trouble in checking, or rather trying to check, the 
Big man's exuberant gaiety. It would have been as easy to 
persuade Falstaff into Quakerism. 

In the meantime the old Prejudice set to work, and I could 
not help thinking — ^in common, perhaps, with two-thirds of the 
passengers then present — that so hearty and well fed a fellow — 
big enough for a Small farmer — ^ruddy enough for a butcher — 
and jolly enough for a Jack Tar— ought to have been an English- 
man ; and, as if to countenance this theory, the Stranger not 
only had some knowledge of our language, but exhibited very 
decided symptoms of Anglomania. He had travelled somewhere 
— perhaps between Paris and Calais — by an English Stage- 
Coach I and struck, no doubt, by the superiority of whip, drag. 
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and team, the beautiful turn-out, and the admirable performance 
of horse and man, compared with the foreign Diligence and its 
cattle, had imbibed the fancy for the " Eoad " so prevalent 
among ourselyes. In particular, one of the phrases of the craft 
had burnt itself into his heart like a love-posy. It haunted him 
like a tune. In season or out of season, and intertwined with 
the most opposite topics, it was continually dropping from his 
lips, or rather rattling with a strong guttural emphasis from his 
throat, as thus : " All r-r-r-r-right, — ^let them go I '* 

The night was dose and sultry, the passengers were nu- 
merous, and the cabin was, of course, none the cooler for the 
arrival of such a huge warm, breathing body, displacing an 
equal bulk of air. 

" Sapperment 1 qu'il fait chaud ! " ejaculated the fat Prench- 
man, as he seated himself next his friend, at the end of one of 
the long tables. " AUons, mon ami — we must drink I " and, 
as he spoke, he intercepted the steward's mate, " Hold, boy I 
gargon, — bring here some grogs." 

His companion vainly remonstrated against this order, alleg- 
ing that the other had already drunk more than enough ; but 
the Frenchman was resolute. 

" Bah 1 oe n'est rien — I am not bottlesome— du tout ! du 
toutl All r-r-r-r-r-right — soyez tranquille. Ah! ah! here 
come the grogs — let them go I " 

A glass of rum-and-water was mixed and swallowed in a 
twinkling : and a second was about to follow, when the friend 
anxiously interfered, and at last, by signs, desired the boy to 
take away the bottle and glass. 

*' AU r-r-r-r-right — ^let them go ! " said the Prenchman ; bat 
meaning quite the reverse, for unsuiting the action to the word, 
he made a snatch at the departing spirit. ** Diable I stop ! 
halte \k I — give me my grogs." 

" No, no ; take it awoy." 
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*' Mau, non — donneE-moi, Ton» dia-je ! — give it to me I " 

" Bnt, my dear fellow " 

" Chut, chut ! Tou» 6te« im. Tou ne me drink two glaaws 



" But the pBuengen want to go to aleep." 



z;/;^/////// 




" All r-r-r-right — let them go 1 " laid the Frenchman. " Ah I 
IJlToiUI" and he replaced the nim -bottle on the table: "h 
present — tenes, U vie est oourte — il ttxtt boire. Tour good 
healths, gentlemenfl. Vive I'Angleterre 1 I am going to ride 
all over jou in a coach — ah, ai beam chevaux t all i-r-r-right — 
■t-st — perte I I have broke the bottle all to bits 1 — hollo, boy I 
—more groga." 

" Hy good fellow, do be quiet : yon bad better get into bed." 
" A U bonne heuie, — get into it youiaelf— ^o inside ; pour 
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moi, non. I shall drink a bit more. Hola, boy! steward I 
oome 1 vlte I quiek I the grogs f the grogs ! the grogs ! Bon : 
c'est nn braye gar^on! Now then, Sir, ail r-r-r-right — bon 
Toyage — ^let them go ! " 

" Pray don't drink any more." 

"Mon ami, k Totre sante. It is good stuff! Encore un 
coup, — ^trink, boys, trink — grogs for oyer ! — Allons, chantons 
un pen, — ^La, la, la, lira la * 



'< Hush ! hush ! they are all in bed." 

" No such thing; there are two misters at the other table, 
Mais, non, he is only one. Never mind. Ah ! ah,-*yoici le 
Capitaine — My friend, will you not have some grogs P Allons 
-^goutez — where do you change your horses ? Allons I — ha 1 
ha I — all r-r-right — ^let them go! n'est-oe-pas P — Attendez, — 
one day I will be a whip — ^parbleu, je lea fend trotter — oomme 
quatre I— eh, mon ami P Mais Toyez done, il est malade— Ks'est 
sa faute — ^he would not take some grogs ! — Oui, c'est ^a — I 
must take warning of him — Hola! boy! — some more — some 
more grogs. Quick ! fast I — or else I shall be sick. Look at 
my old fellow — ah le pauvre ! — there he goes into his bed. 
Adieu, mon cher — dormez bien. A present — allons — buvons 
nous autres — bu-bu-bu-buvons — and so forth, till the jovial 
Frenchman dropping his head on the table, fairly muttered him* 
self into a dose. Sleep could now go to sleep ! and snorings, 
pitched in various keysi began to sound from the different sides 
of the cabin. 

The calm, however, was short : all at once there was a tre- 
mendous bounce that shook the very timbers of the vessel as if 
she had touched on a sand-bank. The Man Mountain had tum- 
bled from his seat, and was rolling and talking on the floor. 

"Mon Dieu ! qu'y-a-t-ilP — ^I have failed off the coach — oui, 
c'est 9a — here is some bags and boxes — no, it is the ship 1 — 
Help— hola I Boyl gargonl — ^ha! hal hat— c'est bien di61e I 
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— Bon 1 here is the boy I — tenes — tout doncement — all r-r-r-iiglU 
•—pick up my head and my lega — let them go I " 

lie boy heaved aad hauled, oa the aailors saj, " with a will " 
at the pnwtnte carcaaa ; but to raise weh a body on its legs 
was no etxj task, and to keep it perpendicular was still more 
difficult. Long and ludicrous was the struggle, till evea Sleep, 
who had waked in a cross temper, was compelled to smile at the 
awkwardness of the scramble. At lost, by dint of hugging and 
tugging, and heaving and twisting, the good-humoured Monster, 
who had never ceased talking, was propped up in a comer of 
the cabin. 




"Bon! lil r-r'Tightl— je toqs remercie infiniment — come, 
you sh^ drink some — mais, regardes — qnel dommage I — there 
has been one — how do you call it 9 — quite a spiU." 

"HsTB you hurt yourself F" enquired the friend from the 
bed. 

" Not a morsel I — Dieu rnerd I — sound wind and sound limb. 
Some grogs will make all well. Mais, parbleu, il fait grand 
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vent 1 " and the speaker gaye a tremendous stagger, and then a 

plunge over the opposite table. 

" By Jove, I can't stand it I " exclaimed the friend, bolting 
feet foremost from his berth. ** He'll dash out his brains ! " 

" All r-r-r-right I " muttered Ihe fat Frenchman — " let them 
go!" • . 

The morning after my arrival in London, my fortune afforded 
me another glimpse of the Jolly Foreigner. He was occupying 
rather more than his share of the box-seat of a long stage. The 
coach was on the point of starting, — ^the driver was buckling his 
reins, and the helpers stood ready to snatch the cloths from the 
wheelers; — the Fat Frenchman, with his lips moving, as if 
silently rehearsing the favourite phrase, was intently watching 
the progress of the buckling ; and no sooner was it completed, 
than — anticipating the coachman, and with a gusto not to be 
described in print — forth rattled, as guttural as ever, the appro- 
priate sentenco— " All r-r-r-r-r-right — ^let them go I " 



ANACEEONTIC 

FOR THB NEW YEAB. 



CoiCE, fill up the Bowl, for if ever the glass 

Found a proper excuse or fit season. 
For toasts to h6 honour'd, or pledges to pass. 

Sure, this hour brings an exquisite reason : 
For hark I the last chime of the dial has ceased. 

And Old Time, who his leisure to cozen, 
Had finish'd the Months, like the flasks at a feast. 

Is preparing to tap a fresh dozen ! 

Hip 1 Hip I and Hunrah! 

VOL. III. 16 
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Then fill, ftU ;e Happy and Free, unto whom 

The put Year has been pleasant and budoj ; 
Its moaths each oa sveet aa if mad* of the bloom 

Of the tfyme whence the bee gathere honey — 
Days nsher'd by dew-dr^, instead of the tears. 

May be wning fTom some wrelGhedet cousin— 
Then fill, and with gratitude join in the cheen 

That trinrnphantly hail a fresh dozen I 

Hip I Sp I and Hurrah I 

And ye, who have met with Adversity's blast, 

And been bow'd to the earth by its fury ; 
To whom the Twelve Months, that have recently pass'd. 

Were as harsh as a prqudiced jury, — 
Still, fill to the Fatuie ! and join in our chime, 

The regrets of remembrance to cozen. 
And hsTing obtained a New Trial of Time, 

Shoat in hopes of a kindlier dozen ! 

Hip I Hip I and Huimh I 
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A POPULAK FALLACY. 



It is dishonest t# depriye me of my goods " against my 
wiU." It is a dead robbery to make free with my liye-stook. 
It is felony to abstract from my dwelling-house. It is larceny 
to take my purse or my handkerchief, my watch or my snuff- 
box. It is picking and stealing to thin my apples. It is theft 
to walk off with my shoes or stockings. It is prigging to sneak 
away with a tea-spoon. It is pilfering to appropriate my tooth- 
pick or my loose change. It is filching to convey my. hat from 
its p^, or my cloak from the hall. It is breach of trust to 
abscond with a few of my pounds, though I may have thousands 
still left at my banker's. But it is only a joke, forsooth, to run 
away with my knocker, and leave me wUhout a rc^. 



THE PUESUIT OP LETTEES. 



The Germans for Learning enjoy great repute ; 
But the EngHsh make Letiers still more a pursuit ; 
Por a Cockney will go from the banks of the Thames 
To Cologne for an 0, and to Nassau for JIPs. 



EIDDLE. 



Why is a shepherd like an unfortunate man ? — ^Because he 
always has '* a crook in his lot." 



A EEPLECTION. 



When Eve upon the first of Men 

The apple press'd with specious cant. 

Oh I what a thousand pities then 

That Adam was not Adamant ! 
16-2 



BUBFSKDED AHIUATICM. 




SUSPENDED ANIMATION. 



SoHi time ago a Frofeuional Frieitd, who waa engaged in 
tbe stadj of CoroparatiTa Anatom;, became desirous of diiaect- 
iog a Monkey. To this end he applied at a certain Menagerie, 
where he selected and purchased an animal of the reqoired 
apeciea, and which he directed to be killed, and then forwarded 
to hia residence. Aocordingljr the next day, lie received, per 
Camberwell carrier, a large basket with the following genuine 
epistle : — 
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"Sir,— Wen this cams to Hand the Monkey is in the 
Hamper. And hope he will give Satisfaxionhayin bean carefully 
EJld without iigery to the Carcus so as to be fit for a Specimin 
in Nateral Histry or anytomical purpus as may be preferd. 

*' Me and Maples had a long oonsultin as to the puttiu on 
Him to dethy and at last both concludid the most properest 
Way would be Hangin, becos of his striking resemblans to the 
Human specius. Witch was dun acordiag and as like a Man as 
possibil xcept his repetid climing up the rope with his hind legs 
as in course a Christian cant no how. Besides being so power- 
ful in his lims, as obleeged me and Maples to pull at his different 
legs, and even then cut capers astonishin and kickt like fiin. 
Whereby he died yery Hard, and witch not bein acompanied 
with old close and perquisits, like other hangings, we humbly 
hope will be considered over and above his price as a Subject, 
besides the shock to feelings with a hanimal we'd bean ac- 
quainted with for so many years. Poor Jocko I Both on us 
can shew the old marks of his Bites. 

" Sir, — Me and Maples both thort it was a grate pitty you 
or sum other siantifide Gentleman warnt present yourself at the 
Execushun to studdy his dying fizzogonomy witch showd to 
partickler lively effect from not havin any Cap drawed over his 
face like a feller cretur. Whereby you mite see every mug he 
cut agreable to his struggles, and as sich an advantage not to 
be eiyoyed at the Old Bailey. Luckly he settled at last with a 
plesant sort of grinnin expression on his feturs, and Maples 
think would stuff lovely, provided you was not bent on his 
Skelliton. In witch case if it wood not be axing too grate a 
faver for me and Maples to be present at the cuttin on him up, 
havin knowed him so long at the Menagery it wood be a Plea- 
sure to see the last on him and partikly his Interium wether 
like our own specius inside as well as out. And excusing the 
libberty of the hint Maples consider a Moakey must have some. 



«■ A OAUnOM, 

UDCominon sort of Bniiu to itaod m much swinging with there 

Heds downards. With witch I lenuoe Sir 

Tour very Humble Serrant to Command 
J^jfRB Baickoft. 

"F.9. If yon wood like to diaect a Kangeroo we have one u 
i> open to Termi." 

In spite, howeyer, of " me and Maples," the hamper waa no 
•ooaer opened than up jumped Jocko aa vigorous as erer, and in 
a trice wat jabbering in the Unknown Tongue from the top of 
the bookcase. In conaideration of his past snffeiinga and hia 
narrow escape, the poor Uoukey was allowed by the Doctor to 
tire out bis natural term : but like " ill-hangit Uaggie " he had 
always a thraw in his neck, and, from some injury to the glottis, 
was i^t to make what hia old keepen would peifasfs hare 
called " gaUowa facea " whilst swallowing his Tictuals. 




Biw^ai of angering a Blind Man. Por he will strike yon 
sttoMoiholiaifM. 
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THE SCHOOLMISTRESS ABROAD. 

AN BXTSAVAO&NZA. 



" 8ba Uwht 'ham to MW and muka, 
All manner of qrlkTn werka, 
0( bv Ihgj wan lul Uyos." — Rome 



CHAPTER I. 
A SoHOOUUtTRUS ought not 



"No, f 



No, Madam — except on the map. There, mdeed, she may 
•kip from a Uae contineDt U> a green one — croM a pink iatlunus 
— traTene a Bed, Black, ca Tellov Sea— land in a purple iibnd, 
or roam in an naaga deaeit, iritfaont daogu or Indeoanm. 
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Thvrc she may ascend dotted riyen, sojourn at capital dtiei, 
scale alps, and wade tlirough bogs, without soiling her shoe, 
rumpling her satin, or showing her ankle. But as to practical 
travelling, — real journeying and yoyaging, — oh, never, nerer, 
never I 

"How, Sir! Would you deiy to a Preceptress all the ex- 
cursive pleasures of locomotion P " 

By no means, Miss. In the summer holidays, when the days 
are long, and the evenings are light, there is no objection to a 
little trip by the railway — say to Weybridge or Slough — ^pro- 
vided always — 

"Well, Sir?" 

That she goes by a special train, and in a first-class carriage. 

*• Bidiculous I " 

Nay, Madam— consider her pretensions. She is little short of 
a Divinity ! — Diana, without the hunting ! — a modernised 
Minerva ! — the Representative of Womanhood in all its purity I 
Eve, in full dress, with a finished eductition — a Model of 
Morality — a Pattern of Propriety — ^the Fuglewoman of her 
Sex 1 As such she must be perfect. No medium performance 
— ^no ordinary good-going, like that of an eight-day clock or a 
Dutch dial— will suffice for the character. She must be as 
correct as a prize chronometer. She must be her own Pros- 
pectus personified. Spotless in reputation, immaculate in her 
dress, regular in her habits, refined in her manners, elegant 
in her carriage, nice in her taste, faultless in her phraseology, 
and in her mind like — ^like 

"Pray what. Sir?" 

Why, like your own chimney-ornament. Madam — ^a pure 
crystal fountain, sipped by little doves of alabaster. 

"A sweet pretty comparison I Well, go on. Sir." 

Now, look at travelling. At the best, it is a rambling, 
scrambling, shift-making, strange-bedding, megular-mealing^ 
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foreign-habiting, helter-skelter, higgledy-piggledy sort of pro- 
cess. At the Teiy least, a female must expect to be rumpled and 
dusted ; perhaps draggled, drenched, torn and roughcasted — and 
if not bodily capsized or thrown a summerset, she is likely to 
hare her straitest-laoed prejudices upset, and some of her most 
orthodox opinions turned topsyturvy. An accident of little 
moment to other women, but to a schoolmistress productive of 
a professional lameness for life. Then she is certain to be stared 
at, jabbered at, may be jeered at, and poked, pushed, and hauled 
at, by curious or officious foreigners — to be accosted by 
perfect and imperfect strangers — ^in short, she is liable to be 
revolted in her taste, shocked in her religious principles, dis- 
turbed in her temper, distivbed in her drebs, and deranged in 
her decorum. But you shall hear the sentiments of a School- 
mistress on the subject. 

" Oh, a made-up letter." 

No, Mi&s — a genuine epistle, upon my literaiy honour. Just 
look at the writing —the real copybook running-hand — not a t 
uncrossed — ^not an i undotted — ^not an illegitimate flourish of a 
letter, but each j and ff and y turning up its tail like the pug 
dogs, after one regular established pattern. And pray observe 
her capitals. No sprawling K with a kicking leg — no trouble- 
some W making a long arm across its neighbour, and especially 
no great vulgar D unnecessarily sticking out its stomach. Her 
H, you see, seems to have stood in the stocks, her I to 
have worn a backboard, and even her S is hardly allowed to be 
crooked. 

CHAPTER U. 

''PhooI phool it's all banter," exdaima the Courteooa 
Beader. 

Banter be hanged ! replies the Courteous Writer. But possibly, 
my good Sir, you have never seen that incomparable schoolmis- 
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tnas, MiM CnuB, for & Hiaa ahe wm, is, and wonld be, enn if 
Campbell's Last Man were to offer to her for the presemtion of 
the species. One sight of her were, indeed, u good as a 
thousand, seeing that nightlj she retires into some kind of 
mould, like a jelly shape, and tnms out again in the moni' 
ing the same identical face nnd figure, the same correct, 
ceremooious creature, and in the same costume to a crinUe. 
But no — you never can hare seen that She-Hentor, 
■tiff as starch, formal as a Butch hedge, sensitive as a 
i)aguerreot7pe, and so tall, thin, and npright, that supposing 
the Tree of Know- 
ledge to have been 
a poplar, she was the 
very Diyad to have 
fitted ill Other- 
wise, lemembering 
that unique image, 
all ftaty and frost 
work — ao incrusted 
with crisp and brit- 
tle porticnlaritiea — 
so bedecked all^- 
orically with the 
primrose of pru- 
dence, the daisy of 
deoomm, the riolet 
of modesty, and the 
lily of purity, you 
wonld confess at once that such a Schoobnistress was as unfit to 
travel — unpacked — as a Dresden China figure I 

" Excuse, me, Sir, but is there actually such a real 
personage F " 
Baal I An there leal Natives — Beal Blessings to Uotbon— 




THE SOHOOLMISTRBSS AfiSOAD. 251 

— ^Beal Del Monte Bhaies, and Beal Water at the AdelphiP 
Only call her • • ♦ • • instead of Crane, and she is a living, 
breathing, flesh and blood, skin and bone individual I Why, there 
are dozens, scores, hundreds of her Ex-Pupils, now grown 
women, who will instantly recognise their old Governess in the 
form with which, mixing up Grace and Gracefulness, she daily 
prefaced their rice-milk, batter-puddings, or raspberry-bolsters. 
As thus: 

"For what we are going to receive — elbows, elbows! — the 
Lord make us — ^backs in and shoulders down — ^truly thankful— 
and no chattering — amen." 

CHAPTEE m. 



*' But the letter. Sir, the letter- 



*» 



" Oh, I do so long,*' exclaims one, who would be a stout 
young woman, if she did not wear a pinafore, " oh, I do so long 
to hear how a governess writes home ! " 

" The professional epistle," adds a tall, thin Instructress, 
genteelly in at the elbows, but shabbily out at the fingers' ends, 
for she has only twenty pounds per annum, with five quarters in 
arrear. 

'* The schoolmistress's letter," cries a stumpy Teacher— onl^ 
a helper, but looking as important as if she were an educational 
ooachwoman, with a team of her own, some five-and-twenty 
skittish young animals, without blinkers, to keep straight in the 
load of propriety. 

*' The letter. Sir," chimes in a half-boaider, looking, indeed, 
as if she had only half-dined for the last half-year. 

" Come, the letter you promised ns from that paragon, Miss 
Crane." 

That's true. Mother of the Muses, forgive me ! I had for- 
gotten my promise as utterly as if it had never been made. If 
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■ny one bad fdniiahed the matter with a file and a rope-ladder 
it could not h&Te eac^wd more clearly &om my remembrance. 
A. looM tooth could not more completely hare gone oat of my 
head. A g:i'eaaed eel could not more thoroughly have slipped 
my memory. But here is the letter, sealed with pale blue wax, 
and a device of the Schoolmistreas's own invention — namely, a 
note of interrogation (?) with the appropriate motto of " an 
answer required." And in token of its authenticity, pray ob- 
■erve that the cover is duly stamped, except that of the foreign 
postmark only the three last letten are legible, and yet even 
from these one may unear that the missive has come irom 
Holland ; yes, as certainly as if it smelt of Dutch cheese, pickle- 
hcRinga, and Schie * * * t But bark to Governess I 




■^S- 
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Ut Dl^K UI8B Fi.snTT, 

Undei the protection of a soperinteiiding FroTidencQ, 
we haTe arrived safety at this place, which at jcm know is a sea- 
port in the Dutch daminioDS — chief dty Amsterdam. 

For your amniement and improrement I did hope ta compose 
a journal of our coDtinenta] progress, with such leferences to 
Guthrie and the School Atlas as might enable jou to trace oar 
course on the Map of Europe. But unexpected vicissitudes of 
mind and hody have totally incapadtated me for the pleasing 
tasL Some social cTcning hereafter I may entertain our little 
juvenile circle with my locomotiTe miseries and disagreeables ; 
bat at present my nerves and feeling are too discomposed for the 
ooirect flow of an epistolary correspondence. Indeed, from the 
Tower-stair to Botterdam I hare been in one universal tremor 




perpetual blosh, Snd> shocking scenes and positions, tliat 
:e one ask twenty times a day, is this decorum F — can this be 
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morals P But I must not anticipate. Suffice it, that as regards 
foreign travelling it is my painful conviction, founded on per- 
Bonal experience, that a woman of delicacy or refinement cannot 
go out of England without going out of herself 1 

The very first step from an open boat up a windy shipside is 
an alarm to modesty, exposed as one is to the officious but' odious 
attentions of the Tritons of the Thames. Nor is the steamboat 
itself a sphere for the preservation of self-respect. If there is 
any feature on which a British female prides herself, it is a 
correct and lady-like carriage. In that particular I quite coin- 
cide with Mrs. Chapone, Mrs. Hannah More, and other writers 
on the subject. But how — let me ask — ^how is a dignified deport- 
ment to be maintained when one has to skip and straddle over 
cables, ropes, and other nautical hors d'cewfrei — to scramble up 
and down impracticable stairs, and to clamber into inaccessible 
beds P Not to name the sudden losing one's centre of gravity, 
and falling into all sorts of unstudied attitudes on a sloppy and 
slippery deck. An accident that I may say reduces the elegant 
and the awkward female to the sUme level. You will be con- 
cerned, therefore, to leam that poor Miss Euth had a fall, and 
in an unbecoming posture particularly distressing — ^namely, by 
losing her footing on the cabin flight, and coming down with a 
destructive launch into the steward's pantry. 

For my own part, it has never happened to me within my re- 
membrance to make a false step, or to miss a stair : there is a 
certain guarded carriage that preserves one from such sprawling 
dhumemenii — ^but of course what the bard calls the " poetry of 
motion," is not to be preserved amidst the extempore rollings 
of an ungovernable ship. Indeed, within the last twenty-four 
hours, I have had to perform feats of agility more fit for a 
monkey than one of my own sex and species. Far example : 
getting down from a bed as high as the copy-book board, and, 
what really is awful, with the sensation of groping about with 
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CHAPTEE V. 

Box to return to the Tour. — 

It is a statiatical &ct, that nnra 1814 &n unknown namber of 
penons, bearing en indefinite proportion to the grou total of 
the population of the British empire, have been more or leaa 
"abroad." Not politioally, or metaphyiically, or figtintirely, 
but literally out of the kingdom, or, aa it ia called, in foreign 
parta. 

In fact, no sooner was the Continent optned to ni by the 
Peace, than there waa a general niah toirardB the mainland. An 
Alarmist, like old Croaker, might have fancied that soma of oar 




disaffected Kerth;r Tydril miners or underminen were scut- 
tling the Island, so many of the natives scuttled out of h. The 
outlandish secretaries, who sign passports, had hardly leisure to 
take snuff. 
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and atheistical sentiments. Indeed, I fear I have too often been 
smiling complacently, not to say engagingly, when I ought 
rather to have been flashing with virtuous indignation, or even 
administering the utmost severity of moral reproof. I did en- 
deavour, in one instance, to rebuke indelicacy 1 but unfortunately 
from standing near the funnel, was smutty all the while I was 
talking, and as school experience confirms, it is impossible to 
command respect with a black on one's nose. 

Another of our Cardinal Virtues, personal cleanliness, is totally 
impracticable on ship-board : but without particularising, I will 
only name a general sense of grubbiness ; and as to dress, a 
rumpled and tumbled tout ensemble, strongly indicative of the loi» 
and vulgar pastime of rolling down Greenwich.hill 1 And then, 
in such a costume to land in Holland, where the natives get up 
linen with a perfection and purity, as Miss Euth says, quite 
worthy of the primeval ages 1 Thai, surely is bad enough — ^but 
to have one's trunks rummaged like a suspected menial — to see 
all the little secrets of the toilette, and all the mysteries of a 
female wardrobe exposed to the searching gaze of a male official 
— O, shocking ! shocking 1 

In short, my dear, it is my candid impression, as regards 
foreign travelling, that except for a masculine tallylioying female 
of the Di Vernon genus, it is hardly adapted to our sex. Of 
this at least I am certain, tLit none but a bom romp and hoydon, 
or a girl accustomed to those new-fangled pulley-hanley exer- 
cises, the Calisthenics, is fitted for the boisterous evolutions of 
a sea-voyage. And yet there are creatures calling themselves 
Women, not to say Ladies, who will undertake such long marine 
passages as to Bombay in Asia, or Kew Tork, in the New 
World ! Consult Arrowsmith for the geographical degrees. 

Affection, however, demands the sacrifice of my own personal 

feelings, as my Beverend Parent and my Shier are still inclined 

to prosecute a Continental Tour. I forgot tu lell you that during 
Vol. ITT. 17 
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the TOjige, Miss Bath endeaTxmnd to parla J^ramfaU with some 
of the foreigii ladies, but as they did not anderstand her, they 
mint all have been Germans. 

My paper warns to oonclode. I rely on your saperintending 
Tigilanoe for the pieaerration of domestic order in my absence. 
The hortieultoial department I need not leoommend to your care, 
knowing your innate partiality for the offspring of Flora — ^and 
the dosting of the fragile ornaments in the drawing-room you 
will assmedly not trust to any hands bat your own. Blinds down 
of coarse — ^the front-gate locked regularly at 6 p.m. — and I 
most particularly beg of your musical penckatU a total abstinence 
on Sundays from the pianoforte. And now adieu. The BcTerend 
T. C. desires his compliments to you, and Miss Ruth adds her 
kind legaids, with which bdieye me. 

My dear Miss Parfitt, 
Tour affectionate Friend and Preceptress, 

PnisciLLA Cranb. 

P.S. — I have just OTerheard a lady describing, with strange 
levity, an adventure that befell her at Cologne. A foreign post- 
man invading her sleeping-apartment, and not only delivering a 
letter to her on her pillow, but actually staying to receiye his 
money, and to give her the change I And she laughed and called 
him her ^«? Pot/ / Fidonc! Fidoncl 

CHAPTEE IV. 

Well — ^there is the letter — 

*' And a very proper letter too," remarks a retired Seminarian. 
Mrs. Grove House, a faded, demure-looking old lady, with a set 
face so like wax, that any strong emotion would have cracked it 
to pieces. And never, except on a doll, was there a &oe with 
such a miniature set of features, or so crowned with a chaplet of 
little string-coloured curls. 
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** A proper letter ! — ^wbat with all that fuss about delicacy and 
deoomm 1 " 

Tes, Miss. At least proper for the character. A School- 
mistress is a pmde by profession. She is bound on her reputa- 
tion to detect improprieties, even as he is the best lawyer who 
disoorers the most flaws. It is her cue, whera she cannot find 
an indecorum, to imagine it ; — just as a paid Spy is compelled, 
in a dearth of High Treason, to invent a conspiracy. In fact, 
it was our very Miss Crane who poked out an objection, of which 
no other woman would have dreamt, to those little button-mush- 
rooms called Pages. She would not keep one, she said, for his 
weight in gold. 

But they are all the rage," said Lady A. 
Everybody has one," said Mrs. B. 
They are so showy I " said Mn. C. 
And so interesting 1 " lisped Miss D. 
And so useful 1 " suggested Miss E. 
I would rather part with half my servants," declared Lady 
A, " than with my handsome Cherubino I " 

" Not a doubt of it," replied Miss Crane, with a gesture of 
the most profound acquiescence. "But if I were a married 
woman, I would not have such a boy about me for the world — 
no, not for the whole terrestrial globe. A Page is unquestion- 
ably very d la mode, and very dashing, and very pretty, and 
may be very useful — but to have a youth about one, so beauti- 
fully dressed, and so indulged, not to say pampered, and yet not 
exactly treated as one of the family — I should certainly expect 
that everybody would take him " 

" For what, pray, what P " 

" Why, for a natural son in Hagmm.** 
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of year ; or rather like shoals of salmon, striying up, up, up 
against the stream, except to spawn Tours and Beminiscenoes, 
hard and soft, instead of roe. And would that they were going 
up, up, up still — ^for when they came down again, Ods, Jobs, 
and patent Grizels I how they did bore and Oernumue us, like 
so many flutes. 

It was impossible to go into Society without meeting units, 
tens, hundreds, thousands of Bhenish Tourists — ^travellers in 
Ditchland, and in Deutohland. People who had seen Nimagen 
and Nim-Again — ^who had been at Ck>logne, and at Koeln, and 
at Colon — at Cob-Longs and Coblence — at Swang Gwar and at 
Saint Go-er — at Bonn — at Bone — ^and at Bong I 

Then the airs they gave themselves over the untravelled I How 
they bothered them with Bergs, puzzled them with Bads, deaf- 
ened them with Dorfs, worried them with Heims, and pelted 
them with Steins I How they looked down upon them, as if 
firom Ehrenbreitstein, because they had not eaten a Grerman 
sausage in Germany, sour krout in its own countiy, and drunk 
seltzer water at the fountain-head 1 What a donkey they deemed 
him who had not been to Assmanshausen — what a cockney who 
had not seen a Bat's Castle besides the one in St. Giles's 1 He 
was, as it were, in the kitchen of society, for to go " up the 
Ehine," was to go up stairs I 

Now this very humiliation was fdt by Miss Crane ; and the 
more that in her establishment for Young Ladies she was the 
Professor of Geography, and the Use of the Globes. Moreover, 
several of her pupils had made the trip with their parents during 
the vacations, and treated the travelling part of the business so 
lightly, that in a rash hour the Schoolmistress determined to go 
abroad. Her junior sister, Miss Euth, gladly acceded to the 
scheme, and so did their only remaining parent, a little, sickly, 
querulous man, always in black, being some sort of dissenting 
minister, as the " young ladies " knew to their cost, for thej 
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It wBs good howerer for trade. Cupet-baga and portmanteauB 
n»e one hundred per cent. All lorta of Guide-boolu and 
Joumej Wtxtlia went off like wild&re, and eren Sir Humpliry 
Davy's " CoDRolationa in Travel " was in strange request. 
Serrantg, who had "no objection to go abroad" were sn&pped 
up like fortones — and aa to hard-riding " Curriers," — there 
was nothing like leather. 

It resembled a gec^raphical panic — and of all the Country 
and Banks in Christendom, never was there such a run as on 
the Banks of the Bhine. Yon would have thought that they 




were going to break all to smash — of coarse making away he- 
forehand with their splendid furniture, unrivalled pictmrea, and 
capital cellar of winea t However, off Sew our countrymen and 
oountrywomen, like migrating swallows, hut at the wrong time 



26^ THX S0H00LMI8T&BSS ABBOAD. 

of year ; or rather like shoals of salmon, striving up, up, up 
against the stream, except to spawn Tours and Eeminisoences. 
hard and soft, instead of roe. And would that they were going 
up, up, up still — ^for when they came down again, Ods, Jobs, 
and patent Grisels 1 how they did bore and Oemumiie us» like 
so many flutes. 

It was impossible to go into Society without meeting unita, 
tens, hundreds, thousands of Ehenish Tourists — ^travellers in 
Ditchland, and in Deutohland. People who had seen Nimagen 
and Nim-Again — ^who had been at Ck>logne, and at Koeln, and 
at Colon — at Cob-Longs and Coblenoe — at Swang Gwar and at 
Saint Go-er — ^at Bonn — at Bone — and at Bong I 

Then the airs they gave themselves over the untravelled I How 
they bothered them with Bergs, puzzled them with Bads, deaf- 
ened them with Dorfs, woiried them with Heims, and pelted 
them with Steins I How they looked down upon them, as if 
from Ehrenbreitstein, because they had not eaten a German 
sausage in Germany, sour krout in its own country, and drunk 
seltzer water at the fountain-head I What a donkey they deemed 
him who had not been to Assmanshausen — what a cockney who 
had not seen a Bat's Castle besides the one in St. Giles's I He 
was, as it were, in the kitchen of society, for to go " up the 
Ehine," was to go up stairs! 

Now this very humiliation was felt by Miss Crane ; and the 
more that in her establishment for Young Ladies she was the 
Professor of Geography, and the Use of the Globes. Moreover, 
several of her pupils had made the trip with their parents during 
the vacations, and treated the travelling part of the business so 
lightly, that in a rash hour the Schoolmistress determined to go 
abroad. Her junior sister, Miss Euth, gladly acceded to the 
scheme, and so did their only remaining parent, a little, sickly, 
querulous man, always in black, being some sort of dissenting 
minister, as the "young ladies " knew to their cost, for thej 
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had always to mark hia new shirts, in cross-stitch, with the 
£e?erend T. C. and the number — ^^'the Beverend" at full 
leng;th. 

Accordingly, as soon as the Midsummer holidays set in, there 
was packed — in I don't know how many trunks, bags, and cap- 
boxes, — I don't know what luggage, except that for each of the 
party there was a silver spoon, a knife and fork, and six towels. 

*'And pray, Sir, how far did your Schoolmistress mean to 

goP" 

To Gotha, Madam. Not because Bonaparte slept there on 
hia flight from Leipsic — nor yet from any sentimental recollec- 
tions of Goethe— not to see the palace of Friedenstein and its 
museum — ^nor to purchase an *' Almanach de Gotha," nor even 
because His Boyal Highness Prince Albert, of Saxe Gotha, was 
the Husband Elect of our Gracious Queen. 

" Then what for, in the name of patience P '* 

Why, because the Berlin wool was dyed there, and so she 
could get what colour and shades she pleased. 

CHAPTEB VI. 

" Now of an things," cries a Needlewoman— one of those to 
whom Pany alludes in hia comic song of " Berlin Wool " — 
«* I should like to know what pattern the Schoolmistress meant 
toworkl" 

And so would say anyone — ^for no doubt it would have been 
a pattern for the whole sex. All I know is, that she once 
worked a hearthrug, with a yellow animal, couchant, on a green 
ground, that was intended for a panther in a jungle : and to do 
justice to the performance, it was really not so very unlike a 
carroty-cat in a bed of spinach. But the face was a dead failure. 
It was not in the gentlewomanly nature, nor indeed consistent 
with the profesbional principles of Miss Crane, to let a wfld, 
rude, ungovernable creature go out of her hands; and accord- 
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ingly the feline pbyeiognomy came from her fingen u roond, 
mud mild, and umoceDt a> that of a Baby. In Tain ihe added 
whiakera to give ferod^ — 'tma a Baby still — end though ahe 
put a cirde of fiery red aronnd each atariog ball, still, still it 
was a mild, innooent Baby — but with veiy sore eyes. 

And besidet the hearltinig, she embroidered a chair-cushion, 
for a seat devoted to her respectable parent — a pretty, oniitho- 
logical design — bo that when the Berennd T. C. wanted to ait, 
there was ready for him alittle birdVnest, with a botch of speckled 

And moreover, besides the chair-bottom but, in short, 

between ourselves, there was so much Jbttgi work done at 
Lebanon House, that thoe was no time tbr any real. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Thxkb are two Newing^tons, Butts and Stoke ; — ^but the last 
has the advantage of alittle village-green, on the north side of which 
stands a large brick-built, substantial mansion, in the comfort- 
able old Elizabethan livery, maroon-colour, picked out with 
white. It was anciently the residence of a noble family, whose 
crest, a deer's head, carved in stone, formerly ornamented each 
pillar of the front gate : but some later proprietor has removed 
the aristocratical emblems, and substituted two great white 
balls, that look like petrified Dutch cheeses, or the ghosts of 
the Celestial and Terrestrial Globes. The house, nevertheless, 
would still seem venerable enough, but that over the old panelled 
door, as if taking advantage of the fanlight, there sit, night and 
day, two very modem phister of Paris little boys, reading and 
writing with all their might. Girls, however, would be more 
appropriate; for, just under the first floor windows, a large 
board intimates, in tarnished gold letters, that the mansion is 
'* Lebanon House, Establishment foi Young Ladies. By the 
Misses Crane." Why it should be called Lebanon House 
appears a mystery, seeing that the building stands not on a 
mountain, but in a flat : but the truth is, that the name was 
bestowed in allusion to a remarkably fine Cedar, which tradi- 
tionally stood in the fore court, though long since cut down as 
a tree, and cut up in lead pencils. 

The front gate is carefully locked, the hour being later than 
5 P. M., and the blinds are all down — but if anyone could peep 
through the short Venetians next the door, on the right hand, 
into the Music Parlour, he would see Miss Parfitt herself stealthily 
playing on the grand piano (for it is Sunday) but with no more 
sound than belongs to that tuneful whisper commonly called 
" the ghost of a whistle." But let us pull the bell. 
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"Sallf, aratheladiea at hoinef " 

"Lftwkl Sir I — wby baTcn't jon beard? Hiaa Cnne md 
Uiw Butb tre ft-pleaauring od a Tower op the Bind — and the 
Benreiul Ur. C. it cqjoying lutself in GenDany along with 
Uiem." 



Alaal pcxK Sally) Akal (or poor aliort-«igfat«d human 
nature I 

" Why in the name of all thai'i anonynwna, what ia the 
matterP" 

Lies I liul Ileal But it ii impouible for Truth, the pun 
l^utfa, to exiat, aave with Omnipretenoe and Omniadenoe. Aa 
for mere moitala, they must daily vent falsehoods in spits of 
tbemselrea. Thna at the rejj moment, while Sally waa telling 
ua — but let Truth herself correct the Errata. 

For — "The Beveread Mr. C. ei^'oying himself in Qer- 
many — " 

Bead — " fTritiiiig witA qmmu w a miMrable Pnutimi mm." 

For — " Miss Crane and Mios Huth a-pleasuring on a Tour up 
the Bhiae — " 

Bead — WuAutg tiemMlvet itme agatn «UA alt lieir itarU 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

It was a grievouB cue I 

AAcr all tbe troubles of tbe Rererend T. C. bj an and land 
— hii perplexities with the foreign coins at BotteTdam — with the 
pauporta at Nimeguen — with the Donane at Amheim — and with 
the Speise-Kaite at Cologne 

To be taken ill, poor gentleman, with his old spaams, in auch 
a pl&ce a* the load between Todberg and Qrabheim, six good 
milea at least from each, and not a decent inn at either ! And 
in anch weather too — unfit for anything with the semblance of 
homanity to be abroad — a night in which a Christian farmer 
wotdd hardly have lefl out hia ai 
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The groaiiB of the sufferer were pitiable — ^but what could be 
done for his relief? on a blank desolate common without a 
house in sight — ^no, not a hut 1 His afliicted daughters could 
only tiy to soothe him with words, vain words— assuasive per- 
haps of mental pains, but as to any discourse arresting a phy- 
sical ache,— you might aa well take a pin to pin a bull with. 
Besides, the poor women wanted comforting themselyes. Gra- 
cious Heaven 1 Think of two single females, with a sick, per- 
haps an expiring parent — shut up in a hired coach, on a stormy 
night, in a foreign land — ay, in one of its dreariest places. The 
sympathy of a third party, even a stranger, would have been 
some support to them, but all they could get by their most 
earnest appeals to the driver was a couple of unintelligible syl- 
lables. 

If they had only possessed a cordial — a flask of eau de vie/ 
Such a thing had indeed been proposed and prepared, but alas I 
Miss Crane had wilfully left it behind. To think of Propriety 
producing such a travelling accompaniment as a brandy-bottle 
was out of the question. You might as well have looked for 
claret from a pitcher-plant ! 

In the meantime the sick man continued to sign and moan — 
his two girls could feel him twisting about between them. 

'* Oh, my poor dear papa 1 " murmured Miss Crane, for she 
fiid not '* father " him even in that extremity. Then she groped 
again despairingly in her bag for the smelling-bottle, but only 
found instead of it an article she had brought along with her. 
Heaven knows why, into Germany — the French mark I 

" Oh — ah — ugh I — ^hah 1 " grumbled the sufferer, " Am I — to 
—die— on — the road ? " 

" Is he to die on the road P " repeated Miss Crane through 
the front window to the coachman, but with the same result as 
before ; namely, two words in the unknown tongue. 

** Buth, what is yar vole ? '* 
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Ilnth shook her head in the dark. 

" If he would only driw faster I " eicUimed Mix Crane, and 
again the talked throogh the front window. " My good man — " 
(Q^UigfJ "Buth, what's gefaOiahf" But Miss Huth was 
u much in the dark aa ever. " Do, do, do, make haste to 
somewhere — " (Ja wohll) That phlegmatic driTer would 
drire her craiy I 

Poor Miss Crone 1 Poor Miss Buth 1 Poor Beverend T. C. I 
My heart bleeds for them — and yet they must remain perhaps 
fin a full hour to come in that miserable eondition. But no — 
hark — ^that guttural sound which like a charm arrests every 
hone in Germany as soon as uttered — " Bnrr-r-r-r<r I " 




The ooach stops; and looking out on her own dde through 
Ibe rain Miss Crane perceives a low dingy door, over which by 
lielp of a lamp she disooven a white board, with some great 
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black fowl painted on it, and a word underneath that to her 
English eyes suggests a difficulty in procuring fresh eggs. 
Whereas the Adler, instead of addling, hatches brood after brood 
every year, till the number is quite wonderful, of little red and 
black eagles. 

Howerer, the Boyal Bird receives the distressed travellers 
under its wing ; but my pen, though a steel one, shrinks from 
the labour of scrambling and hoisting them from the Lohn 
Kutsch into the Gast Haus. 

In plump, there they are— in the best inn's best room, yet 
not a whit preferable to the Ust chamber that lodged the " great 
Villiers." But hark 1 they whisper, 

Ghracious powers ! Buth 1 \ 

Gracious powers 1 Priscilla 1 i What a wretched hole I 
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CHAPTER EX. 

I TAKE it for granted that no English traveller would wilU 
ingly lay up — ^unless particularly innditposed — at an Inn. Still 
less at a G^erman one ; and least of all at a Prussian public- 
house, in a rather private Prussian village. To be far from 
well, and far from well lodged — ^to be ill, and ill attended — ^to 
be poorly, and poorly fed — ^to be in a bad way, and a bad bed 
— ^But let us pull up, with ideal reins, an imaginary nag, at such 
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an ontlandiili Hostelne, &nd take a peep at it* " Entertunment 
Tor Uan and Hone." 



The nag atops aa it charmed — and u cool and comfortable ai 
a cucumber — at least till it is peppered — for your Gennan is so 
tender of his beast that he would hardly allow his greyhound to 
turn a Aatr — 

Now then, for a shout ; and remember that in Kleinewinkel, 
it will serve just as well to cry " Boxkeeper t " aa " Ostler t " 
but look, there is some one coming from the inn-door. 

Tis Katchen herself — with her bare bead, her bright bine 
gown, her scarlet apron — and a huge rye loaf under her left 
ann. Her right hand grasps a Icnife. How plump and plea- 
sant she looks I and how kindly she smiles at everybody, in- 
olnding the horse I But see — she atops, and shifts the position 
of the loaf. She presses it — as if to sweeten its sourness— 
against her soft palpitating bosom, the rety hemisphere that 
holds her maiden heart. And now she b^;ins to out — or 
rather haggle — for the knife is blunt, and the bread is hard ; 
but she works with good will, and still hugging the loaf closer 
and closer to her comely self, at last seTera a liberal slice from 




the iiuiss. Nor is she content to merely give it to her dient, 
but holds it out with her own hand to be eaten, till the last 
morsel is taken from among ber ruddy fingers by the lips ■ — 
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of a sweet little chubby urdiiuP — ^no — of our big, bony, iron- 
gray post-hone 1 

Now then, Courteous Beader, let us step into the Stube, or 
Travellers' Boom; and sunrey the fare, and the aooommodation 
prepared for us bipeds. Look at that bare floor — and that 
dreary sto?e — and those smoky dingy walls — and for a night's 
lodging, yonder wooden trough — ^far less desirable than a shake- 
down of dean straw. 

Then for the yictualling, pray taste that Pythagorean soup — 
and that drowned beef — and the rotten pickle-cabbage — and 
those terrible Hog- Cartridges — and that lump of white soap, 
flaYOured with caraways, aUa$ ewe-milk cheese — 

And now just sip that Essigberger, sharp and sour enough to 
provoke the " dura ilia Messorum " into an Iliac Passion— and 
the terebinthine Krug Bier I Would you not rather dine at the 
cheapest ordinaiy at one, with all its niceties and nastities, plain 
cooked in a London cellar P And for a night's rest would you 
not sooner seek a bed in the Bedford Nursery P So much for 
the " Entertainment for Man and horse " — a dear proof, ay, 
as dear as the Author's own proof, with the date under his own 

hand 

Of what, Sir ? 

Why that Dean Swift's visit to Germany — ^if ever he did 
visit Grermany — must have been prior to his inditing the Fourth 
Voyage of Captain Lemud Gulliver, — namely to the Land of 
the Houyhnhnms and the Yahoos, where the horses were better 
boarded and lodged than mankind. 

CHAPTEB X. 

To return to the afflicted trio— the horrified Miss Crane, the 
desolate Buth, and the writhing Beverend T. C. — in the small, 
sordid, smoky, dark, dingy, dirty, musty, fusty, dusty best room 
at the Adler. The most miserable " party in a park 
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"Twu their own fonltal" excl&inu a ihadQwy Peraonage, 
with peooliarlj hard featnras— and yet not harder than they 
Deed to be, conridering against how many thinga, and how 
riolently she aeti her face. But when did Prqudice ever 
look prepoaseuing F Never — sinoe the Trench wore ahoes d la 
Dryadt/ 

"Twas their own faults," she cries, "for going abroad. 
Why couldn't they stay comfortably at home, at Labumam 
House F " 

"Lebanon, Ma'am." 

" Well, Lebanon. Or they might have gone np the Wye, or 
up the Thames. I hale the Rhine. What business had they in 
Prussia F And of oouna tiiey went through Holland. I hata 




" HerertiielcBa, Madam, I hare visited r«ch of those ooimtries, 
and have found much to admire in both. For example " 

" Oh, pray don't 1 I hate to hear you say so. I bate ereiy 
body who doesn't hate every thing foreign." 
TOL. III. 18 
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** Poaaibly, Madam, you haye never been abroad ? " 
" Oh, yes I I once went oyer to Calais — and haye hated my- 
self ever since. I hate the Continent 1 " 
'* For what reason. Madam P " 

« Pshaw 1 I hate to giye reasons. I hate the Continent — 
because it is so large.'* 

*' Then you would, perhaps, like one of the Hebrides ? " 
** No — I hate the Scotch. But what has that to do with your 
Schoolmistress abroad P — I hate goyemessea — and her Beyerend 
sick father with his ridiculous spasms — I hate Dissenters — ^They 
are not High Church." 

'* Nay, my dear Mddam, you are getting a little uncharitable." 
" Charity ! I hate its name. It's a mere shield thrown oyer 
hateful people. How are we to love those we like properly, if we 
don't hate the others P As the Corsair says, 

**My yery love to thee is hate to them.*' 

" But I hate Byron." 

'* As a man, Ma'am, or as an author P " 

** Both. But I hate all authors — except Dr. Johnson.'* 

" True— he liked a ' good hater.' " 

*' Well, Sir, and if he did ! He was quite in the right, and 
I hate that Lord Chesterfield for quizzing him. But he was only 
a lord among wits. Oh, how I hate the aristocracy ! " 

" You do, Madam ! " 

" Tes — ^they haye such prejudices. And then they are so fond of 
going abroad. Nothing but going to Paris, Bome, Naples, Old 
Jerusalem, and New York — I hate the Americans — don't youP ** 

" Why, really, Madam, your superior discernment and nice 
taste may discoyer national bad qualities that escape less yigilant 
obseryers. 

*' Phoo, phoo— I hate flummery. You know as well as I do 
what an American is called — and if there's one name I hate more 
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than another, it's Jonathan. Bat to ^ back to Gennany, and 
thoae that go there. Talk of Filgrims of the Rhine ! — I hat« 
that Bulwer. Tes, the; set out, indeed, like Pilgrim's Pnipjeu, 
and see Lions and Beautiful Honsea, and want Interpreters, and 
spy at Delectable Mounttuns — but there it ends ; for what with 
queer caps and outlandish blouses — I hate amock-frocks— they 
ooroe hack hardly like Christians. There's m; own husband, 
Hr. P. — I quite hate to see him ! " 
" Indeed ! " 

" Yes — I hate to cast my eyes on him. He hasn't had his hair 
cut these twelvemonths — I hate long hair — and when he shaves 
he leaves two little black tails on his upper lip, and anothsr on 
his chin, as if he was real ermine." 

" A moustache, Madam, is in fashion." 
" Tes, and a beard, loo. Lice a Rabbi — bat I hale Jews. And 
then Mr. P. has learnt to smoke — I hate smoke— T hate tobacco 
— and I hale to be 
called a Prow — and to 
be spun round and 
round tiU I am as sick 
as a dog — for I hate 
waltsing. Then don't 
he stink the whole 
house with decayed 
) cabbage for his sour 
. krout — I hate German 
I cookery — and will hare 
oiled melted batter be- 
cause they can't help it 
abroad? — and theie's 
nothing so hateful as 
oiled butter. What nextP Why, he won't drink my home- 
made wine — at least if I don't csU it Hock, or RudeoomeOiing, 
18—2 
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and give it him in a green glass. I hate such nonsense. As 
for oonyersing, whatever we begin upon, if it's Harfordshire, he's 
Bura to get at last to the tiptop of Herring-Brightshine — I hate 
such rambling. But that's not half so hateful as his Monoma- 
nium." 

« His what, Madam P " 

** Why his hankering so after suicide (I do hate Charlotte and 
Werter), that one can't indulge in the least tiff but he threatens 
to blow out his brains I " 

" Seriously ? " 

" Seriously, Sir. I hate joking. And then there are his hor* 
rid noises ; for since he wbb in Germany, he fancies that eyery 
body must be musical — I hate such wholesale notions — and so 
sings all day long, without a good note in his voice. So much 
for Foreign Touring ! But pray go on. Sir, with the story of 
your Schoolmistress Abroad. I hate suspense." 

CHAPTEB XL 

Now the exclamation of Miss Crane — "Gracious heavens, 
Buth, what a wretched hole 1 " — was not a single-horse power 
too strong for the occasion. Her first glance round the squalid 
room at the Adler convinced her that whatever might be the geo- 
graphical distance on the map, she was morally two hundred and 
thirty-seven thousand miles from Home. That is to say, it was 
about as distant as the Earth from the Moon. And truly had 
she been transferred, no matter how, to that Planet, with its 
no-atmosphere, she could not have been more out of her ele- 
ment. In feet, she felt for some moments as if she must 
sink on the floor — just as some delicate flower, transplanted 
into a strange soil, gives way in every green fibre, and droops 
to the mould in a vegetable fainting-fit, from which only time 
and the watering-pot can recover it. 

Her younger sister. Miss Euth, was somewhat less discon- 
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cerUd. She had b^ her position the greater ahare in the ootiTe 
duties at Lebanon Eoiue : and under ordinary circunutanDes, 
would not hsre been utteriy at a loss what to do for the oomfort 




or relief of her parent. But in eveiy direction ii which ha in- 
■tinct and habits would have prompted her to look, the material* 
she sought were deficient. There was no easy chair — no fire to 
wheel it to — no cushion to shake up — no cupboard to go to — no 
female Mend to consult — no Miss Parfitt — no Cook — no John 
to send for the Doctor. Ho English — no French — nothing but 
that dreadful "Oefallig"or "JaWohl" and the equally in. 
comprehensible " Gnadige Fnui I " 

As for the Bererend T. C, he sat twisting about on his hard 
wooden chair, groaning, and making ugly faces, as much ircmi 
peevishness and impatience as from pain, and indeed sometimea 
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pUinly lerelled his grimaces at the nmple G«nn>iu who stood 
round, atanng at him, it must be confessed, as unceremoniously 
sa if he had been only a gieat fish, gasping and wriggling on diy 
land. 

In the meantime, his bewildered daught«n held him one bj 
the right hand, the other b; the left, and earnestly watched tu* 
changing countenance, unconsciously imitating some of its most 
violent conlortions. It did no good of couise : but what elae 
was to be doneP In fact they were as much pnszled with their 
patient as a certain worthy tradesman, when a poor sbatteied 
creature on a shutter was carried into his Floor-cloth Manufac- 
tory by mistake for the Hospital. 

Theonly thing that occurred to either of the females was to op- 
pose every motion he made.^fbr fear it should be wrong, and 
acoordin^y whenerer he attempted to lean towards tin right 
tide, they invariably bent him as mnch to the left. 

"Der Heir," said the German coachman, turning towards 
Miss Priacilla, with hia pipe banging from his teetb, uid venting 
a pnff of smoke that made her re- 
coil three steps backward — "Der 
Herr ist sehr krank." 

The last word had occurred so 
frequently, on Uie organ of the 
Schoolmistress, that it had acquired 
in her mind some important sig- 
nificance. 

"Ruth, what is krank?" 
" How should I know ? " retorted 
Ruth, with an aaperi^ apt to ao- 
company intense excitement and 
perplexity. " In English, it's a 
thing that helps to pull the belL But look at papa — do help to 
support him — ^you're good for nothing." 
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" I am indeed," munnured poor Miss Priscilla, with a gentle 
■hake of her head, and a low, slow, sigh of acquiescence. Alas I 
as she ran oyer the catalogae of her accomplishments, the more 
she remembered what she eould do for her sick parent, the more 
helpless and useless she appeared. For instance, she could have 
embroidered him a night-cap — 

Or netted him a lilk pvn^— 

Or plaited him a gnardndiaiii — 

Or cat him oat a watch-paper— 

Or ornamented his braces with bead-work— 

Or embroidered his waiitooat— 

Or worked him a pair of slippers — 

Or open-worked his pocket-handkerchief. 

She could even — ^if such an operation would have been comfort- 
ing or saltttaiy— have rough-casted him with sheU-work — 



Or coated him with red or black 

Or encrusted him with blae aiam — 

Or stack him all oyer with coloared wafers — 

Or festooned him-^— 

But alas ! alas ! alas ! what would it have availed her poor dear 
papa in the spasmodics, if she had even festooned him, from top 
to toe, with little rice-paper roses I 

CHAPTEE XTI. 

"Mbrcyou me!*' 

[N.B. Not on Me, the Author, but on a little dwarfish, 
'* smooth-legged Bantam " of a woman, with a sharp nose, a 
shrewish mouth, and a pair of very active black eyes — and withal 
as brisk and bustling in her movements as any Partlet with ten 
chicks of her own, and six adopted ones from another hen.] 

" Meroy on me I Why the poor gentleman would die while 
them lumpish foreignen and his two great helpless daughters 
were looking on! As for that Miss Priscilla — she's like 
a bom idiot. Pancywork him, indeed ! I've no patience 
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— u if with all her iterlia wools &ad patterns, she oould 
fan^rwork bim into a picture of hetilth. Why didn't 
he think of BometluDg oomfortiiig for his inside, iitsteBd 
of embeUishiag his out-— something as would agree, in 
lieu of filagree, with his case F A little good hot brandy-and- 
water with a gnle of ginger, or some nice red-wine ne^us with 
nutmeg and toast— and then get him to bed, and send off for 
the doctor. I'll warrant if I'd been there, I'd have unspatm'd 
him in no time. I'd hare whipped off his shoes and stock- 
ings, and had lus poor feet in hot water afore he knew where he 



There can be no doubt, Ma'ai 
humanity. 



, of the warmth of youi 
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" Wannth t it'i erciy thing. I'd have just given him & touch 
of the wanning-pan, an<l then smothered him in blankets. Stick 
him all orei with little 
roses I stuff and non- 
sense — stick him into 
his grare at once I 
Uiss Cranef Misa 
Goose, rather. A poor 
helpless Sawnr ! X 
wondei what women 
come into the world 
for, if it isn't to be good 
QussBB. For my part, 
if he had been my sick 
bther, I'd have had 
him on his legs again 
in a jiSy — and then he * »ii«omrt.»~.. 

might have got crusty with blue alum or whatever else he pre- 

" But Madam — " 

" Such perfect apathy I Needlework and embroidery, for- 
•ooth 1 ■' 

" But Madam — " 

" To hare a dying parent before her eyes — and think of no- 
thing but trimming his jacket 1 " 




" A pretty Schoolmistress, truly, to set such an example to the 
rising generation I At if she couldn't have warmed him a soft 
flanning 1 or given him a few lavender Drops, or even got down 
a little real Turkey or calcined Henry." 

" Of oonne. Madam — or a little Moson. And in regard to 
Conchdogy." 

"Conk what?" 
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" Or as to Chronology. Could you have supplied the Patieiit 
with a few prominent dates ? " 

"Dates! what those stony things — ^for a spasmodic stomacn ' 

*' Are yon really at home in Arrowsmith ? " 

" You mean Arrow-root." 

" Are you an adept in Butler's Exercises P '* 

*« What, drawing o* corks P " 

" Could you critically examine him in his parts oi speech — 
the rudiments of his native tongue P " 

** To be sure I could. And if it was white and furry, there's 
fever." 

*' Are you acquainted, Madam, with lindley Murray P " 

" Why no— I can't say I am. My own medical man is Mr. 
Prodgers." 

'* In short, could you prepare a mind for refined intellectual 
intercourse in future life, with a strict attention to religious 
duties?" 

*' Prepare his mind — religious duties P — Phoo, phool he 
wam't come to that I " 

*< Excuse me, I mean to ask. Ma'am, whether you consider 
yourself competent to instruct Young Ladies in all those branches 
of knowledge and female accomplishments " 

" Me I What, me keep a 'Cademy P Why, I've hardly had 
any edecation myself, but was accomplished in three quarters 
and a bit over. Lor bless you. Sir I I should be as much at sea. 
as a finishing-off Governess, as a bear in a boat 1 " 

Exactly, Madam. And just as helpless, useless, and power- 
less as you would be in a school-room, even so helpless, useless, 
and powerless was Miss Crane whenever she happened to be out 
of one. — Yea, as utterly flabbergasted when out of her own 
dement, as a Jelly Fish on Brighton beach I 
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CHAPTEE XUl. 

BiLUF at last 1 

It wu honett Hans the hired Coacliman, vitk a glaaa of 
BOmetbing in hia hand, which after a nod towarda the invalid, to 
■ignify the destination of the doae, he held out to Miaa FriaciUa, 
at the mne time nttering certain guttaralB, aa if aaldng her ap- 
proval of the prescriptiou, 

" Euth — what is Snaps f " 

"Take it and smell it," replied Miai Bath, still with tome 
a^ierity, as if annoyed at the imbecility of her aenior: bnt 
secretly wtoried by her own defidency in the tongues. The 
truth is, that the native who taught Trench with the Parisian 
aocent at Lebanon House, the Italian Mistress in the Prospectus, 




and Uiss Ruth who professed English Qrammor and Poetry, 
were all one and the seme person : not to name a lady, not 
•0 distinctly put forward, who was supposed to know a little of 
the tangnage which is spolcen at Berlin. Hence her annojanee. 
** I think," said H ift Miolla, holding the wine>gUss at a 
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discreet distanoe from her nose, and rather pradishlysnif&ngthe 
liquor, " it appears to me that it is some sort of foreign G-." 

So saying, she prepared to return the dram to the kindly 
Kutscher, but her professional delicacy instinctiyely shrinking 
from too intimate contact with the hand of the strange man, she 
contnyed to let go of the glass a second or two before he got 
hold of it, and the Schnapps fell, with a crash, to the ground. 
The introduction of the cordial had, however, served to direct 
the mind of Miss Euth to the propriety of procuring some re- 
freshment for the sufferer. He certainly ought to have something, 
she said, for he was getting quite faint. What the something 
ought to be was a question of more difficulty — ^but the scholastic 
memory of Miss Priscilla at last supplied a suggestion. . 

*' What do you think, £uth, of a little horehound tea P " 

" Well, ask for it," replied Euth, not indeed from any fruth 
in the efficacy of the article, but because it was as likely to be 
obtained for the asking for — in English — as anything else. 
And truly, when Miss Crane made the experiment, the Qermana, 
one and all, man and woman, shook thdr heads at the remedy, 
but seemed unanimously to recommend a certain something else. 

" Ruth— what is forstend nix P " 

But Euth was silent. 

" They all appear to think very highly of it, however,*' con- 
tinued Miss Priscilla, "and I should like to know where to 
find it." 

" It will be in the kitchen, if any where," said Miss Ruth, 
while the invalid — whether from a fresh access of pain, or only at 
the tantalising nature of the discussion — gave a low groan. 

" My poor dear papa I He will sink — he will perish from 
exhaustion ! " exclaimed the terrified Miss Priscilla ; and with 
a desperate resolution, quite foreign to her nature, she volun- 
teered on the forlorn hope, and snatching up a candle, made her 
way wiChout thinking of the impropriety into the strange kitchen. 
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The houHwife uid her maid slowly followed the Sohoolmittreu, 
aud wbetlier from national phlegH or intense ooriosity, or both 
together, offered neither help nor hindnuce to the foraign lady, 
but stood by, and looked on at her operations. 

And here be it noted, in order to properly estimate the dif- 
ficulties which lay m her path, that the gOTemeu had do distinct 
Tccollection of having erei been in a kitohen in the course of her 




life. It wu a Tena Incognita — a place of which «he literally 
knew kas than of J^un. Indeed, the laws, custonu, ceremonies, 
mysteries and ntensila of the kitchen were more strange to her 
than thoM of the Chinese. Por aught she knew the cook heraelf 
was the dresser ; and a rolling pin might have a head at one end 
and a sharp point at the other. The Jack, according to Natural 
History, was a fish. The flonr-tub, as Botany suggested, might 
contain an orange-lree, and the range might be that of the 
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Barometer. As to the culinary works, in which almost every 
female dabbles, she had never dipped into one of them, and 
knew no more how to boil an egg than if she had been the hen 
that laid it, or the cock that cackled over it. Still a natural turn 
for the art, backed by a good bright fire, might have surmounted 
her rawness. 

But Miss Crane was none of those natural geniuses in the art 
who can extemporise Flint Broth — and toss up something out of 
nothing at the shortest notice. It is doubtful if, with the whole 
Midsummer holidays before her, she could successfully have un- 
dertaken a pancake— or have got up even a hasty-pudding with- 
out a quarter's notice. For once, however, she was impelled by 
the painfnl exigency of the hour to test her ability, and finding 
certain ingredients to her hand, and subjecting them to the best 
or simplest process that occurred to her, in due time she re- 
turned, cup in hand, to the sick room, and proffered to her poor 
dear papa the result of her first maiden effort in cookery. 

"What is itP" asked Bnth, naturally curious, as well as 
anxious as to the nature of so novel an experiment. 

"Pah I puhl poof — phew! chut I" spluttered the Reverend 
T. C, unceremoniously getting rid of the first spoonful of the 
mixture. " It's paste — common paste I ** 

CHAPTEE XIV. 

PooB Miss Crane I 

The failure of her first little culinary expenment reduced her 
again to despair. If there be not already a Statue of Disappoint- 
ment, she would have served for its model. It would have 
melted an Iron Master to have seen her with her eyes fixed in- 
tently on the unfortunate cup of paste, as if asking herself, 
mentally, was it possible that what she had prepared with such 
pains for the refreshment of a sick parent, was only fit for — 
what?— Why, for the false tin stomach of a healthy bill sticker P 
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Dearly as she rated her professional accomplishments and 
acquirements, I yerily believe that at that cniel moment she 
would ha?e given up all her consummate skill in 'Fancy Work, 
to have known how to make a basin of gruel ! Proud as she 
was of her embroidery, she would have exchanged her cunning 
in it for that of the plainest cook, — for oh ! of what avail her 
Tent Stitch, Chain Stitch, German Stitch, or Satin Stitch, 
to relieve or soothe a sufifering father, afflicted with back stitch, 
front stitch, side stitch, and cross stitch into the bargain ? 

Nay, of what use was her soUder knowledge? — for example, 
in History, Geography, Botany, Conchology, Geobgy, and 
Astronomy ? Of what effect was it that she knew the scientific 
names for coal and slate, — or what comfort that she could tell 
him how many stars there are in Cassiopeia's Chair whilst he 
was twisting with agony on a hard wooden one ? 

" It's no use talking ! " exclaimed Miss Kuth, qfUr a long 
iilence, '* we must have medical advice." 

But how to obtain it P To call in even an apothecaiy, one 
must call in his own language, and the two sisters between 
them did not possess Grerman enough. High or Low, to call for 
a Doctor's boy. The hint, however, was not lost on the 
Beverend T. C, who, with a perversity not unusual, seemed to 
think that he could diminish his own sufferings by inflicting 
pain on those about him. Accordingly, he no sooner overheard 
the wish for a Doctor, than with renewed moanings and contor- 
tions he muttered the name of a drug that he felt sure would re- 
lieve him. But the physio was as difficult to procure as the 
physician. In vain Miss Buth turned in succession to the Host, 
the Hostess, the Maid, the Waiter, and Hans the Coachman, 
and to each separately repeated the word " Bu-bub." The Host, 
the Hostess, the Maid, the Waiter, and Hans the Coachman, 
only shook their heads in concert, and uttered in choroa 
'he old <* forstend nicht." 
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" Oh, I dff wub," exclaimed Uiu Gnne, with a tone end a 
geatoTO of the keenest self-reproach, " bow I da wish that I had 
brooght Buohan's Domestic Medidne abroad with me, instead 
of Thomson's Seasons I " 

"And of what nse would that hare been without the medicine* 
chest F " asked Uiss Rnth ; " for I don't pretend to write pre- 
•criptions in German." 

" That's Tcry true," said Mis* Crane, with a long deep sigh — 
whilst the tick man, ^ni pain or wilfnlness. Heaven alone 
knew which — gave a groan, so terrific that it startled even the 
phlegmatic Oennana. 

" Hj papa I — my poor dear papa 1 " shrieked the agitated 
governess ; and vrith some confosed notions of a fainting-fit— 
for he had closed his eyes, — and still conscions of a onp in her 
hand, though not of its contents, she chucked the paste — that 
twice unfortunate paste 1 — into the faoe of her beloved parent 1 
CHAPTEK XV. 

" And serve him right, too I " cries the little smart bantam- 
like woman already introduced to the Coorteous Beader. " An 




old good-foT-notbing 1 to sham worse than he was, and pligr ok 
Ibe tender feelings of two affisotionate daoghtersl I'd hpp 
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puted liim myself if lie had been fifty fatiien ! Not that I 
think a bit the better of diat lliu Crane, who after all, did not 
do it on purpose. She's as great a gawky as ever. To think 
with all her schooling she couldn't get a doctor fetched for the 
old gentleman I " 

" Bnt, my dear Madam, she was ignorant of the language." 

" Ignorant of fiddlesticks I How do the deaf and dnmb people 
do F If she couldn't talk to the Qermans she mi^t have made 
signs." 

Impossible I Pray remember that Miss Crane was a school- 
mistress, and of the onetfli rigime, in whose code all face- 
making, poBtnriug, and gesticulations, were high crimes and 
misdemeanors. Many a little Miss Gubbius or Miss Wiggina 
she had punished with an extra task, if not witb the rod itself, 
ibr nodding, winking, or talking with their fingers; sad ia it 
likely that ahe would personally 
hare had recourse to signs and 
signals for which she had 
pnnished her papila with such 
severi^F Do yon think that 
with lur rigid notions of pro- 
priety, sad her figure, she 
would ever hare stooped to 
what she woold have called 
buffoonery? 

"Why to be sure, if you 
haven't high-coloured her pic- 
ture she is starched and frumpish enough, and only fit for a 
place among the wax-work I " 

And besides, supposing physiognomical expression as well as 
gesticulation to be included in aign-making, this Silent Art re- 
quires study and practice, and a peculiar talent I Fray did ymi 
ever see Grimaldi P 
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" What Joe; ! Did I ever lee Lounon 1 Did I erer go to 
the Wells I " 

rare Joe Grim&ldi I Great u waa my admiratioii of the 
genins of that inimitable cIowd, nerer, never did it rise to its 
true pitch till I had been cut all abroad in a foreign countiy 
without anj knowledge of its language I To the ridinest of hia 
fiin — to his wonderful agility — to his unique singing and hif 
grotesque dancing, I per- 
haps had done ample 
justice — bat nerer, till I 
had broken down in fifty 
pantomimical attempts of 
my own — nay, in twice 
fif^ experiments in dumb 
■how — did I properly ap- 
preciate his extracHdinary 
power of making himself 
understood without being 
on speaking terms with his company. His performance was 
never, like mine, an Acted Biddle. A living Telegraph, he 
never failed in conveying bis intelligence, but signalled it with 
such distinctness, that his meaning was visible to the dullest 
capacity. 

" And your own attempts in the line, SirF " 
Utter failures. Often and often have I gone through as 
many physical manceavres as the Englishman in "Babelais," 
who argued by signs ; but constantly without eiplnining my 
meaning, and consequently without obtaining my object. From 
all which, my dear Madam, I have derived this moral, that he 
who rints a foreign oonntry, without knowing the language^ 
onght to be prepared befordiand either to act like a Clown, or 
to look like a Pool. 
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CHAFT£B XVI. 
It wu a good-natured sot of lioneat Hans the Coachmao— 
and capedally after the treatment of his Schnapps— bnt seeing 
the Englishen at a dead look, and partly guessing at the cause 
of their distress — he qnietly went (o the stable, saddled one of 
his own horses, and rode off in quest of a medical man. 
Luckily he soon met with the personage he wanted, whom with 
great satisfaction lie ushered into the little, dim, dirty parlonr 
at the Blaok Eagle, and iotrodoced, as well as he oould, to the 
Foreigiiers in Sistresa. 

Now the Physician who regularly vuited at Lebanon House 
was, of course, one of the 
old school; and in correct- 
ncu of costume and profev 
sional formality was scarcely 
inferior to the immm«nliiti^ 
lady who presided orer that 
establishraent. There waa 
no mistalcing him, Uke some 
modem practitionerv, for a 
merchant or a man about 
town. He was as carefully 
made up aa a prescription — 
and between the customary 
sables, and a Chesterfieldian 
ooDiteay, appeared as a doctor 
of the old school always used 
to do — nice a piece of stick- 
ing-plaster — black, polished. 

Judge then of the honor and amaienient of the School- 
mistress, when she asw before her a great clumsy-built M.D., 




f 
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enydoped in a huge gray cloak, with a cape that fell bdow his 
elbows, and his head ooyerod with what she had always under- 
stood was a jockey-cap 1 

" Gracious Heayen I— why, he's a horse-doctor I ** 

*• Doctor ?— ja wohl," said Hans, with a score of affiimatiye 
little nods ; and then he added the professional grade of the 
party, which happened to be one of a most uncouth sound to an 
English ear. 

*' Buth, what's a medicine rat P " 

'*Lord knows," answered Miss Buth; "the language is as 
barbarous as the people ! " 

In the mean time the Medidn Bath threw off his huge doak 
and displayed a costume equaUy at yariance with Miss Cnme's 
notions of the proper uniform of his order. No black coat, no 
black smalla, no black silk stockings — ^why, any undertaker in 
London would haye looked more like a doctor I His coat was 
a bright brown frock, his waistcoat as gay and yariegated as 
her own favourite partene of larkspurs, and his trowsers of plum 
colour 1 Of her own accord she would not haye celled him in 
to a juyenile chicken-pock or a nettlerash — and there he was to 
to treat full-grown spasms in an adult I 

"Je suis m&ledn. Monsieur, k yotre service,'* said the 
stranger, in French more guttural than nasal, and with a bow to 
the sick gentleman. 

" Mais, docteur," hastily interposed Miss Buth, *' vous Stes 
un docteur k chevaL'* 

This translation of " horse-doctor " being perfectly unintelli- 
gible to the German, he again addressed himself to his patient, 
and proceeded to feel his pulse. 

" Papa is subject to spasms in his chest," explained Miss 
Cnme. 

"Pshaw — nonsense 1" whined the Beverend T. 0., "they're 
in my stomach." 
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They're in his stomach," repeated Miss Orane, delicately 
laying her own hand, by way of explanation, on her sternum. 

" Monsieur a mang6 du diner? " 

" Only a little beef/' said Miss Crane, who ** understood " 
French, but '* did not speak it." 

" Seulement un petit boeuf," translated Miss Ruth, who spoke 
Prench, but did not understand it. 

*' Oui — o'est une indigestion, sans doute," said the Doctor. 

CHAPTEB XVn. 

Haek I 

" It's shameful ! abominable I atrocious I It's a skit on all 
the schoohnistresses — a wicked libel on the whole profession I " 

But my dear Mrs. 

"Don't 'dear' me^ Sirl I consider myself personally in- 
sulted. *' Manger un petty boof I As if a goyemess couldn't 
speak better French than that I Why, it means eating a little 
bullock I " 

Precisely. Bcn^^ singular, masculine, a bullock or ox. 

*' Ridiculous ! And from one of the heads of a seminaiy 1 
Why, Sir, not to speak of myself or the teachers, I have a pupil 
at Prospect House, and only twelye years of age, who speaks 
French like a native." 

Of where, Madam P 

*' Of where. Sir P—why, of all France, to be sure, and Paris 
in particular 1 " 

And with the true accent P 

" Yes, Sir, with all the accents — sharp, grave, and circum- 
bendibus — I should have said circumflex, but you have put me 
in a fluster. French 1 why it's the corner-stone of female educa- 
tion. It's universal, Sir, from her ladyship down to her cook. 
We could neither dress ourselves nor our dinners without it I 
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And tlist ths Miss Cnites know French I un morally oeitain, 
for I have seen it in tbeir Prospectus." 

No doubt of it, Madam. But you are of course awani Uiat 
there are two wits — French French and EngBsh French — and 
which are as different in quality as the foreign Cognac and the 
British Brandy. 

" I know nothing about ardent spirita, Sir. And as to the 
French langua^^e, I am acquainted with only one sort, and that 
is what is taught at Prospect House — at three guineas a quarter," 

And do all youi young ladies. 
Ma'am, turn out such proficients in 
the language as the prodigy you 
have just mentioned f 

"Proficient, Sir? — they t 
help it in my establishment. 
me see — there's Chambaud on 
Mondays — Wanostrocht on Wed- 
nesdays — T£16maque on Friday?, 
and the French mark every day in 
the week." 

Madam, I have no doubt of tht =:^ 
excelleuce of your system. Nerer- 
thelesa it is quite true that the 
younger Miss Crane made use of the reiy phrase which I hne 
quoted. And what is more, when the doctor called on hia 
patient the next momiug, he was treated with quite as bad 
language. For example, when he inquired after her papa — 

" 11 est Ukt mauvais," replied Miss Ruth with a desponding 
shake of her head. " II a avald sou m&ledn — et il n'est pas 
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CHAPTEE XVIII. 

To return to the sick chamber. 

Imagine the Bev. T. C. still sitting and moaning in his un- 
easy chair, the disconsolate Miss Crane helplessly watching the 
parental grimaces, and the perplexed Miss £uth standing in a 
brown study, with her eyes intently fixed on a sort of overgrown 
child's crib, which occupied one dark comer of the dingy apart- 
ment. 

" It's very well," she muttered to herself, " for a foreign 
doctor to say ' lauteg le coucher^ but where is he to caueker ? " 
Not surely in that little crib of a thing, which will only add the 
cramp in lus poor legs to the spasms in his poor stomach 1 The 
Mother of Invention was however at her elbow, to suggest an 
expedient, and in a trice the bedding was dragged finom the 
bedstead and spread upon the floor. During this manoeuvre 
Miss Crane of course only looked on ; she had never in her life 
made a bed, even in the reguli^ way, and the touzling of a 
shakedown on the bare boards was far too Maigeiy Dawish an 
operation for her precise nature to be concerned in. Moreover, 
her thoughts were fully occupied by a question infallibly as- 
sociated with a strange bed, namely, whether it had been aired. 
A speculation which had akeady occurred to her sister, but 
whose more practical mind was busy in contriving how to get 
at the warming-pan. But in vain she asked for it by name of 
every German, male or female, in the room, and as vainly she 
sought for the utensil in the inn kitchen, and quite as vainly 
might she have hunted for it throughout the village, seeing that 
no such article had ever been met with by the oldest inhabitant. 
As a last resource she caught up a walking-stick, and thrusting 
one end under the blanket, endeavoured pantomimically to im- 
itate a chamber-maid in the act of wanning a bed. But alas I 
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■he " took nothing by her motion " — the GermBiia only turned 
towaide each other. Bud shrugging their aboolderB and grinning, 
remarked in their om touga% " What droll people thqr vere 
those Englishen I " 




The sensitive imagination of MU» Crane hud in the interim 
oonjnred up new and more delicate difficulties and necessities, 
amongst which the serncea of a chaml>erlain were not the least 
ni^ent. " Who was to put her papa to bed F Who was to un- 
dress him ? " But from this perpUxily shew a« unexpected!; 
delivered by that humble fiiend in nee<l, honest Hans, who no 
sooner saw the bed free from the walking-stick, than without any 
bidding, and in spite of the resistance of the patient, he fairly 
stripped him to his shirt, and then taking him up in his arms like 
a baby, deposited him, willy nilly, in the nest that had been 
prepared fiw him. 

The females, during the first of these operations, retired to 
the kitchen — but not without a certain ordgr in their going. 
Uiss Crane went off simultaneously with the coat, her siaterwith 
the small clothes and the shoes and stockings. And when, after 
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a due and decent interval, the two goyernessea returned to the 
sick chamber — ^for both had resolved on sitting up with the 
invalid — ^lo 1 there lay the fieverend T. C, regularly littered 
down by the coachman with a truss of dean straw to eke out the 
bedding, — no longer writhing or moaning, but between surprise 
and anger as still and silent as if his groans had been astonished 
away like the " hiccups I *' 

You may take a horse to the water, however, but you cannot 
make him drink, — and even thus, the sick man, though bedded 
perforce, refused obstinately to go to sleep. 

« Et Monsieur a bien dormi P " inquired the German doctor 
the next morning. 

'* Pas un — " begun Miss Crane, but she ran aground for the 
next word, and was obliged to appeal to the linguist of Lebanon 
House. 

" Ruth--what'8 a wink P " 

** I don't know," replied Miss Buth, who was absorbed in 
some active process. " Do it with your eye." 

The idea of winking at a strange gentleman was however so 
obnoxious to all the schoolmistress's notions of propriety that 
she at once resigned the explanation to her sister, who accord- 
ingly informed the physician that her " pauvre p^re n'avoit pas 
dormi un morgeau toute la nuit longue. 
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CHAFTEB XIX. 

"Stop, Sir I Fra; cliaiige the tal^jecL Byyourlurawv 
hire had quite enough of bad French." 

Ai you pleaae. Madam — and as the greateat ohauge I cau 
deriM, yon thall now have a little bad English. Pleaae, thro, 
lend jonr attention to Uoorienr De 
Bourg — the aubject of bis disoourae 
ought indeed to be of tome interest 
to jon, namely, the education of 
yoQi own aex in your own coontzy. 
" Well, Sir, and what does he say 
of it?" 

Listen, and you aball bear. Fro- 
oeed, Honsieur, 

" Sare, I shall teH you my im- 
ibi euMu una. pressiona when I am come Gnt from 

Paris to Loudon. De English Ladies, I say to myself, must be 
de most best educate women in de whole world. Dere ia schools 
for dem every wheres — in a hole and in a corner. Let me take 
some walks in de Fauzbouigs, and what do I see all round my- 
self? When I look dis way I see on a white house's front a 
large bord wid some gilded letters, which say Seminary for 
Young Ladiea. When I look dat way, at a big red house, I see 
anoder bord which say Establishment for Young Ladiea by Miss 
Someones. And when I look up at a litUe house, at a little 
window, over a barber-shop, I read on a paper Ladies' School. 
Den I see Prospixt House, and Grove House, and de Manor 
House — so many I cannot caU dem names, and also all schools 
for de young females. Day Schools besides. And in my walks, 
always I meet some Schools of Young Ladies, eight, nine, ten 
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times in one day, making dere promenades, two and two and two* 
Den I come home to my lodging's door, and below the knocker 
I see one letter — I open it, and I find a Prospectus of a Lady 
School. By-and-bye I say to my landlady, where is your old- 
est of daughters, which used to bring to me my breakfast P and 
she tell me she is gone out a goyemess. Next she notice me I 
must quit my appartement. What for P — I say. What have I 
done P Do I not pay you all right like a weekly man of hon- 
our P O certainly, Mounseer, she say, you are a gentleman quite, 
and no mistakes — but I wants my whole of my house to myself 
for to set it up for a Lady School. Noting but Lady Schools 1 
— and de widow of de butcher have one more oyer de street. 
Bless my soul and my body, I say to myself, dere must be no- 
body bom'd in London except leetle girls 1 " 

CHAPTEE XX. 

Thbrb is a certain poor word in the English language which 
of late years has been exceedingly ill-used — and, it must be said, 
by those who ought to have known better. 

To the disgrace of our colleges, the word in question was first 
perverted from its real significance at the very head-quarters of 
learning. I'he initiated, indeed, are aware of its local sense, — 
but who knows what cost and inconvenience the duplicity of the 
term may have caused to the more ignorant members of the com- 
munity P Just imagine, for instance, a plain, down-right En- 
glishman who calls a spade a spade — induced perhaps by the 
facilities of the railroads — making a summer holiday, and re- 
pairing to Cambridge or Oxford, may be with his whole family, 
to see he does not exactly know what — whether a Collection of 
Pictures, Wax-Work, Wild Beasts, Wild Indians, a Fat Ox, or 
a Pat Child— but at any rate an ** EttkUnHon r* 

More recently the members of the faculty have taken it into 
their heads to misuse the unfortunate word, and by help of its 
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miupplication, ue oontiniully pTomiiing to the eai what tbe 
druggists really perform to the eye — namely, to " exhibit" their 
medicines. If the Doctora talked of hiding them, the phrase 
would be more germane to the act : for it would be difficolt to 
conceal a little PuIt. £liei — Magnes. Sulphat. — Tinct. Jalapmt 
more effectually than by throwing it into a man's or woman's 
stomach. And pity it is that the tenn has not amongst medical 
men a more literal significance j for it is certain that in many 
diseases, and especially of the hypoohondriac dnss it is oertoiiii 
I say, that if the piactitioner actually mode " a show " of hk 
wuiieriel, the patient would recover at the mere eight of the 
" Exhibitioa." 




This was predsely the case with the Ber. T. C. Had he 
follen into tiie hands of a Homceopathist with his infinitesimal 
doses, only fit to be exhibited like the infinitesimal inaecta. 
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tliiotigh a solar microsoope, his reooyery would have been hope- 
less. But his better fortune provided otherwise. The German 
Medicin Bath, who prescribed for him, was in theory diametrio- 
ally opposed to Hahnemann, and in his tactics he followed Na- 
poleon, whose leading principle was to bring masses of all arms, 
horse, foot, and artillery to bear on a given point. In accord- 
ance with this system, he therefore prescribed so liberally that 
the following articles were in a very short time comprised in his 
" Exhibition : " 

A series of powders to be taken every two hours. 

A set of draughts to wash down the powders. 

A box of pills. 

A bag fuU of certain herbs for fomentfitions. 

A large blister, to be put between the shoulders. 

Twenty leeches, to be applied to the stomach. 

As Maekeath sings, " a terrible show 1 " — ^but the doctor, in 
common with his covntiymen, entertained some rather exagger- 
ated notions as to English habits, and our general addiction to 
high feeding and fast living — an impression that nuiterially ag- 
gravated the treatment. 

" He must be a horse-doctor 1 " thought Miss Crane, as she 
looked over the above articles ; at any rate she resolved — as if 
governed by the proportion of four l^s to two— that her parent 
should only take one half of each dose that was ordered. But 
even these reduced quantities were too much for the Bev. T. C. 
The first instalment he swallowed-^ the second he smelt, and the 
third he merely looked at. To tell the truth, he was fast trans- 
forming from a Malade Imaginaire into a lif alade Malgn^ Lui. 
In short, the cure proceeded with the rapidity of a Hohenlohe 
miracle — a result the doctor did not faU to attribute to the 
energy of his measures, at the same time resolving that the next 
English patient he might catch should be subjected to the same 
deciaive treatment. Heaven keep the half, three-quarters, and 
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whole lengths of mj dear conntiTmeii and ooontiTwomen from 

hii " Eihibitions 1 " 

Hu third vint to the Engluhen at the Adler wu hi* last 
He found the ConTalesoent in his trtreUing dreaa, — ^Miss Euth 
engaged in packing, — and the Sdioolmiatress wiitiDg the letter 
which was to prepare Hiaa Paifitt for Qte speedy return of the 
&iiii]y party to Lebanon Hoow. It wu of course a busy time ; 
and the Median Bath speedily took his fees and his leave. 

There remained only the account to settle with the landlord of 
the Adler; and as English families rarely stopped at that 
wretched inn, the amonnt of the bill was quite aa extnordinnry. 
Never was there such a realisation of the " large reckoning in > 
little room." 




" Well, I must say," murmured the Schoolmistresa, as the 
coach rumbled off towards home, "I do vrish we had reached 
Gotlia, tiiat I might hare got my ahadea of wool." 

" Humph I " granted the Ber T. C, still sore from the 
recent disbarsement. "They went out for wool, and they re- 
turned dunn." 
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" We went ebrosd for pleanire," gnunbled Miu Buth, " end 
haTB met with nothing but pain and trouble." 

" And some instniotioii too," said Miu Crane, with even 
more than her usual gravity. "For my own part I have met 
with a lesson that has taught me my own unfitness for a Oover- 
ness. For I cannot think that a style of education which haa 
made me so helpless and useless as a daughter, can be the proper 
one for young females, who are hereafter to become wives and 
mothers, a truth that every hour haa impressed on me since I 
hare been a Schoolmistress Abroad." 




EPIGBAM 

OM A LATI OATTLMHOW IK BMITHMBIO. 

Ou) Farmer Bull is taken sick, 
Yet not with any sudden trick 

Of fever, or his old dyspepsy ; 
But having seen the foreign stock. 
It gave his system such a shock 

He's had a fit of £U«0-ep9 / 
▼11.. TIT. so 
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HOWQUA 



Is of thiM difEBrent lorti ; althongli thej are not generally 
particalaiued by the tea-dealen or broken : viz., 

SoKBBOw-QDA, wbich inclndea Hjaon, Soudumg, Boliea, to^ 
u well u the t«a adrertued bj Captam Pidding : 

AwTHOw-QU A— composed of aloe, ub, willow, Mcond-haod 
tea-leaves, or any other Tegetable rabbiib, and 

NoBOW-QDA, wbich bill to tbe lot of those who cumot get 
any tea at bD. 
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" I'll tell you what it is," said the Pnndeiit of tbe 8o<aal 
Olasaitet, at tbe same time mixiag a tnA tumbler of grog — 
mther stiffer than the last — ^for tbe sulqeot of Temperaact and 
Teetotalitm had turned op, and he could not discnss it with diy 
lips — " I'll t«ll you what it ia i Temperance is all reiy wdl, 
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pforided it'i induHged io with modention, and witbont inJDiy to 
your health or biuiiieM ; but whan it Mtt a man spouting, and 
awaggering, and flag-canying and tea-^iardening, and dressing 
himself up like a play-actor, why be might as well have hia miud 
nnaobered with anything elae," 




'•That's veiy true," aatd the Tice-president, — a gentlemaii 
with a remarkably red nose. 

"I hare seen many Teetotal ProceasionB," continued the 
President, " and I don't hesitate to say that every man and 
woman amongst them was more or less intoxicated — " 

" Eh, what 7 " asked a member, hastily remoTing his oigar. 

" Tea, intoxicated, I say, with pride and raoity — what with 
UiB bands of musio, and the banners, and the ribbons, and 
m^be one of their top-aawyen, with hia white wand, swaggering 
■long at thdr head, and looking quite convinced that because he 
hasn't made a Beast of himself he most be a Beauty. Instead 
of which, to my mind, there can't be a more pitiful sight than a 
20—2 
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great hulking fellow all oorered with medals and orden, like a 
Lord Nelson, for only taking oare of his own predoiu liealtli, 
and tiyiog to lin long in the land ; and particnlariy if he's got 
a short neck and a full habit. Why, the Boyal Hnuune Societj 
might just u well make a proceaaion of all the people who don't 
drink water to esoeas, instead of those objeota that do, and with 
ribbons and medals round their neoka, for hang thor own 
lifb-preserrers I " 

"That's reiy true," said the Vice. *' I've seen a Master 
Grand of a Teetotaller with as many ornaments about him aa a 
foreign prince I " 

"Why, I (Hice stopped my own grog," continued the Presi- 
dent, foi twelve months together, of my own accord, beeanse I 
was a little wheezy ; and yet nerer stuck eren a snip of ribbon 
at my button-hole. But that'e modest merit, — whereas a regular 
Temperance fellow would have put on a broad blue sash, as if 
he was a Knight of the Bath, and had drunk the bath all up in- 
stead of swimming in it." 
"That's very true," repealed the Vice. 
" Temperance is, no doubt, a virtue," said the President ; " but 
it is not the only one ; tiiough, to judge by some of their Tracts 
and Speeches, you 
p^ -'- would think that be- 
cause a Totaller drinka 
Adam's ale he is as 
innocent as our first 
Parents in Paradise, 
which, begging their 
pardons, is altogether 
an error, and no mis- 
take. Bin and strong 
drink are not bom rc- 
Ifltions ; though they often come together. Tlie first murderer 
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in the world was a water-drinker, and when he killed his poor 
brother was as sober as a judge." 

" If that aren't true/' exclaimed the red-nosed Vice, " I'll be 
pounded 1 " 

" It was mtemperance, however," said the President ; " be- 
cause why P It was indulging in ardent passions and fermented 
feelings, agin which, in my bumble opinion, we ought to take 
Long and Short Pledges, as much as agin spirituous liquors. 
Not to mention the strong things that come out of people's 
mouths, and are quite as deleterious as any that go into them — 
for example, profane swearing, and lying, and slandering, and 
foul language, and which, not to name names, are dealt in by 
parties who would not even look at Fine Old Pineapple Bum, or 
Cream of the Valley." 

" That's correct, anyhow," said the Vipe ; and he replenished 
his tumbler. 

" To be sure. Temperance has done wonders in Ireland," con- 
tinued the President, " and to my mind, little short of a miracle 
— namely, repealing the Old Union of Whisky-and- Water, — 
and which would have seemed a much tougher job than 
O'Gonnell's. However, Father Mathew has accomplished it, 
and instead of a Parliament in College Green, we are likely to 
see a far stranger sight, and that's a whole County of Cork with- 
out a bottle to it." 

" Humph 1 " ejacukted the Vice, and took a liberal draught 
of his mixture. " But they'll take to party spirit in loo." 

'*Like enough," said the President ; "for when once we get 
accustomed to strong stimuluses, we find it hard to go without 
'em ; and they do say, that many of those parties who have left 
off liquor, have taken to opium. But the greatest danger with 
new converts and proselytes, is of their rushing into another 
extreme — and that reminds me of a story to the point." 

** Now then," said the member with the dgar. 
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"It wu Uat September," uid 
the Fretident, " when 1 owned TIic 
Boee in June, and a eweet pretty 
craft the wee. I hod bought a kt 
of lines and e tnwUng net alonr; n 
with her; and besides cruising ft 
pleasure, we used now and then 1 
cast abont for a bit of fresh fish fi 
m; missiu, or by way of present to 
a friend. Well, one day, just be I 
low QrsTesend, we bad fished all 
the morning, but without any lucV 
at all, except one poor little skal 
that lay on the deck making facts 
at us like a dying Christian, fir^t 
pouting out its lips, and then draw 
ing them in again with a long sncli 
of its breath, for all the world like .1 
fellow creature with a stitch in the side, or a spasm in his chest. 
The next haul we got nothing but lota of mud, a bit of sea^ 
weed, a lump of coal, a rotten bung, and an old shoe. How- 
ever, the third time the net felt heavy enough for a porpus, and 
sure enough on hauling it up to the top of the water, we saw 
some very large fish a-flopping about in it, quite as big as a 
grampus, only nothing like the species. Well, we polled and 
hauled. Jack and I — (you remember Jack) — till we got the 
ovature aboard over the bulwarks, and there it rolled on the 
deck, such a Sea Monster as never was seen afore nor since. 
It was full six feet long, with a round head like a man's, but 
bald, — though it had a beard and whiskers of sandy-coloored 
hair. We could not see the face, by reason of the eieature al- 
ways hiding it with its paws, which were like a man's hands, only 
with a sort of web between the fingers. All the npper part 
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of the body waa of a flesh or salmon colour down to the 
middle, where the akin became first bluer, and then greener and 
greener, as well as more rough and scaly, till the body forked 
off into two distinct fishes' tails. 

" ' III tell you what, master,' says Jack Bogers, after takiug 
a good look at the monster, and poking it about a bit with a 
handspike, ' I'm blest if it isn't a Cock Mermaid i 

" « No doubt of it,' said the Vice. 

" ' To tell the truth,* said the President, ' I had the same 
thought in my head, but was afraid to name it, because such 
animals have been reckoned fabulous. Howerer, there it was 
on the deck, as large as life, and a certain fortune to the owner, 
as an article for exhibition ; and I won't deny that I began in 
my own mind a rough guess at the sum total of all the inhabit- 
ants of England, Scotland, Ireland and Wales, at a shilling 
a-head. Jack, too, seemed in a brown study, maybe settling what 
share, in right and justice, he ought to have of the profits, or 
perhaps wondering, and puzzled to nmke head or tail of the 
question, whether the creature was properly a beast or a fish. 
As for myself, I felt a little flustered, as you may suppose, not 
only by the strangeness of the phenomenon, but at the prospect 
of such a prodigious fortune. In point of fact I was all in a 
tremor, like a steam-vessel with high-pressure engines, and ac- 
cordingly sent Jack down below for my brandy-bottle out of the 
locker, just to steady my nerves. * Here's to us both,' says I, 
nodding and winking at Jack, ' and to the Cock Mermaid into 
the bargain; for unless I'm mistaken, it'll prove a gold flsh in 
the end.' I was rather premature : for the noise of pulling out 
the cork made the creature look round, which was the first time 
we had eaught a fair look at its face. When lo and behold I 
Jack no sooner clapped his eyes on the features, than he sings 
out again: 

*« • I'm blest,' says he— for I didn't allow swearing—' Tm 
blest if it isn't Bob Bunco 1 ' 
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" Well, the Merman gaTe a nod, aa mucli a> to say, ' Tou'tb 
right, I'm him ; ' and then scraitibling up into a sitting poature, 




with hu back agin the compamon, made a sign to me for the 
bottle. So I banded him the floslc, which be took a aup of through 
the net ; but the liquor went against hJB fishiGed nature, and 
pulling a very wry face, he spirted it all out again, and gave 
me back the bottle. To my mind that settled the matter 
about his being a rational creature. It was moral impossible, 
though be might have an outsiile resemblance, like the apes and 
monkeys, to the human species. But I was piematnie again ; 
for, after rolling about a bit, he took me all aback with an odd 
sort of a voice coming oat of his mouth, which was as round 
aa the hole of a flute. 
" ' Here,' says he, ' lend u« a hand to get out of the net.' 
" ' It's Bob Bunoe, sure enough ! ' cries Jack. ' Thai's his 
voice, I'll take my davit, hovsomever he's got transmogrified.' 



A SBA-TOTALLBB. 




•14 A SBA-TOTALLEB. 

" And wttli that lie atooped down and helped the creature, 
irhalever it woi, out of the net, and then popped him up on hii 
two taib Bgaiuat the mart. 

" ' And now,' uys he, ' if you're a Cook Hennaid, aa maatei 
thinlcB, you may hold your tongue ; but if so be you're Bob 
Bimee, aa I auapect' (and if Jack always used the solemn 
tone be did at that minute he'd make a firstrate popular 
preacher,) ' why then don't renounce your godfathers and god- 
mothers in your baptism, and your Christian reli^on, but say 
io at once like a man.' 

" ' I Aom Bob Bunce, then,' said the creature, with a reiy 
strong emphasis, 'ot rayther I wen,' and along with the last 
word two great tears as big as swaiuhot sprang out of his pale 




blue ^es, and rolled down his flabby dieeks. * Yes, I were 
Bob Bunce, and known by nght to every man, woman, and 
child in DeptibnL' 
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'' ' That's tma anyhow/ said Jack ; ' 'cause why ? — ^you were 
so often a reeling drunk about the streets.' 

" ' There's no denying it/ said Bob» ' and plenty of contrary 
endenoe if I did. But it wam't the strong liquors that ruined 
me, but quite the reverse ; for you see, Sir/ addressing me, ' one 
day after a drunken fit a she-teetotaller got hold of me while I 
was sick and sony, and prevailed on me to join a Temperance 
Club, and take the long pledge, which I did.' 

'* * And now,' says she, ' you're nabb'd, and after that every 
drop of liquor you take will flare up agin you hereafter like 
blazes, and make a snap-dragon on you in the tother world.' 

'"Well, being low and narvous, that scarified me at once 
mto water-drinking, and I was fool enough to think, that the 
more water I drunk the more sober I should be ; whereby at 
last I reached the pint of taking above two or three gallons a- 
day* For all that I got no stronger or better, as the speeches 
and tracks had promised, but rather weaker and weaker ; and 
instead of a fair complexion, began turning blueish and greenish^ 
besides my body being covered, as they say, with goose-skin, 
and my legs of a scaly character. As for walking, I staggered 
worse than ever, through gettiu* knockneed and splay-footed, 
which was the beginnin' of their Irnnsmogrification. The long 
and the short is, Sir, though 1 didn't know it, that along o' so 
much water, I'd been drinkiu* myself amphibbus.' 

** ' Well, that sounds like philosophy,' says Jack : ' but then. 
Bob, how come ye into the river ? ' 

" ' Ah I ' says Bob, shaking his head, ' that's the sinful part 
o' the stoiy. But between mortification, and the fear of being 
showed up for a mermaid, I resolved to put an end to myself, 
and so crawled down arter dark to Cole's wharf and flung my- 
self into the river. But instead of drownding as I expected, 
the water that came into my mouth seemed to go out agin at 
my ears, and I found I could swim about and rise to the top 



SIS 
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or din to tita bottom u lut'ral u a fish. That gars me tima 
to repent and reflect, and the cooiequeace is, I're lived a iret 
life for abore a weei, and am almost reconciled to the aome^ 
onlT I don't take quite kindly yet to the raw daba and floimden, 
and BO WHS making my waj down to the oyater-beds in the Ued- 
vay, when your net come and ketch'd me up.' 

" ' But you wouldn't apend your days itj the ocean, would 
you, Bobf ' asked Jack, in a sort of coaxing tone that waa 
meant to bo yerj agreeable. ■ As to hoyslers, you may have 'em 
on dry land, real natives, and ready opened for you, and what's 
more, pepper'd and vinegar'd, which you can't in the Medway. 
And in respect to walking, why, me and master would engage 
to purride you ivith a carriage.' 

" * A wan, you mean,' said the other, with a piercing look at 
Jack, and then another at me, that made me winoe. 'A wan — 
and Bartlemy Fair — but I'll die first I ' 

" And riaing upright on his double tul, before we could lay 
hands on him, he threw a someraet over the bulwark, and dis- 
appeared. 




" And was that the last of him F " said the Vice. 

" It waa, gentlemen," replied the President. " For Bunee, 
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or Bounce, or Tee-totaller, or Sairtotaller, «c oeiTBr sat ejes on 
him BgAin." 

"Well, that's ft waming anyhow," asid the Vice, again help- 
ing himself from the bottle. " I've heard political people tallc 
of swamping the Constitution, but never knew before that it was 
done with pump water." 

" Nor I neitfaer," said the member with the cigar. 

" Why, you see," said the President, " Temperanoo is s very 
praiaeworthy object to a proper extent; but a thing may be 
carried too far, as Sinbad said to the Old Man of the Sea. No 
doubt water-drinking is very wholesome while it's indulged in 
with moderation, but when you come to take it to excess, why 
yon may equally make a beast of younelf, like poor Bob Bnuce, 
and be unable to ieep yoar leg»." 




ON A CERTAIN LOCALITY. 

Or public changes, good or ill, 

I seldom lead the mooters, 
Bnt really Constitution Hill 

Should change its name with Shooter'a I 
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AN EXTBAOEDINAHY OPERATION. 



"Well find kwa; to 



re all that.'— ILD. 



Oh the S6Ui of Deoember, 1842, according to the offidal le- 
oord, a tip^r uilor, by nsme Peter Oalpin, in tacldng along the 
Uile Knd Boad, alipped hia foot on a piece of orange-peel, and 
fsU with great violenoe on the parement. He was immedi- 
ately picked up by the passeugen, and being unable to walk or 
■tand, was carried on a rtretcher, b; two policemen, to the 
London Hospital, where, on examination, it speared that he had 
broken one of the small bones of his right leg. 




The ftacture was immediately reduoed; and as the patient 
was not habitually a drunkard, bnt had only been casually 



AN EZTBA.0EDINA2T OPBBITION. 



819 



overtaken, the oaw went oa veij faTounbly, and promiied & 
■peedy cure. Id the meanwhile the poor fellow, accustomed to 
an active life, would have found the time pass rery tedioualy in 
bed — especially as he could not read — but for the daily bustle 
and business in the ward,— the departures of the cured or the in- 
cnrobte, by discharge or death — and the airlTals of fresh sufferers 
— the visits of the su^;eons and medical students, and the opera- 
tions of the hospital dressers and nurses, in the most trivial of 
which he toolc a deep interest. Averse to doctore and doctoring, 
teamen in general ore oi ignorant as sea-horses of the usages 
and practices of the sick-room, so that whatever was done of the 
kind, even to the application of a poultice, was novel, and con- 
sequently attractive to our tar. 

Every proceeding, therefore, was carefully watched and logged 
in his memoiy — rare materials for future yams, when he should 
be able to rejoin his ship, the Grampus, of Liverpool. Strange, 
indeed, were the things he had seen done in that hospital, and 
more extraordinaij still vcre the things which he tkougU that he 
bad seen performed — amounting in his opinion to surgical 
miiadeal 




At last, one day arousing from a nap, and sitting up as usual 
to take an observation, he espied in the next bed a fat man with 
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a parlioularl; big led nose, lar^ rtsring black eja, and an un- 
commonly wide mouth — in fact, very lilce somebody he had seen 
darning during the camiral in the streeta of an Italian port. 
This corpulent bottle-nosed man was propped np in bed, with his 
baclc bared, whilst a dreeser waa applying an ointment tn a verf 
large, very red, and very raw and sore-looUng place between his 
shoulders. 

" My qres I " exclaimed the sailor, letting himself drop back- 
ward on his pillow, quite oTercome with wonder — " Hen't been 
a hopperation I " 

"What do you mean? " asked the dresaer. 

"What!" ejaculated the astounded seaman, with his eyea 
cast npwards, and almost protruding from his head — 

"Well, what?" 

" fl^, ie't Punch, um't he t tmdtheg'vt cirf hit hun^ oglll " 




TEI RABTH-QUikEKBa. 




THE EAKTH.QUAKEE8. 

" Kow^ Um tima and now'i tlie honr ! 
To Im worried, tou'd ud ibakui, 
DowD— down — down, itnj down — 
Let at tika to Um road ! 
Amanda, let ni qait tlia town — 
TogetiMT let 01 range the fleUe— 
Orel the hill* and (ai away, 
Uie let ni cbcriilL^*< — Old BaSadt^ 



Thb Earth-quaken are by no means a new Sect. They hare 
appeared at Tarioua times in England, and particularly in 17GI), 
when Uiey were lo numeroiu that, according to Horace Walpole, 
"within three days, seven hundred and thirty coaches were 
conoted pasung Hyde-parlc-comeT, with whole parties lenoring 
into the countiyl" The same pleasant writer has preserred 
several anecdotes of the pemiauon, and especially records that 
the female members, to guard against even a shock to their oon- 
etitutioDS, made " earthquake gowns " of a warm stuff, to sit up 
in at night, in the open air ! Nor was the alarm altogrther un- 
founded, for the eaith, he saya, actuaUy shook twice at regular in- 
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tervals, so that fearing the terrestrial ague fit would become 
periodica], the noble wit proposed to treat it by a coarse of bark. 
However, there were some slight vibrations of the soil, and sup- 
posing them only to have thrown down a platter from the shelf 
to the floor, the Barfch-quakers of 1750 have an infinite advantage 
over those of 1842, when nothing has £allen to the ground but 
a fiddle-de-Dee prediction. 

Still, if the metropolis has not exhibited any extraordinary 
physical convulsion, its inhabitants have presented an astound- 
ing Moral Phenomenon. Messrs. HoweU and James best know 
whether they have vended or been asked for peculiarly warm 
fabrics — the court milliner alone can tell if she has made up any 
new fiishioned robes de nuii d la bwouac, or eo^res adapted to a 
nocturnal y^^ champHre, The coaches, public and private, which 
have passed Hyde-park-comer have not perhaps been countedi 
but it is notorious that the railway carriages have been crammed 
with passengers, and the Gravesend steamers were almost 
swamped by the influx of rabid Earth-quakers, all rushing, utuoe 
qui peutJ from the most ridiculous bugbear ever licked into 
shape by the vulgar tongue. Nor yet was the " Movement 
Party " composed exclusively of the lower classes ; but comprised 
hundreds of respectable Londoners, who never halted till they 
had gone beyond the Lord Mayor's jurisdiction, a flight unwor- 
thy even of Ckxskneyism, which implies at least a devoted 
attachment to London, and an unshaken confidence in the sta- 
bility of St. Paul's. 

The Irish, indeed, the poor blundering, bull-making Irish, had 
some excuse for their panic. The prophecy came from a prophet 
of their own religion, and appealed to some of their strongest 
prejudices. They had perhaps even felt some precursory agita- 
tion not perceptible to us English — ^whilst the rebuilding of the 
ruined city promised a famous job for the Hibernian bricklayers 

and hodmen. Nay, after aU, they only exhibited a truly national 
21—2 
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aptitude to become April fools in March. But for British back- 
bone Protestants, who have shouted " No Popery," and burnt 
Guy Pauxes, to adopt a Boman Catholic legend — for free and 
independent householders who would not move on for a live 
policeman, to move off, bag and baggage, at the dictum of a very 
dead monk — who can doubt, after such a spectacle, that a Nin- 
oom Tax would be very productive I 

As a subject for a comic picture, there could be no richer scene 
for a modem Hogarth than the return of a party of Earth- 
quakers to the metropolis — that very metropolis which was to 
have been knocked down, as Bobins would say, in one lot — that 
devoted City which Credulity had lately painted as lying pros- 
trate on its Corporation I 

In the meantime good luck enables me to illustrate the great 
earthquake of 1842 by a few letters obtained, no matter how, or 
at what expense. It is to be regretted that type can give no 
imitation of the handwritings ; suffice it that one of the notes 
has actually been booked by a well-known collector, as a genuine 
autograph of St. Vitus. 

No. I.— To Petbb Cbisp, Eaq. 

Ivy Cottage, Sevenoaks. 
Deab Bbothsr, 

You are of course aware of the awful visitation with 
which we are threatened. 

As to P. and myself, business and duties will forbid our 
leaving London, but Bobert and James will be home for the 
usual fortnight at Easter, and we are naturally anxious to have 
the dear boys out of the way. Perhaps you will make room for 
them at the cottage P 

I am, dear Brother, 

Yours affectionatelv, 

Margaret Faddy. 
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(The Answer.) 
Dbar Sistsi, 

A) regards the awful TuiUtton, tlie last time tlie deai 
boys were at the Cottage the; literally turned it topsy-tnrvy. 

Ab auch, would rather sajr — keep Bobert aud James in town, 
and send me down the EaitJiqualce. 

Your loving broUier, 

Pbtkr Cribp. 




■ITVU'l MIOOU 

Mo. II. — H) Matn. H. Staliv and Co. 

Camomile-street, City. 
Grntlbkin, 

As a retired tradesman of London to rural life, but un> 
lemittingly devoted to the metropolis and its public buildings, 
am deeply solicitous to learn, on good mercantile authority, if 
the alariiiing statements aa to a ruinous depression in the Cus- 
tom-house, St. Paul's and other fabrics, stands on the undenia- 
ble basis of fact. An early answer will oblige. 

Tour veiy obedient serrant, 

John Storks. 
Postscriptum. — Hy barber tells me the Monument has been 
done at Lloyd's. 
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(The Answer.) 

SiK, 

In reply to your favonr of the 14th inst, I beg to 
subjoin for your guidance the following quotations from a sup- 
plement to this day's ** Price Current." 

"March 16. — In Earthquakes — ^nothing stirring. Strong 
Caracca shocks partially enquired for, but no arrivals. lisbons 
ditto. A small lot of slight Chichesters in bond have been 
brought forward, but obtained no offers. Houses continue firm, 
and the holders are not inclined to part with them. In Columns 
and Obelisks no alteration. Cathedrals as before. Steeples keep 
up, and articles generally not so flat as anticipated by the specu- 
lators for a fall." — I am, Sir, for Staley and Co., your most 

obedient servant, 

Cha&les Stuckey. 

No III. — To DocTOE DoDOB, F.A.S., London. 

Dbar Doctob, 

As you are an Antiquarian, and as such well ac- 
quainted of course with Ancient MSS. and Monkish Chronicles, 
perhaps you will be so obliging as to give me your opinion of 
the Earthquake predicted by Dr. Dee and the Monk of Dree, and 
whether it is mentioned in Doomsday Book, or loon Basilisk, or 
any of the old astrological works. — ^Tours, dear Doctor, 

AnASTASIA Sh&£W8BURY. 

(The Answer.) 
Dear Madam, 

I have no recollection of such a Prediction in any of 

the books you mention ; but I will make a point of looking into 

the old chronicles. In the meantime it strikes me, that if any 

one should have foretold an Earthquake it was Ingulj^kMB, — I 

am, dear Madam, your very humble Servant, 

T. DOBGl. 
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No, IV.— 2b Mr. Bxnjahin Hookim. 

BaHnoan. 

DUK BXN, 

About thia here hearthquack. According to advice 
I rit to AddamB who hare bean to forin Parts, and partickl; Sow 
Amerik^, witch ia a ahockin country, and as to wat is duo by 
the Hativn in the like case, and he say they all run out of their 
Howsea, and fall down on their nees and beat their breata like 
mad, and cross tbeirselTea and call out to the Virgin, and all the 
popish Saints. Witch in course with us ChiistiaDS is out of the 
question, so there we are agin at a non plush — and onr minds 
perfecty misrablefor want ofmaking up. One minit it's go sjid 
the next minit slay, till betwixt town and country, I allmost 
wish I was nowheres at aQ. But how is minds to be made up 
wen if you ax opinions, theres six of one and half a iv~— ■■' 
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the tother — fot I make a pint of xtrscting mj onatomen Mnti- 
menU pro and con, and its aa ni a ti as can be. One boolu the 
thing to cum off u shure oa the Daifaj or Hoax, while another 
soapends it til the Day of Jugiaent. And then he's upKt by a 
new commur iu with the news that half St. Giles is cast down, 
and the inhabbitanta all Ijiah howling, quite dredful, and belab- 
bering their own bnsznms and nrosaing themselTea all over aa if 
it aaved the Good Friday buna from being awallered up. So there 
we are agin. All dubfaious. Aa for Fawley fae wont hare it 
at anny price but says its clear agin Geolology and the Wolcanio 
stntuses; witch may aarre wgU enuff to chflff about at Helcau' 
ical Innatitushuns but he wont gammon me that thcres anny aich 




lemmedy for a Hearth Qnaclc as a baann of ohorlc — no nor a 
baaun of gruel nayther. Well wat next. Why Podmwe iweua 
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wen he past the Duke of York he see his hiness anoddin at the 
Athenium Club as if he meant to drop in peirided he didn't 
pitch into the Unitid Servis. So there we are agin. For my 
own share I own to snm misgivins and croakins, and says you, 
not without caws wen six fammillis in our street has gone ofi 
alreddy, and three more packin up in case. Besides witch, Bad- 
ley, the Builder have nocked off wurk at is new Howsis for fear 
of their gettin floored, and missis Sims have declined her barril 
of table beer till arter the shakin. When things cum to sich as- 
pects they look serus. But supose in the end as Gubbins says 
its all a errer of that Dr. Dee — wat a set of Dee'd spooneys we 
shall look. So there we are agin. Then theres Books. It ap- 
pear on reading the great Lbbon catstrophy were attendid by 
an uncommon rush of the See on the dry Land and they do say 
from Brighton as how the Breakers have reaclie<i as far as Wig- 
ney's Bank. That's in faver agin of the world losing its bal- 
lance. Howsomever I have twice had the shutters up, and 
wonce got as fur as the hos in the Shay cart for a move off, but 
was stopt by the Maid and the Frentis both axin a hole holliday 
for the sixteenth, and in sich a stile as convinced if I didnt 
grant they wood take freach leaves. And then who is to mind 
the house and Shop not to name two bills as cum doo on the 
verry day and made payable on the premmises. Whereby if I 
dont go to smash in boddy I must in bisness. So there we are 
agin. In the interium theres my Wife who keeps wibratin 
between hopes and fears like the pendulum of a Dutch Clock 
and no more able to cum to a conclusion. But she inclines most 
to faver the dark side of the Picter and compares our state of 
Purgatory, to Dam somebody with a sword hanging over his 
head by a single hair. As a nateral consekens she cant eat her 
wittals and hears rumblins and has sich tremlins she don't 
know the hearth's agitatings from her own. Being squeemish 
besides, at is reckoned by her a very bad sign, beoos why theres 



■ 
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a beaitfaquack in Bobbinmi Cruso wbo describe the motion to 
h&Te msde his Stomich u sick u aimj one as is tost at See. 
Well in course her flutLers sggrintes mine ^ between ooiselTes 
I'm redd; to bolt out of house and home like a Babbit and go and 
squat in the open Fields. And watt to end all this suspense. 
Maybe a false alarm— and majbe hall to batums indoors or ebe 
rannin out into a gapin naberiiood and swallerd up in a crack. 
Whereby its my pririt opiniou we ahaJl end by remomg in time 
like Ihe Rals from a fallin house even if we have to make shift 
with a bed in the garden, but witch is prefferrable to an erer- 
lastin sleep ia the great shake down that naler is preparing. 
Thats to say if the profesy keeps its word — for if it dont we are 
better iu our own beds than fieaing elsewhere. And praps ketch 
our deths besides. Witch reminds me our Medical Doctor 
wont hearof heaithquackeiy and says theres no simtoms of enip- 
shun. So there we are agin. But St. Faid'a end all Saint 
Giles's is per contn. And to be sure as Pat Hourigan says <tf 
the Irish, aut wa se*in fifUis of us hod carriers and bnoklairsi 
uid do you think as 
we'd leave the same, if 
we didnt expect more 
brick and building n 
terialsthanwe caaoanyl 
on our beds and shold- { 
en. Witch sartinly 
wood strongly argy to 
the pint, if so be their 
being Boman Gathliks 
didnt religusljr bind ' 
one whatever they be- 
leave, to beleave quite 
the revers. And talk- 
ing of religion, if one 
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listened to it like a Cluiatian, inatid of dispondin it wood prftpa 
uy tnut in Providence uid Btiore up the piemigis. And witch 
m&y be the piuseet and cheapest plan arter all. But bisneu 

interrupts 

Its the Gibbenses maid fw an Am. I've pnmpt out on her 
that the fammily u goin to Windser for Change of air. 
And Widder Stradlin is goin to fiichmond for change of 
Scene. Tes aa much as I am goin to the Lands End 
for change of a shilling. And now I think oa it there were 
a suspishus mark this morning on the Public House paper, 
namely Edgingtons advertisement about Tents. So arter all 
the open Air course of conduct — but annotber cum in — 
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Poor Mx8. Uobson, in the same perplext state as myself. To 
be sure as she say a slite shock as wouldnt chip a brass or iron 
man would shatter a chaney woman all to smash. But wats the 
use of her cummin to me to be advised wen I camt advize my- 
self? Howsomever a word or two from your Ben wood go fur 
to convict me — Only begg:in you to considder that Self Preseva- 
shun is the fust law of Nater, and the more binding as its a law 
a man is allowed to take into his own hands. As the crisus ap- 
proach, a speedy answer will rcleave the mind of 

Your loving Brother, 
James Hockin. 

P.S. — Since riting the abuv the B«verend Mister Grumpier, 
as my wife sits under, have dropt in and confirmed the wust. 
He say its a Judgment on the Citty and by way of Cobberrobbera- 
lion has named several parties in our naberhood as is to be in- 
gulped. That settles us, and in course will excuse cuttin short. 

No. v.— To Mrs. * * * ♦ 

Ko. 9, Street. 

Madam, 

It may seem stooping to take up a dropped correspon- 
dence, but considering that an Earthquake ought to buiy all 
animosities, and enjoying the prospect of an eternal separation. 
Christian charity induces to say I am agreeable on my part for 
the breach between us to be repaired by a shaking of hands. 

I am, Madam, 
Yours, &c., 

Belinda Huffin. 

(The Answer.) 

Madam, 

I trust I have as much Christian charity as my neigh- 
bours — ^pxaps more — and hope I have too mucJi true religion to 
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believe in judicious astronomy. And if I did, have never heard 
that earthquakes was remarkable for repairing breaches. 

When every thing else shakes, I will shake hands, but not 
before. 

I am. Madam, 
Yours, &c., 

Matilda Perks. 

No. Vr. — lor RsBECOA Slack. 

2, Fisher's Plaice, Knightsbridge. 

Dear Becky, 

If so be when you cum to Number 9, on Sunday and 
Me not there don't be terriiide. Its not suicide and the Surpin- 
tine but the Erthquake. John is the same as ever but Ive all- 
most giv meself Wamin without the Munths notis. Last nite 
there cum a ring at the Bel, a regular chevy and Noboddy there. 
Cook sed a runaway Lark but I no better. And John says 
Medicle Studints but I say shox. Howsumaver if the bel ring 
agen of its own Hed I'm off quake or no quake to my muther 
at Shrewsbeny Srops. One may trust to drunken yung gentil- 
men too long and misstakea rumbel at the Anti Pods for skrewin 
off the nocker. No, no. So as I sed afore, another ring will 
be a hint to fly, tho one thing is ockard, namely the crisus fixt 
for the 16 and my quarter not up till the 20. But wats wagis ? 
Their no object wen yure an Objec yurself for the Ospittle. To 
be shure Missus may comphiin of a Non Plush but wat of that. 
Self Preservin is the law of Nater and is wat distinguishes reson- 
ing Beings from Damsuns and Bullises. 

Mister Butler is of my own friteful way of thinkin and quite 
letchid about the shaldn up of his port wine for he allways calls 
it hisn, and dredful low, his Hart being in his celler. But 
Cook choose to set her Face agin the finomunon. Don't tell me 
says she of the earth quakin — its crust isnt made so lite and 
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■hiTTfliy. So were cum to Wnrda on tiie mbjeo and tna heat 
wann bnt its impoadbb to talk with song ban of wat 
(reewa aam Bind. But wat can one expec as Uiater Bntler 
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>BjB but Gonvulihuns of Nater wen we go boring into the Ertba 
bowQa witch as all the world nose is chock fidl of Cumbnatibula 
aa ketching as Congrers and Lncefin. We mite have tuck 
waniin by the Frentch he says witch driv irun pipes and toobs 
down and drew them up agin all twisted by the stratuma into 
Cork skrewB with the Ends red hot or meltid off. So much kt 
piying into the innfumel regmts. 

As you may supose I am meloncoUy enuf at sich a prospioL 
Bnt if a Erth Quake isnt to cast one down wat tsP I nerer go to 
my Filler but' I pray to sleep without rockin or having the n>of 
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enne down atop of me tike a gparrer in a brick Tn^. And then 

rioli honibel Dreame 1 Ony last nite I dremt the hole fopper- 

atructer waa on my cheat and stonuck 

but luckily it were ony the Nit« Mare 

and cold Pork. And in the day time ita 

nothin but takin in Tisitteri cards with 

Poor Piender Congy which you know 

meana Prentch leave and not a bit two 

erly if correct that Saint Paula have sunk 

down to ita Doom. To be ahure I oTei 

keerd Ifaater aay that even Sunt Faith 

don't beleave in it. fiut ahe ia no nle 

for He. Why ahudn't we be OTer> 

welmd as Mister Buller aaya as well aa 

tbe Herculeans and Pompey ? I'm abufe 

ve deaerve it for our aina and piccaditliea. 

Well time wiU diow. But ita our duty all the same to look 
uta our savings. John thinks Mr. Oreen have the best chance 
l^ aaaenting on the day in hia Voxall baloon but gud gratioua 
aa Miater Butler aaya anpose tbe world was to annihilate itself 
wile he waa up in the Air. One had better trust to the moat 
aggitated Teny Pirmer. Wat sort of BoS is most propperest for 
the porpns has been debatted amung us a good deal. One 
thinks mountin tops is safest and anutbeT conaiddera we ort all 
to be in a Masb. Lord nose. The Baker says his Master has 
inahured hia-aelf agin the erth quake and got tbe Qlobe to 
kiver him. 

Tberes Missus bel so adew in kaate. 

Maet Sawkins. 

Poscrip. — Wile I was up in the drawin room master talkt 
very miatema abont St. Pauls. Ita all a report says he from 
one of the Miner Cannons, 



836 THE EABTH.QTJAmB8. 

No. Vn.— ^ Sib W. Plimst, Baet., & Co. 

Lombard Street^ Oitj. 

OiNTLEMSN, 

I beg respectfully to mfonn you tbat placing implicit 
confidence in the calamity which will come due on the 16th 
inatant, I have felt it my duty to remove myself and the cash 
balance to a place of security. It is my full intention, however, 
to return to my post after the Earthquake ; and, I trust, instead 
of condemning, you will thank me for preserving your property, 
when I come back and restore it. 

I am. Gentlemen, 
Your very faithful and obedient. 

Servant and cashier, 
Samubl Boulter. 

No. VIII. — To Mb. Benjamin Hockin. 

(Vide No. IV.) 

Dear Benjamin, 

In my last I broke short through sitting o£f — and now 
have to inform of our safe Betum and the Premises all sound. 
The wus luck to have let Meself be Shay carted o£f on a April 
Fool's arrand, as bad as piggins milk. For wat remanes in futer 
but to become a lafiing stock to our nabers and being ninny- 
hammered at like nails. As for the parler at the Crown that's 
shut agin me for ever, for them quizzical fellers as frequents 
could rost a Ox whole in the way of banterin. So were I'm to 
spend my evenins except with my wife Lord nose. Theres misery 
in prospect at once. 

Has for servin in the shop I couldnt feel more sheapish aud 
sham-faced if I had bean found out in short wait and adultering. 
Its no odds my customers houlding their Tungs about it — ^the 
more they don't say the more I know wat they mean, and witch 
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aa rilent oontampt is mu thin eren a littel bU^aid camniing 
as he did just now, and adng for a small hapenny sbock. Not 
that I mind Sarce so much as make beleave pitty. Its the wim- 
min with their confoundid simperthUin aa agrivates sich as hop- 
ing no cold was cotchd from the nite dues and kmenting our 
trouble aod expense for nothink. With all respect to the sex if 
it pleas Ood to let one see them now and then with their jaws 
tide up for the Tung Ake as well as the Tooth Ake it wood be 
no harm. There's that Hissis Uummei; wood comfort a man 
into a brain Pever. And indeed well ni soothd me into a fiuy 
wat with condoling on our b&mboozilment and her sham abrsm 
concern foi our unlnckr 
step. She cnm for 
piokels and its lucky 
for both there was no 
Pison handy. But I 
ort to take an assidu- 
ous drsA meself for 
swallsring such stnff. 
As preps I shaU if I 
don't fly to hard drink- 
ing insted. Beoos why, 
I know I've sunk me- 
self in public opinnion 
and indeed feel as if 
all Lonnou was takin 
& sight at me. Many 
a man hare took bis razer and cut his stick for leas. 

Has for my wife her fust mow on cumming Home was up 
stares and into Bed where slie remained quite inoonsolnble, being 
more hurt in her Mind she say then if she had had a leg broke 
by the Herth qunke. And witch I rejily think could not more 
have upset her. Howsumever there she I.iys almost off her Bed 
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■ad from wat I know of her onto feelings and temper u Iikdjr to 
never be Ii^py agin nor to let onnj one elie, Theie'i a luclc oat 
— «nd no children of our own to vent on. 

Id oouree its more nor I dares to tell her of the nooimons 
Letter like a Walentine with a picter of a Cock and Bui, and 
that's only a four-nmner. Well, its our htme falts, if tluta anny 
comfort which it ant, but all the herier, like sum lovea and 
tee cakes, for bein home made. 

The ram totle on it is Ime upset for Life. I ham't got Brass 
enuf to remane in Bisnesa nw yet made Tin enuf to retire oat on 
it. Othorwis Ide take a filler in Stanter and keap dox. Hy 
onyoomfit is I amt a dtty Haggyttnit end obleegd to sit in Oild 
all, arter bcin thiowd into sich a botomless psnikin. How his 
Washup Mister Bowlbee can sit in Publick I don't know for he 
waa one of the renj fust to cut away. Ketch me saya he 
astayin in Crippelgit. I know it's my ward bat it won't ward 
off a shock. 




So much for Hearth Quacks. The end will be I shall torn to 
a UniTcraal Septic and then I supose watever I don't beleave 
will come to pess. Indeed I am almost of the same mind 
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alieddy with Dadley the Baker. Dont trost nothing, says he, 
till it happen. And not even then if it don't suit to give credit. 
Dear Ben, pray rite if you can say anny thing consoling under 
an ounce — for witch a Stamp indosed. 

Your luying Bruther, 

Jambs Hockim. 

P.S. — ^The Bererind Mister Grumpier have just bean and ex- 
plained to Me the odds betwixt Old and New stiles, whereby the 
real Day for the Hearth Quack is still to cum, namely Monday 
the 28th Instant. So there we are agin I 
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** AU h*Te their exita and their entnneet.*' 

It is a treat to see Prudery get into an omnibus. Of course 
she rejects the hand that is held out to her by male Civility. 
It might give her a squeeze. Neither does she take the first 
vacant place ; but looks out for a seat, if possible, between an 
innocent little girl and an old woman. In the meantime the 
omnibus moves on. Prudery totters — makes a snatch at 
Civility's nose— or his neck — or anywhere— and missing her 
hold rebounds to the other side of the vehicle, and plumps down 
in a strange gentleman's lap. True modesty would have 
escaped all these indecorums. 
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CHAPTEBI. 

Ik tlw town of Qrinubjr 

" Bat itop," taija the Cotirteoiu ud Fniclait Reader, " an 
then BDjr luch thinga u Ghosts?" 

"Any QhostennI" ories Superatidan, 

who settled long since in tlie country, near a 

churoh-jBid, on a ruing ground, " any Qhost- 

) I Ay, man — lots on 'em I boahels on 

L 'em I B^hts on 'em I Why, there's one as 

llwalks in onr pariah, reglar as the dock 

I strikes twelve — and always the note round 

11 . — over church-Btile, round the oonier, through 

I the gap, into Short's Spinney, and so along 

I into our close, where he takes a drink at the 







,— for 



ye I 



I he died m liquor,— 



then srter he's aquenched hiseelf waniahes in- 
to waper. Then there's the ghost of ohl 
Bealea, as goes o' nights and sows tares in 
bis neighbour's wheats — I'tb- often seed un 
in aeed time. They do say that Black Ben, 
the Poacher, have rii, and what's more, 
walked slap through sll the Squire's sKel- 
trapa, without springing on 'em. And then 
iheie's Bet Hawkey as murdered her own in- 
fant — only the poor babhy hadn't lamed to 
walk, and so can't appear agin her." 

But not to ntoi only to the igtwiant and illiterate vulgar. 
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then tn unha, tent, hnndredi, thoutands of well-bred and edn- 
oted penoiu, Dinnea, Lawyers, miliUry, and eapecially nsral 
officera. Artiste, Antbon, PlajFers, Scbooimasters, and Goveniessea, 
nod fine ladies, who secretly beliere that the dead are on vieit- 
iug terms with the living — naj, Uib great Doctor Johnson hint- 




self affirmed solemnly that he had a call from his late mother, 
who had been buried many years. Ask at the right time, and 
in the right place, and in the right manner — only affect a belief, 
though yon ham it not, so that the party may feel assnnd of 
sympathy and insured against ridicule — and nine-tenths of man- 
kind will confess a foith in Apparitions. It is in truth an aitick 
in the creed of our natural religion — a corollary of the reec^ni- 
tion of the immortality of the soul. The presence of spirits — 
visible or invisible — is an innate idea, es exemplified by the in- 
atinctiTe night-terrors of infancy, and recently so touchingly 
illustrated by the eridence of the poor little coUi^-girl, who 
declared that " she tang, whilei), at her subterranean task, bn( 
nerei when she was alone in the daik." 
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It IB from this OMtse that the Poems and Ballads on spectnl 
■ubJMts have derived their popu- 
larity ; for inataace, Margaret's 
Ghost— Mary's Dream — and the 
Qhost of Admiral Hosier — not to 
forget the Drama, with that awfiil 
Phantom in "Hamlet," whose 
word, in favour of the Supernatural, 
we all feel to be worth " a tho - 
sand pound." 
" And then the Spectre in ' Don Giovanni P ' " 
No. That Marble Walker, with his audible tramp, tramp, 
tramp on the stuircase, is loo substantial for my theory. It waa 
a Ghost invented expressly for the MaterialiBts ; but is as inad- 
missible amongst genuine Spirits as that wooden one described 
by old W., the shipowner, — namely, the figure-head of the 
Britannia, which appeared to him, he declared, on the very night 
that she fonnd a watery grave off Cape Cod. 
" Well — after that — go on." 

CHAPTEB n. 

In the town of Grimsby, at the corner of Swivel-street, there 
is a little chandler's-shop, which was Icept for many years by a 
widow of the name of Mullins. She was a careful, thrifty 
body, a perfect woman of business, with a sharp gray eye to the 
main chance, a quick ear for the ring of good or bad metal, and 
a close hand at the counter. Indeed, she was apt to give such 
scrimp weight and measure, that her customers invariably man- 
oeuvred to be served by her daughter, who was supposed to be 
more liberal at the scale, by a full ounce in the pound. The mau 
aud maid servants, it is true, who bought on commission, did 
not care much about the matter j but the poor hungry father. 
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the poor frugal mother, the little ra^ed giil, and (Ite little dli^ 
boy, all retained theii pence in their hands, lill iitey uould thiuat 
them, with thcar humble requeata for oiincea or half-onncea of 
tea, brown sugar, or single Glo'ster, towards " Miss MuUins," 
who was lapposed to better their dealings, — if dealings thej 
might be called, where no deal of anything was purchased. She 
was a tall, bony female, of about thirty years of age, but ap- 
parently forty, with a veiy homely set of features, and the ataid, 
sedate carriage of a spinster who feels herself to be set in for a 
single life. There was mdeed " no love nonsense " about her ; 
and as to romance, she bad nerer so much as loolced into a 
novel, or read a line of poetry in her life — ^her thoughts, her 
feelings, her actions, were all like her occupation, of the most 
plain, prosaic character— the retailing of soap, starch, sandpaper, 
red-herrings, and Fhnders brick. Except Sundays, when she 
went twice to chapel, her days were divided between the little 
back-parlour and the 
front-shop — between a 
patchwork counterpane 
which she had been 
stitching at for ten 
long years, and that 
other counter work to 
which she was sum- 
moned, every few mi- 
nutes, by the importu- 
nities of a little bell 
that rang every cuato- 
mer in, like the new 
year, and tiien rang 
him out again, like the 
old one. It was her province, moreover, to set down oil un- 
ready money orders on a tlote, bat the widow took charge of 
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tlie books, or nther the book, in wbidi efeiy item of aooonnt 
was entered, with a rigid ponctoality thai would have done 
honour to a r^;uLir oounting-honae derk. 

Under sack management the little chandler's shop was a 
thriying concern, and with the frugal, not to say parsimonious 
habits of mother and daughter, enabled the fonner to lay by 
annuaUy her one or two hundred pounds, so that Miss Mullins 
was in a fair way of becoming a fortune, when towards the 
autumn of 1838 the widow was suddenly taken ill at her book, 
in the rery act of making out a little bill, which, alas ! she never 
lired to sum up. The disorder progressed so rapidly that on 
the second day she was given over by the doctor, and on 
the third by the apothecary, having lost all power of swallowing 
his medicines. The distress of her daughter, thus threatened 
with the sudden rending of her only tie in the world, may be 
conceived; while, to add to her affliction, her dying parent, 
though perfectly sensible, was unable, from a paralysis of the 
organs of speech, to articulate a single word. She tried never- 
theless to speak, with a singular perseverance, but all her 
struggles for utterance were in vain. Her eyes rolled fright- 
fully, the muscles about the mouth worked convulsively, and her 
tongue actually writhed till she foamed at the lips, but 
without producing more than such an unintelligible sound as is 
sometimes heard from the deaf and dumb. It was evident from 
the frequency and vehemence of these efifbrts that she had some- 
thing of the utmost importance to communicate, and which 
her weeping daughter implored her to make known by means 
of signs. 

** Had she anything weighing heavy on her mind ? " 

The sick woman nodded her head. 

« Did she want anyone to be sent for P " 

The head was shaken. 

*' Was it about making her will ? " 
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Another mute negative. 

"Did she wish to have further medical sdrmt*' 

A gesture of great impatience. 

" Would she try to write down her mftftning p " 

The head nodded, and the writing-materials were immedi- 
ately procured. The dying woman was propped up in hed, a 
lead-pencil was placed in her right hand, and a quire of foolscap 
was set before her. With extreme difficulty she contrired to 
scribble the single word MABY; but before she could form 
another letter, the hand suddenly dropped, scratching a long 
mark, like what the Grcrmans call a Devotion Stroke, from the 
top to the bottom of the paper, — her face assumed an intense 
expression of despair — ^there was a single deep groan — then a 
heavy sigh — and the Widow MuUins was a corpse I 

CHAPTER III. 

*' Gracious I how shocking 1 " cries Morbid Curiosity. 
*' And to die too, without telling her secret I What could the 
poor creature have on her mind to lay so heavy 1 I'd give 
the world to know what it was I A shocking murder, per- 
haps, and the remains of her poor husband buried Lord knows 
where — so that nobody can enjoy the horrid discovery— and 
the digging of him up 1 " 

No, Madam — ^nor the boiling and parboiling of his viscera to 
detect traces of poison. 

" To be sure not. It's a sin and shame, it is, for people to go 
out of the world with such mysteries confined to their own 
bosom. But perhaps it was only a hoard of money that she 
had saved up in private P " 

Very possible. Madam. In fact, Mrs. Humphreys, the car- 
penter's wife, who was present at the death, was so firmly of 
that persuasion, that before the body was cold, although not the 
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aeaicher, she had exercised a right of aearch, in erery pot, pan, 
box, basket, drawer, capboard, chimney — ^in abort, eyeiy hole and 
comer in the premises. 

*' Ay, and I'll be bound disoorered a heap ci golden guineas 
in an old teapot.'* 

No, Madam — not a dump. At least not in the teapot — but 
in a hole near the sink — she found — 

" What, Sir ?— pray what P " 

Two black-beetles. Ma'am, and a money-spinner. 

CHAPTER IV. 

Well, the corpse of the deceased Widow reoei?ed the usual 
rites. It was washed — ^laid out — and according to old pro- 
f incial custom, strewed with rosemary and other sweet herbs. 
A plate full of salt was placed on the chest— one lighted candle 
was placed near the head and another at the feet, whilst the Mrs. 
Humphreys, before mentioned, undertook to sit up through the 
night and " watch the body." A half-dozen of female neigh- 
bours also Yolunteered their services, and sat in the little back- 
parlour by way of company for the bereayed daughter, who, by 
the mere force of habit, had caught up and begun mechanically 
to stitch at the patchwork-counterpane, with one comer of 
which she occasionally and absently wiped her eyes — the action 
strangely contrasting with such a huge and harlequin handker- 
chief. In the discourse of the gossips she took no part or in- 
terest : in reality she did not hear the conversation, her ear still 
seeming painfully on the stretch to catch those last dying words 
which her poor mother had been unable to utter. In her 
mind*s eye she was still watching those. dreadful contortions 
which disfigured the features of her dying parent during her 
convulsive efforts to speak — she still saw those desperate at- 
tempts to write, and then that leaden fall of the cold hand, and 
the long scratch of the random pencil that broke off for ever 
and ever the mysterious revelation. A more romantic or am- 
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bitious nature wonld perhapa hare fauded that the undivulged 
lecret referred to her own birth ; a moie avaricious spirit might 
hare dreamed that the discloaure related to hidden treasure ; 
and a more Buspicious character might hare eren supposed that 
death had suppressed some confession of undisoorered guilt. 

But the plain matter-of-fact mind of Uai; MuUins was in- 
capable of such speculationa. Inatead of dreaming, therefore. 




of an airy coronet, or ideal bundles of bank-notes, or pots fnll 
of gold and silrer coin, or a disinterred skeleton, she onlj 
stitdied on, and then wept, and then stitched on again at the 
motley coverlet, wondering amongst her other ragne wonders 
why no little dirty boys, or ragged little girls, came as usual for 
penny candles and rushlighta. The truth being that the gossips 
bad ooniiderately muffled op the shop-bell, for vulgar onrioii^ 
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lud Cftoaed a coouderable infiux (tf extra cuatom, so that tkukm 
to anotber pnecautioa in aappresaing noises, the little chandler's 
■hop presented the strange auomal; of « roaring trade canied on 
in « wUsper. 

Owing to this circumstanoe it was nearly midnight before the 
shop-shutten were closed, the street-door was looked, the gaa 
turned off, and the ^mpathiaing females prepared to ait down 
to a light, sorrowM supper of tripe and onions. 

In the mean time the candles in the little back parlonr had 
burned down to the socket, into which one gUnunering wick at 
last suddenly plunged, and wae instantlj drowned in a warm 
bath of liquid grease. 
Hub trivial incident snf- 
ficed to arouse Uiss 
M iilliim ft(ua her tearful 
stupor i she quietly put 
down the patchwork, and 
without speaking, pasted 
into the shop, which was 
now pitch-dark, and with 
her hand began to grope 
for a bunch of long sixes, 
which she knew hung 
from a particular ahelf. 
Indeed, she could blind- 
"in wiLxi » aBiiiTTi un ni mnh." folded have laid her hand 
on any given article in the plaoe ; but her fingers had no sooner 
closed on the cold clammy tallow, than with a loud shrill scream 
that might have awakened the dead — if the dead were ever so 
awakened^-she sank down on the sandy floor in a strong fit I 

"Lat how ridiculous I What from tmly feeling a taUow- 
eandleF" 
No, Ma'am ; but from only seeing her motLo', in her habit 
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a> she lired, rtanding at h^ old faToimte post in the shop ; that 
u to lay, at the little desk, between the giest Uack ooffee-mOl 
and the barrel of red-heninfta. 

CHAPTEE 7. 

" What I a Ghost — a regular Apparition F " 

Tea, Sir, a disnnbodied spirit, but ck>thed in some ethereal 
snbstance, not tangible, but of such a teiture aa to be nsible to 
the ocnlar sense. 

"Boh I ocular nonsense ! AH moonshine I Ghosts be hanged I 
— DO such things in nature — too lat« in the day for them, by a 




whole century— quite exploded — went out with the old witches. 
No, no. Sir, tbe ghosts bf>ra had their day, and ir< re all laid 
long ago, before the wood pavement. What should they come 
forP The potters and the colliers may rise for higher wages, 
and the ChartiBts may rise for reform, and Joseph Sturge may 
rise for his health, and the sun may rise, and the bread may 
rise, and the sea may rise, and the rising generation may rise, 
tad all to some good or bad purpose ; but that the dead and 
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buried should rise, only to make one'e hair neet is nune tban 1 
can credit.*' 

They may bare some messages or errands to the Ihring. 

** Yes, and can't deliver them for want of breath ; or can't 
execate them for the want of physical force. Just consiiier 
yourself a ghost " 

Excuse me. 

"Pshaw I I only meant for the sake of argument. 1 say, 
suppose yourself a ghost. Well, if you come up out of your 
graye to serve a friend, how are you to help him ? and if it's an 
enemy, what's the use of appearing to him if you can't pitch 
into him." 

Why, at least it is tikowing your SpirU. 

*< Humph ! that's true. Well, proceed." 

CHAPTER VI. 

Thbrb is nothing more startling to the human nerves than a 
female scream. Not a make-believe squall, at a spider or a 
mouse, but a real, shrill, sharp, ear-pierdng shriek, as if from the 
very pitchpipe of mortal fear. Nothing approaches it in thrill- 
ing effect, except the railway whistle; which» indeed, seems only 
to come from the throat of a giantess, instead of that of an or- 
dinary woman. 

The sudden outcry from the little shop had therefore an ap- 
palling effect on the company in the little back parlour, who for 
the moment were struck as dizzy and stupefied by that flash of 
sound, as if it had been one of lightning. Their first impulse 
was to set up a chorus of screams, as nearly as possible in the 
same key ; the next, to rush in a body to the shop, where they 
found the poor orphan, as they called her, insensible on the 
floor. 

Tne fit was a severe one ; but, luckily the gossips were ex- 
perienced in all kinds of swoons, hysterics, and faintings, and 
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lued raoh nstantiye proocM so Tigorooal;, boniiiig, choldog, 
proobfDg, slapping, and excoriating, that in a very few minute* 
the patient iras rettored to consciousness, and a world of pain. 
It was a long time, however, before she became collected enough 
to fQve an account of the Apparition — that she hod seen her 
Mother, or at least her Ghost, standing beside her old desk ; 
that the Sgtue had turned towards her, md had made the same 
di«adful faoea u before, as if endeaToaring to ipeak to her — a 




communicatiou which look such effect on the hearers that, with 
one exception, they inunediatelj pat on their bonnets and de- 
parted i leaving old Mn. Dadlej, who was stone deaf, and had onlj 
imperfectlj heard the story, to sleep with Mias Hnllins in what 
was doomed thenceforward to be a Haimted House. The night, 
nererthelesa, passed over in quiet; but towards morning tbe 
ghoatly Mooter appeared again to the daughter in b dream, and 
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with the aanie oontortioiis of her mouth attempted to speak her 
mind, but with the same ill-sncoess. The secret, whatever it 
was» seemed irrerocably oommitted to Silence and Eternity. 

In the mean time, ere breakfast, the walking of Widow 
Mnllina had travelled from one end of Grimsby to the other ; 
and for the rest of the day the littk chandler's shop at the earner 
of Swif el-«treet was surrounded by a mob of men, women, and 
chfldren, who came to gaae at the Haunted House — ^not without 
some dim anticipations of perhape seeing the Ghost at one of 
the windows. Pew females in the position of Maiy Mullins 
would have remained under its roof; but to all invitations from 
well-meaning people she turned a deaf ear ; she had been bom 
and bred on the premises — ^the littie back-pailour was her home 
— and from long senrice at the counter, she had become— 4o 
alter a single letter in a line of Dibdin's — 

All one u a pieee of tho shop. 

As to the Apparition, if it ever appeared again, she said, " the 
Ghost was the Ghost of her own Parent, and would not harm a 
hair of her head. Perhaps, after the funeral, the Spirit would 
rest in peace : but at any rate, her mind was made up, not to 
leave the house — no, not till she was carried out of it like her 
poor dear mother.*' 

CHAPTBE VIL 

A KB pray, Mr. Author, what is your own private opinion ? 
Do you really believe in Ghosts, or that there was any truth in 
the story of this Grimsby Apparition ? *' 

Heaven knows. Madam I In ordinaiy cases I should have 
ascribed such a tale to a love of the marvellous ; but as I before 
stated. Miss Mullins was not prone to romance, and had never 
read a work of fiction in her whole life. Again, the rision miglit 
have been imputed to some peculiar nervous derangement of 
the system, like the famous spectral illusions that haunted the 
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Beriin Bookseller — but then the young woman was of a hardy 
constitution, and in perfect health. Finally, the Phantom might 
have been set down as a mere freak of fancy, the off-spring of 
an excited imagination, whereas she had no more imagination 
than a cow. Her mind was essentially commonplace, and 
neyer trayelled beyond the routine duties and occurrences of 
her eyeiyday life. Her yery dreams, which she sometimes 
related, were remarked as being particularly prosaic and insipid ; 
the wildest of them haying only painted a swarm of over- 
grown cockroaches, in the shop-drawer, that was labelled 
** Powder Blue.*' Add to all this, that her character for yeradty 
stood high in her native town; and on the whole evidence 
the verdict must be in favour of the supernatural appearance. 

" Well — I will never believe in Ghosts ! " 

No, Madam. Not in this cheerful drawing-room, whilst the 
bright sunshine brings out in such vivid colours the gorgeous 
pattern of the Brussels carpet — no, nor whilst such a fresh wes- 
terly air blows in at the open window, and sets the Columbines 
a-dancing in that China vase. But suppose, as King John 
says, that 

'' The midnight beU 
Did, with his iron tongue and brazen month, 
Sound one onto the drowsy race of night: 
If this same were a ehnrehyard, where we stand—'* 

the grass damp — ^the wind at east— the night pitch-dark— a 
strangely ill odour, and doubtful whistlings and whisperings 
wafted on the fitful gust. 

"WeU, SirP— " 

Why, then. Madam, instead of disbelieving in Ghosts, you 
would be ready, between sheer fright and the chill of the night 



••Todowhat,SirP— " 

To swallow the first spirits that offend. 
VOL, in. 23 
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Thi wcond night, at the same hour, the urns melodmna of 
"domestic interest" was repeated, except that this time the 
matemBl Phantom confronted her daughter on the landing-place 




at the top of the etain. Another fainting fit waa the «rii»- 
qnenee; but bafeiB her lensei deterted her, the poor creatora 
had time to obMrre the identieal writhing! and twitohinga of 
the dialorted month, the conrubiTe atru^les to apeak which had 
so appalled her, whiUt her departed parent waa atill in the fleah. 
Lucldl;, the goaaipa, backed bj two or three ahe-aoeptica, had 
rentured to return to the Haunted House, where they wera 
■tartled as before by a ahrill feminine scream, and again found 
l£iia Mullina on the gnmnd in a atats of inaandbili^. The fit. 
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m as tfeatible u the former one, and the uaoal atrong 
meaauret having been promptlj leaorted to, she again became 
atire to external impreadona, — and in particular that a pint of 
aquafortis, or something like it, was going down her throat the 
wrong way — that her little-finger had been in a hand-vice — her 
temples had been scmbbed with sand and cayenne pepper, or 
some other snch stimulants, and the tip of her now had been 
■oorohed with a salamander or a burning feather. A consdons- 
ness, in short, that she waa still in tiiis lower aphere, instead of 
the realms of bliss. 

The stoiy she told on her recovery was little more than a se- 
cond edition of the narrative of the preceding night. The 
Qhost had appeared to her, made bU sorts of horrible wry 
mouths, and after several Tttin attempts at utterance, all ending 
in a oonvnlsive gasp, had suddenly clasped its shadowy hands 
round its throat, and then dapped and pressed them on its pal- 
pitating bosom, as if actually choking or bursting with the sup- 
pressed communication. Of the nature of the secret she did not 
offer the slightest con- 
jecture ; for the simple 
reason that she had for- 
med none. In all her 
days she had never at- 
tempted successfully to 
guess at the commonest 
fiddle, and to solve such 
an enigma ss her mothH" 
had left behind her was 
therefore quite out of the 
question. The gossips 
were less diffident; their 
Wonder was not of the 
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kind, which goes under the aluu of Curiosity. Acoordinirly, 
they speculated amongst themselves without stint or scruple 
on the matter that the Spirit yearned so anxiously to reveal ; 
for instance, that it related to money, to murder, to an illegiti- 
mate child, to adulterated articles, to a forged will, to a favour- 
ite spot for burial ; nay, that it concerned matters of public in- 
terest, and the highest affairs of the state, one old crone ex- 
pressing her decided conviction that the Ghost had to divulge a 
plot against the life of the Queen. 

To this excitement as to the Spectre and its mystery, the con- 
duct of the Next of Kin afforded a striking contrast : instead of 
joining in the conjectural patchwork of the gossips, she silently 
took up the old variegated coverlet, and stitched, and sighed, 
and stitched on, till the breaking up of the party left her at 
liberty to go to bed. 

" And did she dream again of the Ghost P " 

She did. Miss : but with this difference ; that the puckered 
mouth distinctly pronounced the word Maiy, and then screwed 
and twisted out a few more sounds or syllables, but in a gibber- 
ish as unintelligible as the chatter of a monkey, or an Irvingite 
sentence of the Unknown Tongue. 



CHAPTER IX. 

The third night came — the third midnight — ^and with it the 
Apparition. It made the same frightful grimaces, and, strange 
to relate, contrived to pronounce in a hollow whisper the very 
word which it had uttered in Mary's last Dream. But the jum- 
ble of inarticulate sounds was wanting — the jaws gaped, and the 
tongue visibly struggled, but there was a dead, yes, literally a 
ffend silence. 
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On this occasion, however, the daughter did not faint away ; 
she had privately taken care to be at the hour of twelve in the 
midst of her female friends, and her Mother appeared to her in 
the doorway between the little back parlour and the shop. The 
Shadow was only revealed to herself. One of the gossips, in- 
deed, declared afterwards that she had seen Widow Mullins, " as 
like as a likeness cut out in white paper, but so transparent that 
she could look right through her body at the chaney Jemmy 
Jessamy on the mantelpiece." 

But her stoiy, though accepted as a true bill by nine-tenths 
of the inhabitants of Grrimsby, was not honoured by any one 
who was present that night in the little back-parlour. The two 
staring green eyes of Miss Mullins had plainly been turned, not 
on the fireplace, but towards the door, and her two bony fore- 
fingers had wildly pointed in the same direction. Nevertheless, 
the more positive the contradiction, the more obstinately the 
story-teller persevered in her statement, still adding to its cir- 
cumstantialities, till in process of time she affirmed that she had 
not only seen the Ghost, but that she knew its secret ; namely, 
that the undertaker and his man had plotted between them to 
embezzle the body, and to send it up in a crate, marked " Chaney 
— ^this side upwards," to Mr. Guy in the Borough. 



CHAPTEE X. 

On the fourth night the Ghost appeared at the usual time, 
with its usual demeanour, — but at the shop instead of the par- 
lour-door, close to the bundle of new mops. 

On the fifth, behind the counter, near the till. 

On the sixth night, again behind the counter, but at the other 
end of it beside the great scales. 
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On tbe MTenth night, which closed the day of the fiutenl, in 
the littb back-pBilouT, It had been hoped and predicted, tbat 
afler the interment, the Bpirit wovild oeaae to ««lk — whettu at 
midnight it reappeared, a> aforesaid, in the room behind the 
shop, between the table and the window. 

On the eighth night, it became visible again at the old desk, be- 
tween the great black coffee-mill and the hBrring-banel. In tbe 
opinion of Miss Mullina, the Spectre had likewise crossed her path 
sundry times in the course of the day — at least she had noticed ■ 
sort of film or haze that interposed itself before sundry objects 
— for instance, the great stone-bottle of vinegar in the shop, and 
the framed print of " the Witch of Endor calling up Samnel," 
in the back room. On all these occasions the Phantom bad ex- 
hibited the some urgent impulse to speak, with tbe same spa»- 
mudic action of the features, and if possible, a still more intense 
expression of aniie^ and flng"'*** Tbe datpairing gesturaa and 
motions of the visionaiy aims and hands were more and mora 
vehement. It was a tragic pantomime, to have driven any other 
spectator raving mad I 




Even the dull pbl^matic nature of Mias Mullins at lait 
begun to be stirred and excited by the reiteration of so awful k 
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Bpeotaole : and hei curionly, ilowly but Buraly, beoame in- 

temted in the un- 

divulged tecret which ^ 

oould thus keep & dis- 1 

embodied gpirit imm 

iti appointed resting- F 

place, the weighty * 

necewity which coold 3 

alone recall a departMl ! 

•oul to eanh, after it | 

bad once eiperienoedfl 

the deep calm and | 

quiet of the grave. 1 

The lober Borrow i 

the moarner wt 

changed into a fererisb 

fretting — she oould no 

longer eat, drink, 

■leep, or sit Htill, — the patohwork qnilt was thnut away in a 

oomer, and as to the shop, the little dirty boy, and the tittle 

Tagged girl were obliged to repeat their retail orden thrice over 

to the bewildered creatnra behind the counter, who even then 

was 1^)1 to go to the wrong bos, can, or caniBtar,— :to terra 

them out train-oil instead of treacle, and soft-soap in lieu of 

Donet batter. 

What wonder a rumoui went tbroughoat Orimsby that she 
was enzy P But instead of going out of her mind, she had 
rather come into it, and for the first strange time was exercdiing 
her untrained facnltiea on one of the moat perplexing mysteries 
that had erer pnzsled a human brain. Ko nurrel, then, that she 
gare diange twice over for the some sixpence, and sent little 
Sniggers home with a bar of soap instead of a stick of brim- 
stone. In bet, between her own absenoe of mind and the pra- 
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senoeof mindof hercostomera, she sold bo many good 

that the porchaaers began to wish that a Deaf and Dumb Ghoat 

would haunt eveiy shop in the town ! 



CHAPTEE XI. 

AccoEDiKO to the confession of our first and last practi- 
tioners, the testimony of medical works, and the fatal results of 
most cases of Trismus, there is no surgical operation on the 
human subject so difficult as the picking of a Locked Jaw. No 
skeleton key has yet been invented by our body-smiths that 
will open a mouth thus spasmodically dosed. The organ is in 
what the Americans call an everlasting fix — the poor man ia 
booked — and you may at once proceed to put up the rest of hia 
shutters. 

This difficulty, however, only occurs in respect to the physical 
frame. For a spiritual lock-jaw there is a spedfio mode of treat- 
ment, which, according to tradition, has generally proved suo- 
cessful in overcoming the peculiar Trismus to which all Ap- 
paritions are subject, and which has thus enabled them to break 
that melancholy silence, which must otherwise have prevailed in 
their intercourse with the living. The modw operandi is ex- 
tremely simple, and baaed on an old-fashioned rule, to which, 
for some obscure reason, ghosts as well as good little boys seem 
bound to adhere, t.«., not to speak till they are spoken to. It is 
only necessary, therefore, if you wish to draw out a dumb Spirit, 
to utter the first word. 

Strange to say, this easy and ancient prescription never oc- 
curred to either Miss Mullins or her gossips till the ninth day, 
when Mrs. Humphreys, happening to stumble on the old rule in 
her son's spelling-book, at the same time hit on the true cauae 
of the silence of the " Mysterious Mother." It was im- 
mediately determined that the same night, or at least the veiy 
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fint time the Spirit reappeared, it should be apoVen to ; the 
veiy tenni of the filial address, like those of a Royal Speech, 
being agreed on beforehand, at the same coimcdl. Whether the 




orator, the appointed hour and the .cxpectul Auditor considered, 
would lemember so long a sentence, admitted of some doubt ; 
howerer it was learned by rote, and haWng fortified herself with 
a glass of cordial, and her backen hanng fortified themselTea 
with two, the trembling Mary awaited the awful interview, con- 
ning over to herself the concerted formula, which to assist her 
memory had been committed to paper. 

" Mnther, if so be you ar my muther, and as anoh being 
spoke to, speak I cuiq'er you, or now and ever after old your 
Tung." 

CHAPTER XII. 

Omb— Two— Three—Four— Five— Six— Seren— Eight- 
Nine— Ten— Eleven— TWELVE t 

The Hour was came and the Qhost. Tme to the laat stroke 
of the olock, it appeared like a figure projected 6t>m a magic 
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Unteni, on tbe cortam at the foot of the bed — for, thnngb certain 
prirate msotis of her own, Mi» Mailing had ruolved not onlj 
to be alone, bnt to reoeive her riaitor — u the Prench ladiei do 
^in her ekambre i eoueker, Ferbaps ahe did not cats that any 
eu bat her own should receive a disclosare which might inrolve 
nattera of the most delicate nature ; a seciet that might per- 
ohanoe afibot the lepntation of her late parent, or her own soda! 
position. However, it 
was in solitude and 
from her pillow, that 
with starting eyeballs, 
sod outstretched arms, 
she gased for the ninth 
time on the nlent 
Phantom, which had 
assumed a listening 
expreanon, and an ex- 
pectant attitude, as if 
it had been inTisibl; 
present at the recent 
debate, and had over- 
heard the composition 
of tbe projected speech, Bnt that speech was never to be spoken. 
In vain poor Mary tried to give it utterance j it seemed to stick, 
like an apothecary's powder, in her throat — to her fauces, her 
palate, her tongue, and her teeth, so that she could not get it out 
of her month. 

The Ghott made a sign of impatience. 

Poor Marj gasped. 

The Spirit frowned and apparently stamped with its foot. 

Poor Mary made another violent effort to speak, hut only 
gave a sort of tremulous croak. 

The features of the Phantom again began to work — the 
muscles about tbe mouth quivered and twitched. 




Mi TUE OBIUBBT QH08T. 

Poor Haij's did the same. 

The whoie bee of the Apparition was drami and puderad by 
a spasmodic paroxysm, and poor Mary felt that she was imitat- 
ing the oontortions, and eren that hideous grin, the ritu* lar- 
Joment, which had inspired her with suob homv. 

At last with infinite difficulty, aha contrived by a daspente 
effort to utter a short ejaculation — but brief as it was it sufficed 
to break the spell. 

Ilie Qboet, as if it had only awaited the blessed soimd of one 
single pliable from the human voice, to release its own rocal 
organa from their mysterious thraldom, instantly spoke. 

But the words are worthy of a separate chapter. 



CHAPTER XUI. 
" Mary I U arn't booked — but tien't tuppence Jbr MimJpaper at 




NoTB.— " It Ii moeh to ibt Diieredit ol GhoBts,**— 9i]^ JabinnM Lan- 
ttmnt, in hii ** Tmuiia of AppuitiDu," — " that Ihsy doc to cammonly »- 
Vint tbs Eirtb on lacb trivUl Errtnit u would budly jugtify ■ JDarotr 
from LoudOD U> Tork, inach la« trom ooe World to inothBr. Onre and 
weight; ought to bt the Matter liiaC can awaken a Spirit from the deep 
Slamben of the Tomb ; Hletun and potent miul be the Spell, to induce the 
liberated Soot. diTorced with luch mortal Agon; from iu human Clothing. 
to pnt on mcrel; euch flimay Alome, u maT reader it viiible In the Eye of 
Fleah, For neitber willingly nor wantonly doth Ibe Spirit of a Man foruke 
it* inblerraiie Dwelling, ei may be »ea in the iwtul QnealiOD by the Ghoet 
of SamoBl to the Wilch of Gndor — * Wherefore haat thou diMnieted He and 
called no np7' And yet, foreooih, a walking Phantom lEuU break the 
Bond! of Death, and percbance the Bonda of Hell to boot, to go on e 
Mei'Bge. which connnu bnt an IndiTidnal, and not > Rrett one either, or 
at most a Family, nor yet one of note. loi example, to dlacloie the lurking 
Plaoe of a loet Will, or of a Pot of Honey iu Dame Fakin* her buk Tanl. 
— Whereaa inch a Supernatural Intelligencer hath eeldam be^n Toochiafrd 
Id renal a SuCe Plnl--<o prevent a Royal Horther, or avert the Ship- 
wrack of an wbole Empire. Wherefore I oonclude that many or moat 
Uhnit Storiei have had their riM in the 3elf-Cono«it of vain ignoruit 
People, or the Arrogance of great Familiea, who take Pride in the Belief 
that their mandeoe Affain are of ao Important ■ Pitch, la to perturb de- 
d SooU, vreo smidM the Pain* ol Purgatorj, or the Pleunree of 
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No mom— no noon — 
No dawn — no diuk — no proper time of iaj— 



No s^— no wrthly Tiew— 
No dittanoe looking blue — 

No road — tto street — no " t'other ude the way "— 
No end to any Bow — 
No indications where the Crescents go- 
No top to any steeple— 

No lect^tioui ot bmilisr people — 

No ooDiteaies fiw allowing 'em- 
No knowing 'em ! — 

No trsTdling at all — no locomotion. 

No inkling of the way— no notion — 

" No go " — by land or ocean- 
No mail — no poet — 
No newt from any foreign coast — 

No Park— no Bing— no afternoon gentiUty— 
No company — no nobili^ — 

No warmth, no dieerfidness, no healthful tut:. 

No comfortable feel in any member- 
No shade, no shine, no bntteiflies, no bees. 

No ftmts, no flow*n. no leaves, no birds, 

Nomnberl 




TUB BSFUIi or THB UNION. *" 

A VBET 80-80 CHAEiCTEE. 

** I TAKE it for gnnted," laid Vn. f^ggins, inquiring u to 
the chuacter of > oertain homble eompsnion, " Qiat she is tem- 
pentte, conTenable, and willing to nuke henalf agreeable P " 

" Quite," nplied Urs. Figgina. " Indeed, I never knew a 
young person to tober, m jooiable, and to wlidtoas to please." 




THE EBPEAL OP THE UNION. 

It was a fine, clear, moonlight night, and Mike Uahonj waa 
stTolling on the beadi of the Ba; of Bealcreagh — who knowa 
why t perhi^s to gather dhoolamamn, or to look for a crab, but 
thinking intensely of nothing at all, because of the tone he was 
whistling, — when looking seaward, he saw, at abont a stone's 
cast from the shore, a dark object which appeared like a human 
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head. Or wu it a leal? Or b keg of whiakeyF Alas I no 
such good luclc I The du-k object moved like a liTing thing. 




and approaching nearer and nearer, into shallower water, n- 
vealed successivelj the neck and the shoulders of a man. 

Mike wondered extremelj. It *a» a late hour for a gentle- 
man to be bathing, and there was no boat or vessel within 
Leandering distHiK«, trom which the unknown might have 
swnm. Meanwhile the stranger approached, the gliding motion 
of the figure suddenly changing into a floundering, as if having 
got within his depth, he was wading through the deep mnd. 

Rilherto, the object, amid the broad path of silver light, had 
been a dark one ; but diverging a little out of the glittering 
water, it now became a bright one, and Mike could make out the 
features at least as plainly as those of the Man in the Moon. 
At last the creature stopped a few fathoms off, and in a tort of 
" forrin voice," such as the Irishman had never heard before, 
called to Mike Mahoney. 

Hike crossed himself, sad answered to bis name. 

" What do you take me for F " asked the stranger. 
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" Diril knows," thought Milce, taking a terrible Mzatch K hia 
ted ItMd, but he isid nothing. 

"Look here then," uid tiie stranger; and planging head 
downirards, as for a dive, he railed a A flouriahed in the air a 
fish'a tail, like a salmon's, but a great deal bigger. After thia 
eihibitian had laatod for about a minute, the toil vent down, 
and the bead oame op again. 

" Now yon know, of course, what I am f " 

"Why, thin," said Ifike, with a broad grin, "axing jwsr 
pardon, I take it you're a kind of Half-8ii." 




" True for yon," said the Herman, for sncb he was, in a very 
melancholy tone. "I am mij half a gentleman, and it'a 
VOL. III. S4 
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wbat troubles me, day and night. But I'll come more conveDieDt 
to you." 

And by dint of great exertion, pardy crawling, and paiHj 
shooting himself forward with his tail, shrimp fashion, he ocn- 
trived to reach the beach, when he rolled himself dose to Mike's 
feet, which instinctively made a step apiece in retreat. 

" Never fear, Mike," said the Merman, ** it's not in my heart 
to hurt one of the finest peasantry in the world." 

*' Why, thin, you'd not object maybe," inquired Mike, not 
quite reassured, " to cry O'Gonnell for ever? " 

*' By no means," replied the Merman ; '* or Success to the 
Bent" 

" Faix, where did he lam that? " muttered Mike to himseir. 

*' Water is a good oonductor of sound," said the Merman, 
with a wink of one of his round, skyblue eyes. ** It can cany 
a Toice a long way — ^if you think of Father Mathew's." 

*' Bedad, that's true ! " exclaimed Mike. *' And in course 
youll haye heard of the Bqiale f " 

*' Ah, that's it," said the Merman, with a long-drawn sigli, 
and a forbm shake of the head. " That's just it. It's in your 
power, Mike, to do me the biggest Cstout in the woild." 

''With all the pleasure in life," replied Mike, ''provided 
there's neither sin nor shame in it." 

" Not the least taste of either," returned the Merman. '* It 
is only that you will help me to repeal this cursed Union, that 
has joined the best part of an Irish gentleman to the worst end 
of a fish." 

"Murther alive 1 " shouted Mike, jumping a step backward, 
" what 1 cut off your honour's tail 1 " 

" That very same," said the Merman. " ' Hereditary bonds- 
men, know ye not, who would be free, themselves must strike 
the blow.' But you see, Mike, it's impossible in my case tc 
strike the blow myself." 
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" Shure, and so it is," said Mike, reflectiTely, " and if I 
thought you would not be kilt entirely — ^which would be half a 
muider anyhow—*' 

" Never fear, Mike. Only cat exactly through the first row 
of scales, between the fish and the flesh, and I shall feel no 
pain, nor will you even spill a drop of blood." 

Mike shook his head doubtfully — very doubtfully indeed, 
and then muttered to himself, 

*< DivH a bit of a Bepale without thai I " 
'' Not a drop, I tell you," said the Merman, " there's my 
hand on it," and he held out a sort of flesh-coloured paw, with 
webs between the fingers. 

" It's a bargain," said Mike, " but after all," and he grinned 
knowingly at the Merman, '' supposing your tail cut off from 
you, it's small walking ye'll get, onless I could lend you the 
loan of a pair o' legs." 

"True for you, Mike," replied the 
\^V Merman, " but it's not the walking that 

\ >^ I care for. It's the sitting, Mike," 

and he winked again with his round, 
sky-blue eye, "it's the sitting, and 
which you see is mighty unconvenient, 
so long as I am linked to this scaly 
Saxon appendage." 

"Saxon is itl" bellowed Mike, 
" hurrah then for the Bepale ! " and 
whipping out a huge clasp-knife from 
his pocket, he performed the operation 
exactly as the Merman had directed, — 
and, strange to say of an Irish oper- 
ation, without shedding a drop of blood. 
" There," said Mike, having first kicked the so dissevered tail 

into the sea, and then setting up the Half-Sir like a ninepin on 
** '"3 
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ihe broad end, " there yoa ftre, free and mdepindint, and fit to 
>it where you plase." 

" Mitlia BeachoB, Hike," replied the Meiman, " and aa to the 
sitting where 1 please," here he nodded three timee rer; Bignifi- 
cantly, " the onlj leat that will please .me will be in College 
flreeo." 

"OchI that will be a proud day for Ireland 1" aaid Mike, 
attempting to ahont, and intending to cut a caper and to throw 
up hia hat. But hia limba were powerless, and his mouth only 
gaped in a prodigious yawn. As his mouth closed again hia 
eyes opened, bat he oould see nothing that he could make head 
or tail of — the Menn&n was gone. 

" Bedad ! " exclaimed Mike, shutting his eyes again, and 
rubbing the lids lustily with his knuckles, " what a dhnune I've 
had of the Bepale of the Union ! " 



EPIQRAM 

ON LIBBTKNAKT KTRX'S KARRATITB OP THB DiaA3TBR3 AT 



A BOKKT tale, of sorry plans. 
Which this conclusion grants. 
That Affghan clans had all the Kiant 
And we had alt the etinft. 
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HYDROPATHY, OR THE COLD WATER CURE. 



IB PBACTISBD BY TINGBNT 



AT GOArBNBSRO, 



BT B. T. CUBIDQB, ZSI}. 



■*Tba ■Ummt thlt M 



The greatest danger to the health or life in Foreign Travel- 
ling, at least in Gennaujr, it notorionaly &om damp linen. A 
German-Oren is not adapted Tor the prooets vulgarly called 
" airing," and the " Galloping Horse," alluded to by Worda- 
wortli in hia poem on a HanoTeri&a Stove, is anything but > 
clothes-horse. If yon send your linen to be washed, thereTore, 
you most expect in return a shirt as damp as a DampschiS— 
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stockings as dripping as the hose of a fire engine, and a hand- 
kerchief with which you cannot dry your eyes. As a matter of 
course, you must look, now and then, for a wet blanket, or a 
moist sheet ; and should that be the case, there is only one 
warming-pan to our knowledge in the Bhenish Proyinoes — and 
that one is at Coblenz. 

Now this drawback would alone prove a damper to many an 
English Tourist, who would otherwise go up the Hhine : for of 
what avail are all bis Patent Waterproof articles — his umbrella^ 
his Macintosh, his goloshes. India-rubber shoes, and Perring's 
beaver, whilst he is thus liable to wet next his skin. In fact, 
we believe this danger, more than any sea risk or land peril, 
has deterred thousands of Valetudinarians from repairing to 
Grermany to drink the waters — accompanied by the unwhole- 
some probability of chilling the skin, closing the pores, and 
checking the insensible, invisible perspiration by putting on humid 
garments ; than which nothing can be more injurious to even 
the strongest constitution, — witness the fatal shirt that dung ao 
to Hercules, and which, allowing for mythological embellish- 
ment, was no doubt simply a dean one — sent to him wringing 
wet by that jade Dejanira. 

The catastrophe of the great Alddes rests, however, on the 
very doubtful testimony of Greek historians. It is true, that 
by our English sanatory notions he ought to have died — say of 
inflammation on the lungs — ^but according to the Hydropathists, 
the Strong Man ought to have been only the stronger for a 
"Cold Wet Bandaging." Instead of cutting his stick*-or 
rather dub — ^he ought merdy to have broken out in salutaxy 
boils^ which would have removed all his complaints, if he had 
any — ^for example, one Mr. Rausse names all chronic diseases of 
the lungs, all organic defects, and all diseases in people whose 
muscles and sinews are past all power qf action, and from whom 
the vital principle has passed beyond recovery — which said people^ 
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if we know anything of plain Bngliih, rouat be neither mora 
nor leu than " St^itiu I " And to coufinn this cftdaveRnu 
view of them, p. 71 declares that tliese auertiona of Ur. Bmum 
an supported by & Mr. Emat I 




Piofeuor Muode. howerer, who waa cured of t, painful com- 
plaint doling hi* i«idence at Qriifenberg, atops short of the 
cure of Death by light or heavy wet, but enumer&tea Qout, 
Bheumatiam, !nc Dobnreux, Hernia, Hypochondria, Filea, 
Feren of all kinds, Inflammations, Chimera, &c. &c. &g., to which 
Mr. ClaridgB adds a liat, by the Kererend John Wesley, of 
some hundred of diseases, in man, woman, and child, to be 
cured by "PrimitiTe Physic," aXxtu Aqua Pumpy. Nay, we 
have cues of Illuatrions Patients — Baron Blank, Count Daah, 
General Asterisk, the Moiquia de Anonymous, and othen, who 
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were all well washed, and all washed well, — and so £ur firom 
BuflFerijig from wet linen, woe actually swaddled in it; and in- 
stead of being chilled, actually keaied from being pat up damp, 
like haystacks. It follows that Herctdes could not b^ earned 
off in the way supposed, — and especially if he enjoyed sndi 
mdelieaie health as he exhibits in his pictures and statues. 

The common diead of water and wetting seems certainly to 
be rather overstrained. We think little, indeed, of the inatanoe 
of Thomas Cam, aged 207, of whose burial registry Mr. Claiidge 
furnishes an extract from the parish books ; first, because there 
is no eyidenoe that this very " Old Tom " was in the habit of 
soaking his clay with water ; and secondly, because 807 wa» 
very probablf the waif unth an ignorant Clerk qf eeUimg down 87. 
Neither do we attach much weight to the opinions of the 
TraTellers, who " assure us that amongst the Arabs this age ia 
not unfrequently attained, and that men are frequently married 
at a hundred years of age ; first, because the Desert is not par- 
ticularly weU supplied with water ; and secondly, that oon- 
sequently the Arabs must be of rather dry habits. But looking 
at another animal which lives in the wet, and is one of the 
greatest of water-drinkers, namely, the whale, we are quite 
ready to allow, as to its longevity, that it is " the longest crea- 
tuie as lives." 

Take courage, then, ye Valetudinarians, and apply for your 
passports. Gk) fearlessly up the Ehine, into swampy Holland, 
or Belgium, or wherever you will. Tour old bugbears are 
actually benefits — real reforms to the constitution. Write on 
yourselves if you choose, " This side uppermost," but omit the 
fellow direction, " To be kept dry." You will thrive like the 
hydrangeas the more you are watered. Ride outside, and forget 
your umbrella. Prefer soaked coachboxes and sloppy boata — 
and if you even go overboard, remember that the mother of 
Achilles, to make him invulnerable, ducked him in a river. Aak 
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for damp sheets, and pay extra for a wet blanket — nay, never 
say die, though after a joUy night you find the next morning 
that you have slept in a dewy meadow, with the moon for a 
warming-pan. If, in walking on St. Swithin's day, you happen 
to get under a spout, stay there — ^it's a Douch-Bad — vide 
Frontispiece, figure 4, and you are lucky in getting it gratis. 
Should you chance to trip and throw yourself a fair back-&ll, 
with your head in a puddle, don't rise, but lie there as con- 
tentedly as a drunkard, for that — see figure 2 — is a Kopf-Bad. 
Instead of striding oyer a kennel, step into it, — for it is as good 
as a Fuss-Bad. And when a tub of cold water comes in your 
way, squat down in it like Parson Adams, when he played at 
" the Ambassador," for that is a Sitz-Bad — as you may see in 
figure 8, where a gentleman is sitting, as happy as a Merman 
with his tail in a tub, and reading Claridge on the " Cold 
Water Cure 1 " 

And should you experience, though you ought not, any 
aguish chills, or rheumatic pains from this mode of conduct — 
push on at once to Grafenberg, where Vincent Priessnitz will 
soak all complaints out of you, like the salt from a ling. As 
the preface says, it is " only eight or ten days' journey from 
London," and you may go either by Ostend or Hamburg ; but 
the first route is the best, because you can wet your thirst by 
the way at the springs of Aix-k-Chapelle, and the Brunnens of 
Nassau. For our own parts we prefer our washing done at 
home; but never mind us. Push on for the great Fountain Tavern 
in Silesia, for depend upon it whatever you feel, whether flushes, 
shudderings, gnawings, cravings, creepings, shootings, throb- 
bings, dartings and prickings — it is only Nature boring for 
water. 

Never stop, then, except perhaps for a minute or so to look 
at the votive fountain the Wallachian and Moldavian patients 
have erected, dedicated " Au G^nie de I'Eau Froide," — never 
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halt till you have reached the famous House of Call fbr Watei- 
men, and pl6dged the great Aquarius himself in a goblet of his 
own Adam's ale. If you aie 
faint it will nvive you, if 
Ihin^ it will ve&esh you, 
and if you have broken a 
bone or two by the upsetting 
of a diligence, the reiy man 
fbr a fincture stands before 
you. In tact his fint exploit 
in Hydropathy was with cold 
water and wet bandages, and 
some little aaaislance from a 
table, to set and mend two 
of his own bioken ribs I 
After that if you are so un- 
reasonable as still to require 
any evidence of the peculiar 
virtues of the fluid, know that by drinking and dispensing it 
ice-cold though it be, Vincent Priessnitz has made himself so 
toom that he is worth £50,000. 

The above advice, it must be remembered, is not ours, bnt 
drawn &Dm the book before us. We should be loth to be re- 
sponsible personally for any lady or gentleman going so &r off 
as Silesia to drown themselves, and by the awfully premeditated 
process of taking " twenty glasses of water a day." Nother 
should we like to have to answer to a visitor to Griifeobeig (cr 
tbe discomfort of a room like "a soldier's chamber in a barrack," 
BO low that Mr. Gross could not stand upright in it — with no 
better furniture than a bedstead with a straw mattieas — a cheat 
of deal drawers, a table, two chairs, a decanter and glass (for 
water only) and an "enormous washhand- basin." It would 
rex us to have commended any one to a table wlier« it is 
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S7» 



generally compl&ined that the food " thotigli plentiful is cobtm." 
He might not be pleased either with Hie remedy of diinldng ao 
much cold water, that there wai little room for the solidB. And, 
above all, he would naturally ray oat against the heart-bnminga 
incurred by Mr. Claridge himself, and whioh were relieved by a 
cure txTtaiuIy worse than the disease. 




"The burning liquid which rises from the atomadi to the 
throat is often caused at Griifeobeig by the abundance of the 
greasy food with which the table is supplied. At the period of the 
crisis it frequently makes ila appearance at the termination •■' 
homonrs, of which part is discharged by the first courses 
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woA sharply attacked by it at this period of the treatment, mnd 
* a diarrhcea whick I brought on vt gorging m^teJf with cold totitr 
during Iko dayi eompUUlg cured me.' " — F. 237> 

Now, it may be well for Frieaaoita, who boarda and lodges his 
patients, to presmbe watei by the pailful to prevent gluttony ; 
DT to g^Te them such beds and rooms as must necessarily ^o- 
mole early rising and encourage exerciBe out of doors. It may 
l>e quite consistent with Us theory to neither light nor pave his 
neighbourhood, so that his clients are sure on a rainy day of a 




Mud-bath in addition to their other ones. But as wb said before, 
we should not like to ad?ise any one we lore or like to put 
thenuelres under his wet hands, unless inordinately fond of dnck 
and cold pig. Uoreover, many points of his treatment are prac- 
tised, if not openly at least secretly, in our own countiy; and 
kt a consequent saving of all the trouble and expense to tho 
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patients of a journey to Silesia. The damp sheet system is no 
secret to the chambermaids at our provincial inns, and the 
metropolitan publicans and nulkmen are far from blind to the 
virtues of cola water as a beverage. A fact that probably 
accounts for the peculiar healthiness of London compared with 
other capitals. 

To be candid, we have besides a private prejudice, against 
anything like a Ghrand Catholicon — ^not the Pope, but an uni- 
versal remedy for all diseases, from elephantiasiB down to pip. 
And we become particularly sceptical when we meet with a 
specific backed by such a testimonial as that of the Eev. John 
Wesley in favour of Water vernu Hydrophobia. 

" And this, I apprehend, accounts for liBfre^ieiUly curing the 
bite of a mad dog, especially if it be repeated for twenty-five or 
thirty days successively." — P. 81. 

Of which we can only say, that on the production of certificates 
of three such cures, signed by a respectable turncock, we will 
let whoever likes it be worried by a mad pack of hounds, and 
then cure him by only showing him Aldgate-pump. 

Moreover, we are aware of the aptitude of our cousins the 
Germans to go the whole way " and a bittock " in their theories. 
As Mr. Puff says of the theatrical people, *' Give those fellows a 
good thing and they never know when to have done with it." 
Thus allowing the element to be wholesome, for ablution or as a 
beverage, they order you not only to swig, sit, stand, lie and 
soak in it, but actually to snuff it up your nose — what is a 
bridge without water P — for a cold in the head 1 — P. 228. 

It was our intention to have quoted a case of fever which was 
got under much as Mr. Braidwood would have quenched an in- 
flammation in a house. But our limits forbid. In the mean 
time it has been our good fortune, since reading Glaridge on 
Hydropathy, to see a sick drake avail himself of the " Cold 
Water Cure" at the dispensary in St. James's-park. First in 
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mddlmg in, he took a Piu»-Bail -, theo ba took a Sita-Bad. and 
tlten, taming lui cuily (ail vp into the air, be took a Kopf-Bad. 
I«atly, he Tom almoat upright on hii latter end, and made such 
I tmunphant fl^>ping witli hia vings, that we leaUf expected 
he was gtnng to shout " Priennitt for ever I " But do aoch 
thing. He only cried, " Qosck I quack ! qnack t " 








MK. CHUBB. 
A PtSCATOBT BOMAMCB. 



" LM me lire harmlanly, and oaar tba brink 
Ot Tnat or Atchi bAn > dwclllnf pUu, 
Wlian I nuT tn mr quill or oork down itnk 
Witb ttgtt blu ol Panh, or Blg^i, or Due."— J, 

" I care not, I, to flih in mm. 

Fr«ah livtn bnt mj mind do plaan, 

Whou nmt etlm oonm I aonUmpUl^ 

And Mik in Ufa M imiute."— Fimatob'i Scnro. 



r84 KB. CHUBB. 

**Th6 lidi«a, angling in the cryital like, 

Feett on the waters with the prey their uke, 

At once vietoriooa with their Jines and ejes, 

Tbej make the flahes and the men their prize.**— Wallbil 



CHAPTER I. 

Mb. Chubb was not, by habit and repute, a ftshemiAn. 
Angling had nerer been practically his hobby. He was none of 
those enthnsiaats in the gentle craft, who as soon as dose tune 
comes to an end, are sore to be seen in a punt at Hampton 
Deeps, under the arches of Kew Bridge, or on the banks of the 
New Biver, or the Lea, trolling for jack, ledgering for barbel, 
spinning for trout, roving for perch, dapping for chub, angling 
for gudgeon, or whipping for bleak. He had never fished but 
once in his life, on a chance holiday, and then caught but one 
bream, but that once sufficed to attach him to the pastime ; it 
was so still, so quiet, so lonely ; the veiy thing for a shy, bash- 
ful, nervous man, as taciturn as a post, as formal as a yew hedge, 
and as sedate as a Quaker. Nevertheless be did not fall in love 
with fishing, as some do, rashly and madly, but as became his 
character, discreetly and with deliberation. It was not a hasty 
passion, but a sober preference founded on esteem, and aeoord- 
ingly instead of plunging at once into the connexion, he merely 
resolved in his heart, that at some future time he would retire 
from the hosiery line, and take to one of gut, horsehair, or silk. 

In pursuance of this scheme, whilst he steadily amassed the 
necessary competence, he quietly accumulated the other requi- 
sites; from time to time investing a few more hundreds in the 
Funds, and occasionally adding a fresh article to his tackle, or a 
new guide or treatise to his books on the art. Into these vol- 
umes, at his leisure, he dipped, gradually storing his mind vrith 
the piscatory rules, " line upon line, and precept upon precept,'* 
tni in theory he was a respectable proficient. And in his Sunday 
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walks, he oommonly sought the banks of one or other of our 
Middlesex rivers, where glancing at sky and water, with a specu- 
lative eye, he would whisper to himself — " a fine day for the 
perch," or " a likely hole for a chub ; " but from all actual 
practice he religiously abstained, carefully hoarding it up, like 
his money, at compound interest, for that delicious Otium-and- 
Water, which, sooner or later, Hope promised he should eigoy. 

In the meantime, during one of. these suburban rambles, he 
observed, near Enfield Chase, a certain row of snug little viUas, 
each with its own garden, and its own share of the New Biver, 
which flowed between the said pleasure-grounds on one side, 
and a series of private meadows on the other. The houses, 
indeed, were in pairs, two under one roof, but each garden was 
divided from the next one by an evergreen fence, tall and thick 
enough to scroen the proprietor from neighbourly observation : 
whilst the absence of any public footpath along the fields equally 
secured the residents from popuhir curiosity. A great consider- 
ation with an angler, who, near the metropolis, is too liable to 
be accosted by some confounded hulking fellow with " What 
sport,— how do they bite ? "—or annoyed by some pestilent little 
boy, who will intrude in his swim. 

"Tes, ihat^9 the place for me," thought Mr. Chubb, es- 
pecially alluding to a green lawn which extended to the water's 
edge — not forgetting a tall lignum vitse tree, against which, 
seated in an ideal arm chair, he beheld his own Eidolon, in the 
veiy act of pulling out an imaginary fish, as big and bright as a 
fresh herring. 

*' Y^es, that if the place for me," muttered Mr. Chubb ; " so 

snug — so retired — so all to one's self! Nobody to overlook, 

nothing to interrupt one I — No towing-path — no barges 

— no thoroughfare — Bless my soul 1 it's a perfect little 

Paradise I " 

And it was the place for him indeed — for some ten years 
VOL, III. 25 
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^^ ... «»P". ^ -^^ "j^Z"^^^ 

upon Mr. Chubb bongU «■« '"f^''. "^ .-WJlon Cot- 

Ue,." prepued to «!« lb. !«« w."0-«»^J»" 
uiidJIe age. 

■' And did he catch mDything*" ^^ KcntlenMn 

an,i in the mean«l>Ue,let mc recommend JouW ^^^^ ^ ^ 
allegorical Job in petti««t.. -ho » P^^P^^^^ ,^^e»t. b, 
creule herself, when she « not railu* O" » 
fiBhiiig in a punt. 

CHAPTER n. 

Tl,a ,1.,, ih. h.ppr d., i. oom. rt 1..1. m* «» »"f^ 
b.r p,„l ,at and oruig. «owot. tltO • pro'~«» °°!^v' 
.™ HI » n,o™ blirf,j flutter of .pMU «»« M^- <"'°''''' 
«.ln.b,.„.„„wlJt. h.t. fiutum i«.tet.«>i tob legg^ 
h, .i,„d, „„ the ,„a,^„ of tha New Bivei, ■>«"'' *» '''*°™ 
In angler for better or worse. 

Tl» toomio. i, propitiou.. Tl« .Vj o .Mghaj dondiJ. 
Bnd a genUc aoothorly zephyr just bnatlt.^ l«re Mid thew. 
on tho gray water, which is thickly .tudded with liUlo dim- 
ffcitlial dilate Into rij,K^_.ig,„. „ sure «l *««1 >"> "» ""i"^ 
af .Aqaarius and Pisces. A comfortable srm-chMr i. ptontwi in 
■ ■"••■ of the tall liennr„ wit«_to the rigM, .» ft. !!»»• 
»i".".S.r '"'■"'' °° "" >•«• •■ b^iketbig.B^jl.to'^ 

<:"», JZZ, "S.^i"'? •"■—« ••"" » '"" f "^ 
»t bl. «..ple,:^.„C".~' J"*. "»d. by . ^^ ,b«». 

B "'• strinK. of , io„g to„.boltod ox 
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into « hud double knot. Bnt he is too hftppy to Bwear, m> 
he only bleuei his sonl, patiently nnnvela the knot, end 
eomplacently allows the rod to glide ont of Uie linen 
eover. With deliberate care ho fita each joint in ita aocket,— 
ftom the bntt glittering with bright braaa, to the tapering top — 




and then, with npple wriat, provea the beautifn] pUanqr of 
the "eomplete thing." Next bom the black leather pooket- 
book he aelecta a line of exqniaite fineneia, and attachea it 
by the loop to the amsll braien wire ring at the point of the 
whalebone. The fine gnt, itill retaining ita englea from the 
rsel, like a k>iig ligug of goMamer, vibratea to the elactio 
tod, miaA in turn quiTcn to the agitated hand, tremulous 
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with excitement. But what aiU Mr. Chubb P All at onoe 
he atarte of into the atraiigeit and wildest Tsgaiies, — now 
clutching like Hsobeth at the air drawn dagger, and then 




■oddenly wheeling lound like a dog (Tying to catch hie own 
tail — now inatching at some inTisible blue bottle buuin^ 
^MXit hie noae, — next flea-hunting abont his clothes, and then 
ataring skywBrds with goggle eyes, and round open month, 
as if he would take a minnow 1 A few bars rest — and off he 
goes again, — jumping— spinning, — skipping right and left — 
no UTcliin striving to ^prehend Jack o'Lautem ever cut more 
capers. 

He is endesToniing to catch his line that he may bait the 
hook ; bvt the breese carries it far a-Geld, and the spring of the 
rod jerks it to and fro, here and there and ereiywhere but into 
his eager hand. Sometimes the shot awing into hia eye, souuh 
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times the float bounces into his mouth or bobs against his nose, 
and then, half caught, they spring up perpendicularly, and fall 
down again, with the clatter of hail, on the crown of his white 
beayar. At last he succeeds — at least the hook anchors in the 
skirts of his jacket. But he is in too good humour to curse. 
Propping the rod upright against the tall lignum vitsB, he applies 
both hands to the rescue, and has just released the hook from 
the fustian, when down drops the rod, with a teirible lash of 
its top-joint in the startled stream, — ^whilst the barbed steel, 
escaping from his right finger and thumb, flies off like a living 
insect, and fastens its sting in the cuff of his left sleeve with such 
good will, that it must be cut out with a penknife. Still he 
does not blaspheme. At some damage to the doth, the Kirby 
is set free— and the line is safe in hand. A littk more cautiously 
he picks up the dripping rod, and proceeds to bait the hook — 
not without great difficulty and delay, for a worm is a wriggling 
slippeiy thing, with a natural aversion to being lined with wire, 
and when the flngers are tremulous besides, the job is a stiff 
one. Nevertheless he contrives, ill or wdl, to impale a small 
brandHng; but remembering that he ought first to have plumbed 
the depth of the water, removes the worm and substitues a roll 
of thin lead. Afterwards he adjusts the float to the proper 
soundings, and then there is all the wriggling slippery nervous 
process to be gone through over again. But Patience, the 
angler's virtue, still supports him. The hook is baited once 
more, — ^he draws a long deep sigh of satisfaction, and warily 
poising his rod, lets the virgin line drop gently into the rippling 
stream! 

Now then all is right! Alas, no! The float instead of 
swimming erect, sinks down on its side for want of sufficient 
ballast ; a trying dilemma, for the cure requires a rather delicate 
operation. In fact, six split shot successively escape from his 
trembling fingers — a seventh he succeeds in adjusting to the 



390 MB. OHUBB. 

line, on wliich lie rashly attempts to dose the gaping lead 

his teeth; but unluckily his incisors slip beside the leaden pellet 

and with a horrid cranch go dean through the crisp gut 1 

Still he does not blaspheme ; but blessing his body, this time» 
as wdl as Ids soul, carefully fits a new bottom on the line, and 
closes the deft shot with the proper instrument, a pair of pliers. 
Then he baits again, and tries the float, which swims with the 
correct cock — and all is right at last I The dreams, thts 
schemes, the hopes, the wishes of a dozen long years are 
realised ; and if there be a little pain at one end of the line, what 
enormous pleasure at the other ! 

Merrily the float trips, again and again, from end to end of 
tho swim, and is once more gliding down with the current, when 
suddenly the quill stops — ^dowly revolyes — ^bobs — bobs again— 
and dives under the water. 

The Angler strikes conyulsivdy — extravagantly — insandy ; 
and something swift and silvery as ashooting star, flies over his 
head. It should, by rights, be a fish— yet there is none on his 
hook; but seardiing farther and farther, aU up the lawn, to the 
back door, there certainly lies something bright and quivering 
on the stone step — something living, scdy, and about an inch 
long — ^in short, Mr. Chnbb's first bleak. 



CHAPTEE m. 

Happt Mr. Chubb I Happy on Thursday, happier on Friday, 
and happiest on Saturday ! 

For three delightful days he had angled, each time with 
better success and increasing love for the art, when Sunday in- 
tervened — the longest dry Sunday he had ever spent in Ids life. 
This short fast, however, only served to whet his appetite for 
the sport, and to send him the earlier on Monday to the river's 
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•dgs, not vitiiout wme dim sapentitioiia DOtion of catching the 
fine hog-backed perch he hid hooked in a dream over night. 

By thia time practice bad made luni perfect in his msnipulor- 
tions. Uia rod waa put t4^ethar in a crack — the line attached 
to it in a jiffy, the hook baited in a twinkling, and all ready to 
b«^. But first he took his customity survey, to assure him 
that his solitude was inviolate, that there was no eye to startle 
his maavaite honle, for he was as sensitive to observation aa 
some skins to new flannel : but all was safe. There was not a 
horse or eov to stare at him from the opposite meadow — no 
homan creature within ken, to censure his peifonhauce or criticise 
his appearance. He might have fiahed, if he had pleased, in 
his nightcap, dressing-gown, and slippen. 




■^^^^s^z^ 



The ineffable value of such a privacy ia only appreciable by 
say, sensitire men, who ride bobbiea. But Toby Shandy knew 
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it when he gave a peep oner the kom-heoM hedge before be took 
a first wbiff of the ivory pipe attached to his smoking artillez^ . 
And so did Mr. Chubb, as after a preliminaiy pinch of snuff, 
and an ecstatic rab of his hands, he gently swung tbe Tamisbed 
float, shotted line, and baited book, from his o^rn freehold lawn 
into the ezdnsive water. 

The weather was lovely, the sky of an unclouded blue, and 
the whole landscape flooded with sunshine, which would have 
oeen too bright but that a westerly breeze swept the gloss off 
the river, and allowed the Angler to watch, undazzled, his neat 
tip-capped float. Thrice the buoyant quill had travelled from 
end to end of the property, and was midway on its fourth 
voyage, when — ^without the least hint of bite or nibble — ^it was 
violently twitched up, and left to dangle in the air, whilst Mr. 
Chubb distractedly stared on a new object in the stream. 

A strange float had come into his swim I 

And such a float 1 — A great green and white pear-shaped 
thing — of an extra size, expressly manufactured for the most tur- 
bulent waters ; but magnified by the enormity of the trespass 
into a ship's buoy I 

Yes — there it was in his own private fishing-place, down 
which it drifted five or six good yards before it brought up, on 
its side, when the force of the cunent driving the lower part of 
the line towards the surface, disclosed a perfect necklace of lai^e 
swanshot, and the shank of a No. 1 hook, baited, as it seemed, 
with a small hard dumpling ! 

Mr. Chubb was petrified — Gorgonised — basilisked! His 
heart and his legs gave way together, and he sank in the elbow- 
chair ; his jaw locked, his eyes protruding in a fixed stare, and, 
altogether in physiognomy extremely like the fish called a Pope 
or Buff, which, on being hooked, is said to go into a sort of 

nsmodic fit, through surpiise and alarm, 
lowever, disappointment and vexation gradually gave way 
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to indignatioo, and plantiiig the chair against the eveigreen 
hodge, he mounted on the seat, with a brace of ot^UTKationa on 
bis lipg — the one adapted to a great hulking fellow, the other 
for an infernal little boy ; but before either found vent, down be 
Borambled again, with breakneck precipitation, and dropped into 
the seat. To swear was impossible — to threaten or vituperate 
quite out of the question, or even to remonstrate. He who had 
not the courage to be polite to a lady, to be rude or harsh to 
oneP — nerei! What then could he doP Nothing, but ait 
staring at the great green and white float, aa it lay on its side, 
maldng a fiissy ripple in the water, till shb chose to withdraw it. 
At last, after a very tedious interral, the obnoxious object 




suddenly began to scud up the stream, and then rising, with 
almost as much splutter ss a wild duck, flew into the neighbour- 
ing garden. Tbe swan shot and the hook flew after it, but the 
little dumpling parting asunder, had escaped &om the steel, and 
the halves separately drifted down with the current, each 
nibbled at by ito own circle of New Biver bleak. 
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Mr. Chubb waited a minute, and then fell to angling again ; 
but as silently, stealthily, and sneakingly, as if, instead of fishing 
in his own waters, he had been poaching in those of Cashiobuij — 

** BecauM Lord Eaeez wouldn't giTe bim leave.** 

But even this faint eigoyment was shortlived. All at once he 
heard, to the left, a plash as if a bull-frog or water-rat had 
plumped into the river, and down came the great green and 
white nuisance, again dancing past the privet hedge, and waltzing 
with every litUe eddy that came in its way. Of course it would 
stop at the old spot — ^but no, its tether had been indefinitely 
prolonged, and on it came, bobbing and beddng, till within a 
foot of the little slim tipcapped quill of our Fisherman. He 
instantly puUed up, but too late — the bottoms of the two lines 
had already grappled. There was a hitch and then a jerk — the 
swanshot with a centrifugal impulse went spinning round and 
round the other tackle, till silk and gut were complicated in an 
inveterate tangle. The Unknown, feeling the resistance, im- 
mediately struck, and began to haul in. The perplexed Bachelor, 
incapable of a " Hallo I " only blessed his own soul in a whisper, 
and opposed a faint resistance. The strain increased ; and he 
held more firmly, desperately, hoping that his own line would 
give way : but, instead oi any such breakage, as if instinct with 
the yery spirit of mischief, the top joint of his rod suddenly 
sprang out of its socket, and went flying as the other lithe top 
seemed to beckon it— into hsb garden ! 

It was gone, of course, for ever. As to applying for it, little 
Smith would as soon have asked for the ball that he had pitched 
through a pane of plate glass into Mrs. Jones's drawing-room. 

All fishing was over for the day ; and the discomfited Angler 
was about to unscrew his rod and pack up, when a loud " hem I ** 
made him start and look towards the sound — and lo ! the un* 
known Lady, having mounted a chair of her own, was looking 



am the eTergreen liedge and hdding oat tlie truant top 
Jnnt to ito owner. Tho little >by bashfdl Bachelor, itill in • 
nerrooa agony, would fain have been blind to this oi?ili^ ; bnt 
the congh became too importunate to be ihirked, and blnihing 
till hie verj hair and whiiken aeemed to redden into cano^, he 
oontiiTed to stmnble up to the fence and stammtt ont a jumble 
(rf thanki and apologiea. 




"Seally, Ua'am — I'm extremely mtij — ^you're too good — so 
veij awkward^^nite dislreanDg — I'm exceedingly obliged I'm 
sun — very warm indeed," — and selling the top-joint he at- 
tempted to retreat with it, but he was not to escape so easily. 

" Stop, Sir I " cried one of the sweetest roicee in the world, 
"the lines are entangled." 

" Pray don't mention it," said the agitated lb. Chubb, vainly 
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fombling in the wrong waistooat pocket for Ub penknife. ** VH 
cut it, Ma'am— rU bit^ it off." 

"Oh, pray dcm'tl" exdaimed the lady; "it would be a 
sin and a shame to spoil such a beautifiil line. Fray what do 
yoQcaUitP" 

What an unlacky qnestion. Por the whole woild Mr. Chubb 
would not have named the material — ^which he at last oontrived 
to describe as " a Teiy fine sort of fiddle-string.*' 

" Oh, I understand," said the Lady. " How fine it is — and 
yet how strong. What a pity it u in such a tangle! But I 
think with a little time and patience I can unrayd it ! " 

"Beally, Ma'am, Fm quite ashamed — so much trouble — 
allow me. Ma'am." And the little Bachelor climbed up into 
his elbow-chair, where he stood tottering with agitation, and as 
red in the face, and as hot all over, as a boiling lobster. 

" I think. Sir," suggested the lady, " if you would just haiFe 
the g^oodness to hold these loops open while I pass the other 
line through them — " 

" Tes, Ma'am, yes — exactly — ^by all means — ** and he en- 
deavoured to foUow her instructions, by plunging the short 
thick fingers of each hand into the hank ; the Lady meanwhile 
poking her float, like a shuttle, up and down, to and fro, through 
the intricacies of the tangled lines. 

"Bless my soul!" thought Mr. Chubb, "what a singular 
situation. A lady I never saw before — a perfect stranger ! — 
and here I am face to face with her — across a hedge — ^with our 
fingers twisting in and out of the same line, as if we were play- 
ing at cat's cradle ! " 

CHAPTER IV. 

*' HsTDAY ! It is a long job 1 " exclaimed the Lady, with a 
gentle sigh. 

" It is indeed, Ma'am," said Mr. Chubb, with a puff of 
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brvatii a> if be had been holding it the whole time of the opar- 

" Uy fingen quite ache," said the Lady. 

"I'm Bure^I'm very lony—I b^ them a thonaand par- 
dona," said Hi. Chubb, with a bow to the hand before him. 
And what a hand it wag t So white and h plnmp, wiUi little 
dimplea on the knucUea, — and then anch long taper fingen, and 
filbert-like aaili I 




" Are yon fend of fishing. Sir t " asked the Lady, with a full 
look in his face for the answer. 

" 0, very, Ua'am — vbcj partial indeed 1 " 

" So am I, Sir. It's a taate deriTcd, I believe, from my own 
reading." 
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"Then, mayhap, Ma'am," aaid Mr. Ghnbb, his voice quayer- 
ing at hiB own boldness, "if it isn't too great a Uberty — yoa 
have read the ' Complete Angler? ' " 

'* What, Izaak Walton's? O, I dote on it! The nice, dear 
old man 1 So pious and so sentimental I " 

« Certainly, Ma'am— as you observe— and so uncommonly 
sHfuL" 

"O! and so natniall and so rural! Such sweet green 
meadows, with honeysudde hedges; and the birds, and the 
innocent lambs, and the cows, and that pretty song of the milk- 
maid's ! '* 

*'Yes, Ma'am, yes," said Mr. Chubb, rather hastily, as if 
aAraid she would quote it; and blnshing up to his crown, as 
though she had actually invited him to "live with her and be 
her love." 

"There was an answer written to it, I believe, by Sir Walter 
BaleighP" 

"There was. Ma'am — or Sir Walter Scott — ^I really forget 
which," stammered the bewildered Bachelor, with whom the 
present tense had completely obliterated the past. As to the 
future, nothing it might produce would surprise hinu 

" Now, then. Sir, we will try again I " And the Lady re- 
sumed her task, in which Mr. Chubb assisted her so effectoaUy, 
that at length one line obtained its liberty, and by a spring so 
sudden, as to excite a faint scream. 

" Gracious powers ! " exclaimed the horrified little man, al- 
most foiling from his chair, and clasping his hands. 

"I thought the hook was in my eye," said the Lady; "but 
it is only in my hair." From which she forthwith endeavoured 
to disentangle it, but with so little success, that in common 
politeness Mr. Chubb felt bound to tender Us assistance. It 
was gratefully accepted ; and in a moment the most bashftd of 
bachelors found himself in a more singular position ^H i ever 



HE. OHUBB, SfiB 

— oamefy, with liu abort thick fingen entwined witli a bnid of 
the glosaiest, fineit, softest aabnni hair that ever grew on a 
female head. 

"BleH my wul and bodyl" uid Mr. Chabb to hinuelf; 
" the job with the gnt and lilk linu was nothing to thii I " 
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That weariaomB hook ! It clong to the trew in wMeh it 
had fastened itself with lover-like pertinacity 1 In the mean 
time the Lady, to favonr the operation, Decessarily inclined her 
head a little downwards and sideways, so that when she looked 
at Ur, Chubb, she was obliged to glance at him foim the corners 
of her eyes — as coqnettisb a position as female artifioe, instead 
of acddent, could hare produced. Nothing, indeed, ooold be 
more bewitching 1 Nothing so disoonoertiDg I It was a wonder 
the short thick fingers 
ever brooght their task 
to an end, thqr fiuibled 
■0 abominably — the poor 
man forgot what he was 
\ about so frequently I At 
\ last the soft glossy braid, 
sadly disarranged, drop- 
^ pod again on the fair 
" smooth cheek. 

"Is the hook outP" 
asked the I^dy. 

" It it, Jla'am — thank 
OodI" replied the little 
Bachelor, with extraor- 
dinary emphaaia and ferrour; but the next moment T"<'^''ng a 
giimaoe widely at Tarianoe with the implied pleasure. 
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" Why it's in your own thumb ! " screamed the Lady, far- 
getting in her fright that it was a strange gentleman's hand slie 
caught hold of so unceremoniously. 

" It's nothing, Ma'am — don't be alarmed ; — nothing at all — 
only — ^bless my soul, — ^how very ridiculous I " 

" But it must hurt you, Sir." 

" Not at all. Ma'am — quite the reyerse. I don't feel it — ^1 
don't, indeed! — Merely through the skin. Ma'am, — and if I 
could only get at my penknife " 

"Where is it, Sir?" 

"Stop, Ma'am — ^here — ^I've got it," said Mr. Chubb, Ida 
heart beating violently at the mere idea of the long taper 
fingers in Ids left waistcoat-pocket — ^"But unluckily it's my 
right hand ! " 

"How very distressing!" exclaimed the Lady; "and all 
through extricating me ! " 

"Don't mention it, Ma'am, pray don't — ^you're perfectly wel- 
come." 

" If I thought," said the lady, " that it was only through the 
skin — I had once to cut one out for poor dear Mr. Hooker," 
and she averted her head as if to hide a tear. 

" She's a widow, then ! " thought Mr. Chubb to himself. 
" But what does that signify to me — and as to her cutting out 
the hook, it's a mere act of common charity." 

And so, no doubt, it was ; for no sooner was the operation 
performed, than dropping his hand as if it had been a stone, or 
a brick, or a lump of clay, she restored the penknife, and cut- 
ting short his acknowledgments with a grave " Grood-morning, 
Sir," skipped down from her chair, and walked off, rod in hand, 
to her house. 

Mr. Chubb watched her till she disappeared, and then getting 
down from his own chair, took a seat in it, and fell into a 
reverie, from which he was only roused by putting his thumb 



and finger into the wnmg bos, and feehng a pinch of gentlei, 
initeftd of sooff. 

CHAPTEE VI. 

Tbx nnt day Hr. Chobb ugled u oanal ; but with abated 
pleaaure. His fishery had been disturbed ; bis solitude invaded 
— he was no longer Walton and Zimmerman rolled into one. 
From certain prophetic misgivings he had even abandoned the 
costume of the crafl, — and appeared in a dress more suited to a 
public dinner than his private recreation — a blue coat and black 
kerseymere troosera — instead of the fustian jacket, shorts, and 
leathern gaitera. 

The weather was still propitioui, bat he could neither oonfioe 
bis eye to his quiD nor his thoughts to the pastime. Bvery 
moment he expected to hear the splash of the great green and 
white float, — and to see 
it come sailing into his 
swim. But he watched 
and listened id vam 
Nothmg drifted down 
with the current but 
small st cks and straws 
or a stray weed — no- 
thmg disturbed the 
calm surface of the 
r ver except the bleak 
occasionally nsing at a i 
fly A fnrt ve glance 
assured lum that no- 
body was looking at 
tum over the evergreen 
fence — for that day at 

kaat, he had the fishery all to himself, and 
VOL. 111. 26 
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ginning heart and sool to enjoy the sport, — ^when, from np tbe 
stream, he heard a startling plunge, enough to frighten all the 
fish np to London or down to Ware 1 The flop of the great 
green and white float was a whisper to it — ^but before he ooold 
frnpie a guess at the cause, a ball of something as big as his own 
head, plumped into his swim, with a splash that sent up the water 
into lus very face I The next moment a sweet low voice caUed to 
him by his name. 

It was the Widow 1 He knew it without turning his head. 
By a sort of mental clairvoyance he saw her distinctly look- 
ing at him, with her soft liquid hazel eyes, over the privet 
hedge. He immediately fixed his gaze more resolutely on his 
fioat, and determined to be stone deaf. But the manoeuvre was 
of no avail. Another ball flew bomb-7ike through the air, and 
narrowly missing his rod, dashed — saluting him with a friesh 
sprinkle — into the river 1 

" Bless my soul," thought Mr. Chubb, carefully laying his 
rod across the arms of his elbow-chair, " when shall I get any 
fishing ! " 

" A fine morning, Mr. Chubb." 

** Very, Ma'am — ^very, indeed— quite remarkable," stammered 
Mr. Chubb, bowing as he spoke, plucking off his hat, and taking 
two or three unsteady steps towards the fence. 

" My gardener has made me some ground bait, Mr. Chubb, 
and I told him to throw the surplus towards your part of the river." 

" You're very good. Ma'am — I'm vastly obliged I'm sure," 
said the little Bachelor, quite overwhelmed by the kindness, and 
wiping his face with his silk handkerchief, as if it had just re- 
ceived the favour of another sprinkle. "Charming weather. 
Ma'am ! " 

" Oh, delightful ( It's quite a pleasure to be out of doors. 
By-the-bye, Mr. Chubb, I'm thinking of strolling — do you ever 
stroU, Sir?" 
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»Eyer what? " asked tlie afltoanded Mr. Chubb, hia blood 
auddenly boUing up to Perer Heat. 

"For jack and pike, Sir — ^IVe just been reading about it in 
the ' Complete Angler.' " 

'* 0, she means troUmp^** thought Mr. Chubb, his blood as 
rapidly cooling down to temperate* " Why, no. Ma'am— no. 
The truth is, — ^asking your pardon — there are no jack or pike, I 
believe, in this water." 

** Indeed I That's a pity. And yet, after all, I don't think 
I could put the poor frog on the hook — and then sew up hia 
mouth, — I'm sure I couldn't 1 " 

" Of course not^ Ma'am — of course not," said the little 
Bachelor, with unusual warmth of manner, — *'you have too 
much sensibility." 

" Do you think, then. Sir, that angling is cruel ? " 

" Why, reaUy, Ma'am " — ^but the poor man had entangled 
himself in a dilemma— and could get no farther. 

" Some persons say it is," continued the Lady, — " and really 
to think of the agonies of the poor worm on the hook — but for 
my part I always fish with paste." 

" Yes— I know it," thought Mr. Chubb,— "with a little hard 
dumpling." 

" And then it is so much cleaner," said the lady. 

"Certainly, Ma'am, oertainly," replied Mr. Chubb, with a 
particular reference to a certain very white hand with long taper 
fingers. " Nothing like paste. Ma'am — or a fly ; if it was not a 
liberty. Ma'am, I should think you would prefer an artificial 

"An artificial one! — 0, of all things in the world I" ex- 
claimed the Lady with great animation. " That cannot feel ! — 
But then " — and she shook her beautiful head despondingly — 
" they are so hard to make. I haye read the rules for artificial 

flies in the book, — and what with badger's hair and cock's 
26—0 
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cwUm (she nMtnt hackles], and whipping joor shanks (she 
meant the hook's), and then drubbing jour fiir (she meant dab- 
bing with Ait), O, I never could do it I " 

Ur. Chubb was silent. He had srtificisl fUea in his podcet- 
book, and jesrned to offer one — but, deterred by certain 
lecollections, he shrank bom the task of affixing it to ha line. 
And yet to oblige a lad; — and sucb a fine woman too — and 
besides, the light fall of a fly on the water would be so 
much better than the flopping of that abominable great 




green and while float I — Tea, he would make die offer of it, and 
he did. It WH gracionBly accepted, the rod was handed orer 
the hedge, snd the little Bachelor, — at a safe distance, — took off 
with seeret satisfaction, the silk line, its great green and white 
float, its Bwaushot, the No. 1 hook and iU little hard dnmpKng. 



- -^ 
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He then substituted a fine fly.line, with a small black ant-fly» and 
when all was ready, presented the apparatus to the lovely Widow, 
who was profuse in her acknowledgments. ** There neyer was such 
a beautifu} fly," she said, ** but the difficulty was how to throw 
it. She was only a Tryo (she meant a T^ro), and as such 
must throw herself on his neighbourly kindness, for a little in- 
struction." 

This information, as well as he could by precept and example, 
with a hedge between, the little Bachelor contrived to give ; and 
then dismissed his fair pupil to whip for bleak ; whilst with an 
internal " Thank Heaven ! " he resumed his own apparatus, and 
began to angle for perch, roach, dace, gudgeons,— or anything 
else. 

But his gratitude was premature — ^his float had barely com- 
pleted two turns, when he heard himself hailed again from the 
privet hedge. 

" Mr. Chubb I Mr. Chubb I " 

" At your service, Ma'am." 

" Mr. Chubb, you will think me shockingly awkward, but I've 
switched off the fly, — ^your beautiful fly, — somewhere among the 
evergreens. 

Slowly the Angler pulled up his line— at the sacrifice of what 
seemed a very promising nibble — and carefully deposited his rod 
again across the arms of the elbow chair. 

" Bless my soul and body 1 " muttered Mr. Chubb, as he 
selected another fiy from lus pocket-book, — " when shall I ever 
get any fishing I " 
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••PooB Mr. Chubb!" 

How little he dreamt — in all his twelve years dreaming, of 
ever retiring from trade into such a pretty business as that in 



whicU he found lunuelf inTolved I How little he thought, whOit 
studying the iiutructive dialogues of Veiuitoi and yiaior with 
Piacator, th&t he ahonld ever have a pupil in petticoats himp'ng 
OD his own lips for lessons in the gentle art I Nor was it seldom 
that she required his couosel or assistance. Scarcclj had his 
own line settled in the water, when he was summoned bj an 
irresistible Toice to the OTergreen fence, and requested to pcifoim 
some trivial office for a fair Neophjt«, with the prettiest while 
hand, the aofleat hazel eyes, and the silkiest auburn hair he had 
ever seen. Sometimes it was to put a bait on her hook — some- 
times lo take off a fiah — now to rectify her float — and now to screw 
or unscrew her rod. Not a day passed but the little Badidar 
found himself iSU-a^lite with the lovely Widow, across the privet 
hedge. 

Little he thought, the while, that she was fishing fn- bim, and 
that he was pouching the bait I But so it was : — for euctly ats 
weeks from the day when Hr. Chubb caught his first Bleak — 
Mrs. Hooker beheM at her feet her first Chubb I 




What she did with him needs not lo be told. Of ooorse ahs 
(Ud not gin him away, like Ysuator's ohnb, to some poor body ; 
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01 but« him, u Piicator recommenda, with Tinegar or veijuice. 
The probability is that she blushed, smiled, and gave him her 
hand ; for if you walk. Gentle Beader, to Enfield, and enquire 
concenuDg a certain row of snng little villas, with pleamire- grounds 
bounded by the New Biver, you will learn that two of the houses, 
and two of the gardens, and two of the proprietors have been 
" thrown into one." 

" And did they fish together. Sir, sfter their mairisge F " 
Never 1 Mr. Chubb, indeed, often angled from morning tiU 
night, but Mrs. C. never wetted a line bom one year's end to 
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It is lingular that none of the commentators on " The Merry 
Wires of Windsor," have hitherto attributed to Sir Jokn Fal- 
rit^ff a tampering with the Black Art of Magic. Thare are at 
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least as plausible grounds for such a supposition, as for some 
of the most elaborate of their conjectures, for not only does the 
Fat Knight undertake to personate that Witch the Wise Woman 
of Brentford, but he expressly hints to us that he himself was a 
Wizard, and popularly known as " Jack with his Familiart,'* 

A proof of the antiquity of the practice of letting lodgings, or 
offices for merchants and lawyers, has been equally overlooked 
by the Annotators. It occurs, indeed, more than once, and in 
words that might serve for a bill in a modem window — namely, 
" Chambers let offr 

HOTB OB "KIVQ JOHH.** 

Prince Arthur, — Most 70a with hot irons bom out both my eyes? 
BvberL — Young boy, I must. 

In the barbarous cruelty proposed to be practised on Prince 
Arthur there appears to be some coincidence with a theory 
brought forward of late years, iu reference to the Hanoverian 
Heir Apparent ; namely, that by the ancient laws of Germany 
the sovereignty could not be exercised by a person deprived of 
the sense of sight. Although " death " was indicated by the 
royal uncle in his conference with Hubert, it would seem as if 
John, shrinking from the guilt of actual murder, had subse- 
quently contented himself with ordering that the young *' ser- 
pent on his path " should be rendered incapable of reigning by 
the loss of his eyes. It was a particular act, intended for an 
especial purpose, expressly commanded by warrant, and Hubert 
was '* sworn to do it." 

Supposing, therefore, that the intention was simply to blind 
the victim, to disable him from the throne, not to inflict un- 
necessary torture, or endanger life, it is humbly suggested to 
future painters and stage-managers, that the inhiiTOgn deed 
would not have been performed with great dnm^ instruments 
like plumbers' irons, but more probably with heated metal 
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■kewere or bodldns, at the eyes of lingiDg birds have been 
deatroyed by fanciera — thougli for a diffeieot leaaon — with led- 
hot knitting needles * 




NEWS PHOM CHINA. 

Of the gennineoBBs of the following letters there can be no 
doubt; the parties are all known to oa, Eud if necesaary, we could 
swear to the handwriting. But the internal eridence wiU satisfy 
any oompetent judge who knows anythiug, by books or traTitl, 
of the Celestial Empire. No corrections have been attempted, 
whet]ieT in style oi in the orthography (for example, Morfios 
for tforpbeus, and Bomus for Bemus, in No. U.) ; and the onlj 
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nppreuioiu an of leal nunaa, and a few domestic putiailMis 

too prirate for the public. — Ed. 




No. I. — To Mr. Abel Bottin, Grocer, MaAckeUer. 

DlAK fiSOTBBB, 

In Bpite of differings and I must say haislmess on tome 
points, you will be deligbted to hear I have at laat got a letter 
from dear Giu. How it came I do not quite know, but a most 
grati^ing one to maternal feelings, and I should hope to othen, 
however some people's prognostifications are proved to be in the 
wrong. But I'm not going to triumph over any one, tho' if I 
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did, motherly joy might be my exooBe, for her pride will rise up 
when a beloved son turns out such as to justify my fondest 
hopes, and do honour to her system of bringing up. That re- 
pays for alL Nobody knows the sacrifices I hare gone through 
for his sake, indeed, such as nothing would reconcile to, except 
the reflection, it was all for his dear welfare, whateyer others 
might think to the contrary. I hare pinched myself in many 
ways both inside and out, and eyen more than prudence or 
health dictated, or eren keeping up appearances; but a mother, 
like a pelican of the wilderness, will go shabby genteel or any- 
thing for a beloTed child. For of course his outfitting came 
very heavy, and I had to part with the Japan buffet and all my 
beautiful old cbiney to make him fit for the Celestial Empire. 
Not to liame all his little desideratums, which at such a time 
I could not grudge or refuse anything he set his heart on to an 
only departing son for a foreign land. As is more than some 
people perhaps will sympathise with, but undes an't mothers. 
Indeed, his goold watch and other nicknacks ran rather over 
than under your kind thirty pound. Then what with bullock 
trunks and regimentals and other items, besides chains and 
trinkets to barter with the natives, came to a pretty penny, so 
as obliged me to sell out of my long annuities, and has sadly 
scrimped a narrow income. However I am now repaid for all 
my efforts and privations, and only my due and proper reward 
for my own sagacity and foresight in putting my dear Gus in a 
line of life adiqpted to his unconmion devemess. Some people 
I know thought otherwise, but in common justice ought to 
acknowledge I always predicted my son would be a Mninff 
character. Those were my very words, and they have literally 
come as true as if I had been a fortune telling gipsy. So much 
for cultivating genius, and which you'll excuse my saying, the 
mother it springs firom must naturally know more about than 
trea the best of uncles. Indeed, you know yourself, to be can- 
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did, I alwap said he nss a geniua out of the oominon wi^, 
and wu the first to put it intc Us 
hesil. And now I here reason to 
be thankful that I never thwarted 
him, as some people wished, but 
always let him hare his own way 
in every thing, and the coose- 
quenoe is, instead of his being a 
plodding tradesman, or a low 
mecbaniok, my Augustus baa dis- 
tinguished himself as a shining 
chaiacter, and for what we know 
may be at this very moment a 
Colonel, a General, or a Flenipen- 
itentiaij. Every bodies neries do 
not getnptoMot/ As foi himself, 
poor feUow, whatever other people may have said or done a^ him, 
it is plun he harbours no malice or anymosity or be wouldn't 
joke so good humoured about you pigtaiL But he always 
was of a f^Hgiving dispositiou, bless him, and a generous nature 
besides, and no doubt when he comes book will bring heaps of 
foreign presents for all his friends and relatives. Por mj own 
part I seem to see the bouse tumed into a perfect British 
Unseum, what with great porcdain jars, and little tiny shoes, 
and bows and arrows, and tlu frightfullest staring idols. And 
the Chinese make the moat beautiful carved ivoiy &na. So I 
need not grudge the Japan buffet and the old idiiney, — and in- 
stead of going shabby genteel, who knows bat I may some day 
go to routs and parties, in a rich filial silk, end be feb^ed home 
with a splendid illuminated lantern F But those are pictnrea 
some people won't w can't enter into, ao I say no more. But 
it stands to reason one's siater most surely reflect more credit 
on him property conaulting appearances according to her rank 
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in life, and handsomely dressed and set off as if she had jusi 
walked out of the Book of Beauty, than if she had just come 
oat of Mrs. Bundle's Domestic Cookeiy — ^which is too often the 



I endoee dear Ghissy's letter, of which I hope you will take 
religious care of, and not file it into holes like a common trum- 
pery business letter, as some in trade are too apt. Some sen- 
tences read oddish, but you must not be set agin it by his style, 
which to be sure ought not to be exactly like other people's who 
have no shining parts. At any rate, it shows uncommon clever- 
ness and a good heart. I don't mind owning I enjoyed a good 
cry oyer those infantile Chinese fondlings, and then that savage 
monkey 1 But some people are of more untender natures, not 
having had any fimiily of their own. How would you like ffowr 
GKis, if you had one, to be shot and peppered at by a set of long 
pigtafled savages, contrary to all laws human and divine, as if 
he was no better than a preserved pheasant or a poached haze ? 
I do hope the wretches will be well civilised for it with a broad- 
side ! But what can one expect from such wicked heathens ? 
I only hope he won't be tempted ashore among them, but he's 
very venturesome, for if they once catch my dear Gus, near 
any of their nasty Joss houses, they will idolise him as sure 
as fate I 

A full sheet compels to conclude with my love— with which 
your nevy if he was here would unite — ^but alas there's oceans 
between. Lord preserve him from that and all other perils by 
sea and land, not forgetting the barbarous inhabitants of China 
and Tartarus ! With which I remain, dear Brother, 

Your affectionate sister, 

Jemima Budos. 

Wisbech, 13 October. 
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No.IL 
DbAB MOTHIB, 

Since my last from the Cape,^ I suppose yon hawn 
been in a rqpilar slow fever of maternal solicitude to hear of mj 
arrival among the Mandarines — inquiring at eveiy Tea Ware- 
house and Crockery shop whether they have heard anything from 
Canton, and expecting twelve general posts a day, and twenty 
particuhur ones with a letter from *'my son in China.'* 

Well, here it is at last, warranted oriental, and if it don't go 
thio' the parish like the Asiatic Cholera I know nothing about 
letters fi;om sons in foreign parts. Of course Mrs. Dewdny will 
have the first reading of it and Mrs. Spooner the last, as she 
always has of her own novelties in her Circulating Library. I 
think I see her with her hands flapping up and down, and hear 
her ducking with her tongue and saying, 

''Wett — dear me — ^I never I To think of Mister Gnstayua 

bdng where all the tea comes from ^By the by, Mrs. B., 

you don't want any real HowquaP — and the ladies can't walk 
for their little shoes — Captain Bidding's you know-— well, Fll 
order Lord Jocelyn — in catty packages, you see. Ma'am — ^for 
the Library — and so Mister Gnstavus really is at Kang Tong — 
did you ever read letters from the Dead to the Living P — ^well I 
never !— -dear me ! " 

However, here I am — knocking about in the Chinese waters, 
not black or green though, as Mrs. 8pooner would suppose, but 
decidedly yellow. Just haicj an ocean of pea-soup, such aa you 
used to make at home and then talk of throwing it over the 
house, — quite as thick and of the same colour, with lota of 
weeds floating about in it like the mint, but whole instead of 

* Thif letter never leedhed its ^J ft'^fH im. 
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flrnmbled— 4n short, >o like the real thing that I wu ipooa 
enough to ta>t« it; and really it might pan for work-hoiue 
pea-aoup, only lalted with ratber a heavy hand. 




Well, after lonp, fish — and what do yon think of square 
milea of it, aa we neared the land, — whole ahoala, big and little, 
IhHn ipnti up to porpusea, with etrange aorta never aeen be- 
fore, all floating on the nuface belly upwards, jost like old 
Parkington'a carp when aomebody had hoouued them with 
Cockulaa Indicna. 

However, this time it was that old buffer Commisrioner Lin 
who bad poisoned all the finny and scaly tiibea by throwing 
such lota of opium into the River at Canton. Even the gulls 
were affected by it, tiom feeding on the small fry, and eat rock- 
ing on the waves dead asleep. So the drug really must be aa 
diliterious as the Quakers said it ii^-even if we had not coma 
acioas a more striking proof of it, — namely a man-of-war's 
launch with a middy and twelve hands in her, all as bst aa 
top^ and as hard to be waked up aa Dr. Watts't sluggard. 
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Luckily tlieie vu ooeaos of odd pig at hand, uid didnH wa 
gire it tliem, as Bibdin uys, with the gravy, which at last 
brang^t them to their senaea, when it appeared that heanBg ao 
much talk abont opium, and finding a package of it adrift, tb^ 
had chawed a little out of coriositj, which being aa overdose 
had sent them all into tht land of Nod. On comparing notes 
they had been drifted about three whole days and nights in the 




arms of Morfiua. We got some capital yarns oat of them, 
telling ttunz dreama, turn and turn about, and the middy's was, 
that he had been down in B«dfordaliiie a week of wet Sundays, 
and docing all the time aa fast as a church in the family pew. 
Poor fellows 1 it was lucky we picked them np, before falUng 
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into tlie power of the pigtails instead of the ninetails — ^for they 
had two dozen a piece on xejoining their ship, but one of them, 
an old deep file, took another dose of the opiam beforehand, and 
so was flogged in his sleep, they say, without feeling it, which 
if true, beats somambulism by long chalks. 

Well, the next morning the watch reported that the ship was 
surrounded with floating spars and timber, some being black 
and charred, from which we concluded either that some ship 
had been accidentally burnt and blown up, or else that hostili- 
ties had begun with the Chinese, and which proved to be the 
fact. One of our gun-brigs had had a brush the day before 
with a fleet of mandarinboats, and of course beat them into fits in no 
time ; but with consequences rather inconyenient to Ihe winners. 
You know we haye in the river Thames a floating Chapel and a 
floating Infirmary, but what do you think of a floating Found- 
ling Hospital? 

However it's fact : and here's the way of it, up and down. 
The Chinese towns are very populous, so much that there isn't 
room for half the inhabitants on diy land, and accordingly hun- 
dreds and thousands of families live, where you wouldn't, namely, 
on the water in reg^ular swimming houses, with no ground-floors. 
This arrangement of coutbc prevents the rising generation ham 
playing as ours does about the streets, so they play about the 
deck instead, which being wet and slippeiy it often happens 
that some of them, espedaUy what you call the little toddles, 
plump overboard, and would be drowned but for a great empty 
calibash that their mothers tie to their backs, and which acting 
Uke a cork jacket keeps the dear little ducklings afloat, till their 
industrious parents are at leisure to haul them out with a long 
boat-hook. An operation they never hurry themselves about, 
knowing the darlings are perfectly safe ; as well as doing their 
own washing, while the yoimg uns from the same sense of 



ourity are far from particular about their footing, but drop i^ 
VOL. in. M 
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and float about u if they were paid for drang it, like tlie aqoaCir 
acton at Sadler's Wells. 

Well, JOQ see when the mandarin boats bora down on die 
gon-brig she began to fiie tiwsj like blasee, right and left, and 
one or two of the random balls Ming among the floating houses, 
the proprietors considaed it as a notice to quit, and away they 
went hdter skelter — smw piipeu, which is the French for " devil 
take ihe hindmost," some np the river and some into the csnals, — 
whole Water Lanes 
and Biver Terraces 
moving oS' in doable 
qiui^ with such 
screaming and 
howling, th^ BBj, 
as never was heard. 
In snch a sknny 
the jnveniles got 
knocked overboard 
like fan, some of 
the unpleasant or 
snnbbed children 
in la^ familiea 
periu^a getting a 
kick on purpose ; 
however in they 
went, plnmp aflwr phimp, like frogi frightened into a pond,— the 
brig all the while kicking up a regular amother, and chattering 
away like thunder as long as she could get an answo*, and 
rather longer. At last she stopped firing, and the smoke 
dearing o^ lo and behold there was not a mandarin boat in 
sight — the swimming town had gone into the country, and all 
nrand the ship the sea was alive with little Chiueses brought 
down by the ebb tide, bQ floating about with their life-pn- 
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■orera, and Bcreuning like >«a-gnlla for theu absent fathen and 
mothers. 

As common Immanity reqaired, tliey were all picked ap and 
taken aboard the brig, one bandied and ux^-fonr in all, from a 
year apwsrds, and after a little warm grt^ apiece, which some 
took naturally and others quite the reverse, the captain sent 
them all off in the Rig and the cutter, irith a white ensign to 
each boat. Hot that die Chinese wonld mind firing on a flag 
of truce, which tbqr did so nnmerdfiilly that the offioen in 




charge out of bumanitr gim orden to pull round, and brought 
all tbe litUa innocents aboard again, as well as some six or 
seren more which ibey had picked up in their passage. Well, 
87— 3 
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when Captain saw them all oome back on his hands, he 

looked at them, they say like an ogre, for he thought the bar-> 
barians had contrived it on pnipose, to prevent his fighting his 
ship, and he swore, so soon as 1^ flood made, he would heave 
the brats overboard eveiy cherub, and let them tide back again. 
But when the time come, being a family man himself, his heart 
always misgave, — so the children remained aboard, — and there 
was Her Majesty's gun-brig the -^— turned into a regular 
Foundling Hospital. 

By good luck our commander took me with him on a visit 
to the brig, and sure enough she was literally swarming with 
little flat-faced Chinese, some put to bed three and four in a 
hammock, and the rest sprawling about the decks, each looked 
after by a strapping he-nursemaid six foot high, — ^the carpenter^s 
nurseling excepted, which being called off to a job he had tied 
by the leg to a ring bolt. And oh, thinks I, if my dear motherly 
mother could but see the boatswain ; — a great red-faced monster, 
almost as haury as the beast that suckled Eomulus and Bomus, 
a sitting on a carronade, with a brown foundling on each knee, one 
getting up a squall and the other sick, from being tried with a soft 
quid of tobacco, because it couldn't manage hard biscuit I And 
then the noise ! — ^for at least half of the children were screech- 
ing like parakeets, I don't think for want of toys, for one had 
a marlinspike, and another the tarbrush, and another an old 
swab, but by degrees the whole kit of innocents on deck had 
set up their pipes as if King Herod had got among them, — and 
nobody knew why. Some thought it was at the black cook, 
and othere said the Newfoundland dog— however the secret 
came out at last. 

"Forward there 1" sings out the first leftenant, "what is 
thalnoiseP'' 

"Why then, if you please. Sir," says the coxon, "it's all 
along of the ship's monkey. He's got so infamal jealous of our 



NEWS FBOM CHINA. 421 

nusam and fondlin the Chinee babbies, that he crept xound on 
the sly and give 'em all a bite apiece 1 " 

What became of the interesting Foundlings afterwards, I 
don't know to a certainty, our ship being ordered off the same 
day to proceed up the river ; but somebody said, that the cap- 
tain exchanged the whole boiling for the Newfoundland dog, 
which had somehow been inveigled on shore by the Chinese. 

As yet our ship had never fired a gun except by way of 
salute. In going up the river, a few shots had been aimed at 
us which our commander wouldn't condescend to answer. Our 
fellows have indeed the greatest contempt for the Chinese 
batteries, which they call their fHarn^ forU. At last we got 
liberty to return their compliments, and I determined to have a 
shy at the pigtails, so I had a gun run out forward, took aim at 
a Joss-house, and fired it off with my own hand, — ^bang ! whizl 
and away flew the ball howling through the air. Where it went 
or what mischief it did I have no notion ; but after watching a 
minute the captain sings out, 

"Who laid that gun P" 

" I did, Sir," was my reply. 

'* Mr. Budge," says he, " you wiU be a shining character." 

" I hope. Sir, I shall." 

None of us have yet been allowed to land, but we hope soon 
to have a spree on shore. Some of the fellows in the gun-brig 
have been into the country and had a famous lark. Such cock- 
shying at the China jars 1 Such chevying after the natives for 
their tails I and finishing off with a row in a Joss-house, which 
they set fire to, after dragging out the Idol, a regular old Guy, 
and running him up, Jack Ketch fashion, to the bough of a tree. 
If that does not convert the pagans 1 don't know what will ! 

Some day I suppose it will be our turn to have a set-to with 
the war junks, or an army battle ashore, in which case unless 
he gets knoeked into the Tiger's Mouth, or is chopped in two 
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by a two-hauded sword, or has a wriggle like an eel on an uglj 
sort of three-pronged spear, there is a chanoe of Mr. Gustavus 
corering himself with glory, as well as coming in for part of the 
swag. One of the middies of the gun-btig told me that he bad 
for his own share fourteen tails, three pair of chop-sticks, a 
beautiful iyoiy fan, canred as delicate as Brusseh lace, two rattan 
shields, a fighting quail, three odd women's shoes, a state parasol, 
and a superb lantern I No bad lot, and says you, wouldn't the 
lantern look well in our passage at home, I should say Hall, and 
lighted up with gas. 

In the mean time our Jacks and jollies are full of the best 
spirit, and only want a chanoe to slaughter the Chinamen like 
pigs. And sarre 'em rights they say, for calling Her Gracious 
Migesty Queen Victoria a Barbarian Eye — ^besides which, they 
haye a notion of their own, that the war is intended to force the 
Chinese to smoke and chew 'backy instead of opium, and there- 
fore a yery just and legitimate business, and eyen of a Mendlj 
character. Be that as it may the natiyes do not seem to relish 
the sport. It's a yeiy good game, as the hoop said to the stick, 
only I get all the licks. 

But it is time to belay. Tell uncle Abel, with my duty to 
him, he may cut off his queue as soon as he Ukes, for I'll send 
him one six times as thick, and twelye times as long, if I kill a 
mandarin on purpose. Likewise a Swan-pan, being quite in 
his line. Cousin Bouzel may depend on a Tung-lo to charm his 
bees with ; and Susan shall haye a pair of ladies' shoes almost 
too small for this world. As for yourself, you would not object 
I dare say to a Poto-ka — some of the swell mandarins by the 
way are first chop dandies, with splendid satin pelisses and silk 
petticoats that would make up easily into gowns — a Chm-tow of 
course, and maybe you would like a Kang, You haye only to 
say which you would prefer, and it shall come by the first ship 
and no mistake. I should like to see you in a Kswi 
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With lore and dn^ to yoniMlf, and ranembranoea to aC 
friends and relatiTea, 



DeuUother, 

Tom affectionate Son, 

AOOOSTUS BUQOK. 

P.S. — Since tlie above a natiTe-boat haa come alongside, and 
Fve done a little bartei. One (^ iny linj^ for a fidiing c<^ 
moraat, and the amethyat foi a Tegolar game crichet. 




No. ni. — 3b Mn. Budge, 0iaeek. 

DxAB Sinii, 

This IB to aoQollige yonr &rer of the 13th cunant in- 
clndin one from my Nery. And am soity to observe he have 
put no Sate to it vhich ia negleotin what I call one of the tbne 
corre^ondin W'a, — namely When Where and What. 

Aa for yon and me diferin ita what ire always did end alwajra 
■hall do like the 3 sides of an Account. Becos why whatever 
yoa place to Credit on one Side I set down Per Contm. For 
esampel what yon call propper spirit I call impudence and what 
yon considdei generosity I ooniider extravigance. That's how 



we doa't ballance. Time trill ahoir irhoac Itoma wu the var- 
rectctt, joun or Some Peopln, a Fins I know u well aa if tluir 
Kunet fc Addmses was in the Directi; k not many doors off 
from my own. But its eaily d^ to laj Im no Profit afiin 
knowing more of the ntnms And for all that apears as jtt jou 
maj have a bad Speok in jour Snn. 

Aa mch I am soiry to hear of your Sellin oat Btodc fc nar- 
rowin yovt Incum, particUy ss it was under 150 afore. It so no 
sarin as to the Tax. Also your pinchin Yonraelf in your ritUes 
1e in eoone narrowin your Figger in that way too, which is 




more then I would for any dear Gub in the worid. Be. as you 
say I oan't fael like a Uuther, and am glad I osnt I am neither 
to soft in the Hed nor to tender brested, like the PeUican yon 
vite of k which I take it most be tome tort of forin Gooae, to 
go Shylockin ■ pound of flesh from my own buznm tc satia^ 
extrsTigant bills. And that nich is the oate is proved by your 
own Eotnes as to uniforms and trinkits and so forth, whereby 
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my thirty Pound hare gone it appears for Dux and Drakes in- 
stead of buying his Sextons and Squadrons and other nortical 
Instruments. What bisness has a yung fellow jist startin in 
life with little desideratums P There was no such things in my 
time — ^no nor bullocks trunks nayther, ony elefants. So in 
course thats a sham entiy. Praps insted of a goold snuff box 
to match his repeter. Or praps for a dandifide sute of Close, to 
wear turn about with his uniform, for the last time I had the 
pleasure, my Nevy reminded me a good deal of aMonlgr. Which 
reminds me if you want his picter in his absence, there's the 
yery moral of him, in old Snitch's the tailer's winder, drawn 
and cuUerd at full lenth, as a sample of the last ally mode. I 
mean the one a switching a little refined lickerish boot, as no 
man with a grate Toe could get his foot into. He's the yeiy 
immage 1 Now in my yunger days a respectabel yuth was con- 
tent with a decent coat and hat, and provided he could go into 
churdi with a clean shirt, well blackt Boots, and a pair of unholy 
gloYes. But them was plain Johns, not dear Gusses. As to 
his goold Watch its like his impudence when his Uncle have 
gone thro life with a Pinch back — and whats more never had a 
Watch at all till five and twenty. The Cock was my Crow- 
nometer. Pour in summer and six in winter from years end to 
years end. But I supose erly risin was none of my Nevy's 
babbits, and till 12 or 1 he would have been letting himself 
down by getting up. The later the genteeler, — and I have 
nerd of one fashonable reiigius lady in Lonnon who always got 
up singing the Evening Hym. However thats your way of 
bringin up, namely to give a sun his own way in every thing, 
which being a very, take it esy stile of edicating to mind hardly 
justifies a Parent in bragging- of it so much as she do in your 
letter. It would have been better praps to have thwarted a 
little more, for all his lively parts. My flebit Horse in the 
Spring cart is much such a Genus, with a remarkable tallent for 
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Kiekin, and not uDclerer at backin, and an nncommoti qnidnm 
at numiiig away. But I don't give him his Ued for all tliat 
He would tooD be diatribntiiig ordcn at rong doon if I did. 
Bat xji jou dear Gns isn't ment for a plodding tradesman. 




He's to be a ahining oaraoter, as to which it aeam to me, from 
the letter, my Ke?y'a cannon bullet went nowherea waterer, 
and the Captin only intended to aay he'd be ancli a ^fbining 
camoter ai a mackrd, when ita good for nuthing. 

Aa to hie Corriapondance, not baring your advantige of a 
l>ording Skool edication, I am no judge of stiles, how genosea 
ort to rite or not, but it do seem to me, from my own pickings 
lip about the streets that he hare much the same flashea of 
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Fancy as the Httel dirty ragged genuses tliat inquire arter strange 
gentlemens muthers, and if so be they have parted with their 
nuingles. Stfll to give the Devil his do, as the saying is, there 
is parts of his letter not so much amiss. The Tellow See reads 
almost like filosofy — and the Opuim bisness sounds correct, and 
so does the Chiney Orfins, tho I cant weep over them being as 
you say a Batcheler, and therefor all the children I havent got 
are to be chuclct in my teeth. The same of your own pictur of 
yourself which not being a Pemal I cant fancy myself into, any 
more than you can &nqy yourself into my inwizible green and 
drab shorts. All I can say is I hope I may live to see it. 
Lantern and all, and dear Gus a ridin arter you on on Elefant, 
like a nabob, or a Mandarin, which reminds of his libberty taken 
with my tie. As to cuttin it off praps I may, to leave <u a 
legacif. In the mean while he may keep his Shan Fttn to firy 
his own fish in. If he had been reely solidtus to please, a pair 
of them noddin figures, such as stands in some grocer's shop 
winders, would have been a more likely and naieral present. 

I think now I have answered every pint in your faver : and 
have only one thing to add namely trade is dredfiil flat, and 
money uncommon scarse and tight everywhere, which I mention 
in case that you or my Nevy may not look to me for the needful 
in any dilemmy as is far from unprobable. I have no more 
thirty pounds to give away : and as to lendin on lone, of course 
it will be expected without sekurity from a Nateral Unkle, where- 
as the Unnateral ones always gets something or other if its only 
a flat irun for their advances. 

With which I remaue 

Dear Sister, 

Your loving Bmther, 

Abxl Dottih. 

Manchester, October the 26th, 1842. 
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No. IV.— -2b Mr. Abbl IXyTTiK, Orooer, ManeMeiier. 

DxAB Bbothbb, 

A violent oold haying flown to mj chest, I am too ill 
to enjoy retorting and retaliating, and which must plead mj 
apology for not recriminating at more length. As such you 
must excuse my not resenting sereatim eveiy point in your last 
letter, and making you thoroughly ashamed of yourself and your 
unnatural sentiments. I allude particularly to your taking re- 
fuge as an Uncle in the Character of a Pawnbroker, and declin- 
ing loans to your nearest ties, except on the usual sharking terms 
of those moral monsters. But trade hardens eveiy thing. It 
teaches to adulterate our genuine feelings with sordid ingre- 
dients, and to weigh the just claims of consanguity in scales 
that are anything but correct. 

Gracious heavens 1 where ia a sister or a nevy to look up to 
for assistance if needful, but to a rich connexion without diick 
or child, rolling in wealth, and where I venture to say, every 
shilling he advances will be to his everlasting credit I O, 
brother, consider your nevy's propinquity ! Your sister's own 
son — and if ever a youth exhibited a decided propensity to get 
elevated, its him. I do hope, therefore, you will reflect before 
you shirk one so likely to redound upon you, as dear Gus. 
Already by his native genius, improved by talent, he has arrived 
at a pitch of splendour to which few sons rise in the East ; 
and of course the greater his eminence and prosperity the more 
he will reflect on his rektions. To be sure, if a nevy was going 
down in the world instead of up, some people might feel justified 
in backing him with a cold shoulder ; but where he promises 
wealth, afliuence, and opulence, rank, titie, and dignity, to cut 
one's own flesh and blood must be perfect infatuation I And 
suppose a little pecuneiy assistance was necessary to his exalt- 
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ation, ought tliBlandibleheiKhtoofhis ambition to be chilled and 
snowed apoD hj & cold calcnlstiiig paMtmony, and let him be 
arrested on the high-road to fame and fortune, for want of a trifle, 
u I may aay to pny the galea F What'a a paltry 60/. for such 
a ligure in China I 
. And that dear Gus has 
turned out a phenom. 
, is plain from his 
ll own aoeoont. So great 
a rise in life of course 
L demands a coiiespond- 
< ing stndy of appear- 
ances, — but as trans- 
I pires, poor fellow, from 
I Ilia letter, he has lost 
his linnen and 
' clothes. Snch a mis- 
fortune must and shall 
be remedied, whatso- 
ever shifts I may have 
to make, or if I strip myself to my last dividend. Por I pre- 
sume even you would not wish your nevy to be a General with- 
out a shirt, or a Ctdonel without inexpressibles, and especially 
when he has attracted, as I may say, the Eyes of Europe. A 
nevy who may some day have to be sculptured, colossially, and 
set ap on a prancing charging horse, over a triumphant arch. 

But some people may treat such a picture as chimerical, 
though quite as wonderful metamorphoses have come down to 
OS. Look at Boneyparte, who at first was only an engineer ofG- 
cer, like Mr. Braidwood, and yet came to be Emperor of the 
Trench. Or look at Washington, who from a common American 
soldier rote to be Idng of the whole republic! Vta my 
own part I will say for my son, it has been my constant aim to 
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genial into him, morning, noon, and night, and to cnlti- 
Taie a genteel torn for either the army, or the navy, or the 
dinrch. The last, I own, would have been most congenial to 
my maternal wishes, for besides the safety of a pulpit, a soldier 
or a sailor when peace comes is a moral nonentity, but there is 
no peace in the churcL However dear Gas would never hear 
of a shovel hat and a silk apron, and especially at the present 
time, when, as I understand, the clergy is to go back to their 
ancient, antiquated costume, and put on their old-fashioned ru- 
brics. As to the law he never could abide a chancellor'a wig and 
gown, and indeed always showed a perfect antipathy to anything 
legal. So far, then, the Chinese war was a blessing, and all has 
turned out for the best; for dear Ghis has attained to martial 
g^ory, quite unusual at his age, and if a parent may predict, wiD 
some day be made a peer of, like Weilmgton, and hand himself 
down to posterity with Ids family arms. 

In the mean time I have packed up for him a dozen ready- 
made shirts, together with such money as I could scrape up, 
namely four sovereigns, a sum, alas 1 which will fall far short of 
Ids Pekin expectations, and certainly not enough to let him see 
any great capitaL In fact he names fifty pounds as the very 
smallest minimum for supporting the honour of his country at 
the Chinese court, and which most people will consider as very 
moderate terms. I do hope therefore, when such a trifle is in 
the case, and so much at stake, you will kindly contrive to make 
it up, or if cash is inconvenient, by an accommodation bill or a 
creditable letter to some banking-house abroad. As to security, 
my own U.O.L would, I trust, be sufficient between relatives, or if 
you preferr'd, dear Gus would no doubt be agreeable to your 
taking out the amount in tea (Mr Chinese fans, or nid-nodding man- 
darins, or any other articles you might fancy. In which case you 
eon be no loser, but will eqjoy the satisfaction of putting forward 
a shining branch that will greatiy add to our family lustre. 
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How tie BMxpti from nuh &wM Watericx> work u tie d&- 
■mbea ifl a perfect miracle. Tlie mere penual almost tuned my 
wliole mua of blood, and made me fed as if poked and stabbed 
in ereiy fibre, and squbbed and rocketed beddea. Indeed war 
Menu from Us picture, to I>e a oombinstion of storm, total 
ecKpse, the great earthquake that should have been, and the fifth 
of NoTsmber. It follows that deai Oos must have been ipeciallj 
preserred from inch a ooncatenation for some brilliant destinj, 
which it would be a sin in as to frustrate by any scnmp me»- 
Burea. I do beg and hope, therefore, to hear from you with the 
needfiil, by return of post, in which case I remain, dear Brother, 
Your affectionate slater, 

JsKiiiA Bddoi. 

Wisbech, 17th November, 1842. 




No.V. 
Dbab Uothib, 

&B I expected in my last, I hare at length set foot in 
the Chinese empire, and am at thia moment writing from Chew- 
ahew, a ngiiitir Celestial Village, thongh not to be found perhaps 
on the Celeitial globe. However it is a pleasant place enough, 
and would be pleasanter if our qnaiteimaster bad not quartered 
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me with a wholeMlB breeder of bbck beetle*, for a great Soy nano- 
taiAorj in the neigliboiirfaood — a hint which I auppose will eel 
your fcoe and itomach for the future against that soy-ditaiit 
uuoe. Howarer, here ia the process from tho Chinese receipt. 
Pint fatten your beetles on aa much pounded rice at they will 
Mt. Then maah the uueota to a paste, which muat be slowly 
boiled in a atrong decoction of Spanish liquorice. Strain the 
liquor carefully, and bottle it, well corked. Tor BngUdi um. 




Since my last we have had several bru^ies with the natives, 
whose first attempt was to make a bonfire of us in the mer, 
having agreed to a truce for the purpose. In fact a it^ular 
gunpowder plot, but such traiton are aure to split amongst 
themsdves, and one of them gave out commander the office 
the day before At fint the report was treated as a bam. 
However, after dark, aa soon as the tide turned, down came the 
fire-raft with the ebb, and if the pigtails had bean content with ■ 
business-like flare-up of combuatiblea and deatiuctibles, might 
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hsre played old gooRebeny with oni ship. But the Chineae am 
famoua for their pirotechnic*, in which thej take the shine out of 
Hadame Hengler henelf, to their rauity could not reiiat a little 
show off in the fancy line, to accompaay thdr infemel machine. 
Acoordingty, instead of the raft drifting quietly down on db, with 
a length of alow match proportioned to the distance, we were 
warned of it two miles off by a shower of outlandish squibs and 
crackers and serpents, cutting away in all directions, and then 
forming themselves into Chinese charaoters, one of them stand- 




ing, as the pilot told us, for a certain very hot place. Of oonne 
we soon shifted oar birth, and let the fire-raft drire clear of us, 
which soon after blew up in the shape of a great fieiy dngon, 
wHh a biasing tail twisting to a point like a red-hot corkscrew, 
and spitting a Tolley of blue rig-saggy lightning darting out of 
its month. It was a splendid sight, beating the grand Vanx- 
hall finales, or the Surrey Zoological, all to sticks — and exceot 
in one little accident a very satisfactory performance. 
VOL. m. 98 
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In the hony of shiftmg the ship, the Chinese wash-boats that 
were fastened astern of her were all cut adrift, and getting en- 
tangled with the fiie-iaft, our damp linen was tenibly orer-aired. 
Being the first wash after the Yoyage from England, my whole 
stock, unfortunately, was in the tub— shirts, trowsers. stockings, 
in short, ererything — so that what I am to do for a change I 
know not, unless I can turn my blanket into a flannel waistcoat 
and my sheets into a pair of ducks. A queer sort of toggeiy to 
exhibit in to the Brother of the Sun and Moon, and the Im- 
perial family at Pekin. To be sure 1 have since obtained a few 
laurels, and if they were real ones might go to court as a Jack 
in the Green — ^but no, the thing is beyond a joke, and I do hope 
that on the receipt of this my dear mother wUl immediately for- 
ward a dozen shirts (fine ones mind) to her dear Gus« For 
trowsers, the dimate being warm, I can perhaps make shift d la 
Highlander, but the shirts are indispensable, and may be sent to 
the care of John Shearing, Esquire, Star Coffee-house, Drory- 
lane, who is coming out with the first reinforcements and sup- 
plies. 

Having mentioned my laurels, you wiU naturally wish to 
know where they were picked. After the fire-raft business our 
commanders resolved in a council of war, to waste no more 
time in chaffing, but to commence uncivil operations, and do the 
offensive. So we were all disembarked, soldiers, sailors, and 
marines, and after a skirmish or two, brought the enemy to a 
regular stand-up fight at a place colled Kow-Tan« They were 
in great force, and opened a smart fire on us from their match- 
locks and field artillery, which are small swivels fastened on 
camels' backs, but are frequently so overloaded, that the recoil 
tears off the poor animal's hump. On our sides we had lots of 
howitsers that kept shelling out their bombs and grapnells like 
ftm. 

Our right was composed of the marines, and our centre of the 
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rofifiiLin, but we had no left at all on account of a swamp. The 
aaflon were the reserye, only, as usual, they would not reserve 
themselyes, but ran off htlter skelter to a Chinese castle, which 
they took by boarding. In the meantime Captain Pidding got 
possession of a tea-grore towards Howqua, while Twining's 
company captured a magazine containing about 20,000 pounds 
of fine gunpowder, and immediately opened a discharge of 
canisters, that made regular Mincing-lanes through the main 
body of the TeatoUers. My own post was with a cloud of 
skirmishers that was pushed forward to enfilade our artilleiy, 
while it made a reconnoisanoe — ^but I do not pretend to describe 
all the manosuvres of our army, like the moves at a game of 
chess. Some eye-witnesses, I know, profess to have seen every- 
thing in an action, right and left, back and front, and in the 
middle, as clear as the figures of a quadrille, but which is veiy 
different to my notion and experience of a battle. To my mind 
it is more like a turn-up in London, where you are too much 
engraged with your own customers to attend to what goes on 
over the way, or at the other end of the street, — not to forget 
the dust and smother, for the guns and cannons, as yet, are not 
obliged by Act of Parliament to consume their own smoke. To 
give a dear idea of it, just fancy yourself in a London fog, so 
thick that you can only see your two next files. Well, by and 
by, the lighi-hand one, after cutting an extraordinary caper, 
suddenly drops and rolls out of sight into the fog, and when you 
look rather anxiously for your left-hand man, you see Tom 
Brown instead of Jack Bobinson. The next minute you throw 
a summerset yourself over a log or a dead corporal, you cannot 
see which, and then plunge with your head into the big drum, or 
perhaps on a dismounted cannon, with a crash that makes you see 
all the gas-lights in London in one focus. Of course, you're in- 
sensible for a bit, till you're refreshed with a kick or a stab, and 
then you revive again, but as cool and collected as a gentleman 
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waking suddenly at midnight, to a stonn of thunder and light- 
ning, a smother of smoke, a strong smell of fire, and a burglar or 
two at his bedside. All you see distinctly is some sort of bright 
picked-pointed instrument within an inch of your eye, which of 
course you parry off by natural instinct, and then going to work 
at random, cut and thrust right and left with your sword, or 
pike, or bayonet, into the darkness visible, which goes into 
something soft, and comes back red and dripping. That's to 
say, if you have good luck ; if not, you get a slash or a poke 
yQurself, from some person or persons unknown, in your throat* 
or your chest, or your stomach, or wherever you like. How- 
ever, for this once you win first blood — so on you go groping, 
stumbling, poking, parrying, and coughing, when you've time 
for it, and winking if you can't help it, the flashes increasing like 
blazes, the smother getting thicker and thicker, and the noise 
louder and louder, — so that you don't know you've been cheer- 
ing except by getting hoarse and short of wind. No matter, on 
you push, or are pushed, into the doud, till at last you dimly 
see a sort of Ombre Shinois dodging before you, that suddenly 
turns to a real Tartar, painted and dressed up to look like a 
Bengal Tiger, and flourishing a great double-edged sword in 
each of his fore paws. Of course it's kill or be killed, so at it 
you go, like Carter and his wild beasts, only in right down 
earnest, two or three more Tigers joining in, clash slash, and 
the sparks flying as thick as in a smith's forge, or at a Terrific 
Combat at the Surrey or the WeUs. Such a shindy is too hot 
to last, and, accordingly, if you're alive at the end of two jiffies, 
the chance is that you find yourself making quite a melodramatic 
Tableau — namely, your bloody sword in one hand, a Chinese 
pigtail in the other, and four or five weltering Tartars lying 
round your feet I 

What followed I hardly know, my head seeming lo spin like 
T[arlequin's ; but I am told that I performed prodigies of pluck. 
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and whicb, if you do not read of in the dispatches must be laid 
to the envy and jealousy of our Top Sawyeis and the Com- 
mander-in-chief. 

The pigtails, to do the handsome, behaTod with great coolness, 
many of them fanning themtelrea with their f;:Teat fans in the heot 
of the action. But, as nsual, European tactics prevailed over want 
of discipline; and the barbarians having both their wings broken 
were obBged to fly. The slaughter wu piodigious — our mortars 
playing like bricks, and the flying artiUeiy dropping their tumbrils 
with beautiful precision into the thiok of the mob. The sword 
and bayonet, as we may suppose, were not idle, but indulged in 
lots of "sticks and strikes," as UUs Martineau says, at the ex- 
pense of the Chinese, and turned a great many of their flanks. 
The swag is immense : including the enemy's military chest, and 
the key of their position, which is of solid gold, and first-iata 
workmanship, and is 
to be sent home to 
England for presenta- 
tion to the Queen. 

The loss on the Eng- 
lish side was trifling ; 
only one man belong- 
ing to OUT ship being 
killed,— a London BiU- 
sticktT who had volun- 
teered with the Ex- 
pedition, to get a sight, 
aa he said, of the great 
Chinese Wall. 

Well, after the battle 
was over we turned, us the song says, from Lioas into Lambs, 
■poiing all such as made signs for quarter, only marking them, 
by catting off their tails, as being under British protection. A 
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good many of the natives were also chevied after, and Imnunalj 
hunUd bock to their homes, though some of our fellowa, it mtut 
be owaed, preferred btealdng into the villas aod Joso-hoiues in 
search of the bUtbt, and got plenty of tin, beaidea Poo-Choos, 
Joo-ees, and the Hke. Hiater Augustus for his share, only 
getting a fiddling little Ye- Yin, atiai a Kit. The tratk ii I was 




too niDoh interested in going after a poor little sttay Chincae. 
From the marks, it was evidently very yonng, and un- 
Bocompanied, and the mere idea of a lost child in such a vast 
OBpiie as China, would have engaged the oommonest hamanity 
in the task ; the country, besides being full of smmps and canals, 
and hundreds of uncoreied wells, into which, in its headlong 
terror, it might plunge. My heart turned uck at the very 
thought, and made me the more eager to overtake the yonngiter, 
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while fancy painted the delightful scene of restoring it uniiyured 
to its distracted parents. But fear had lent wings to the little 
feet which I tracked, with Indian-like perseverance, by the prints 
in the mud and sand,-^on, and on, and on, but alas 1 without a 
glimpse of the fugitive. Scared by the thunder of our artillery, 
it had probably flown for miles, and I had almost given up all 
hope, when the trail, as Cooper calls it, led me to the edge of a 
paddy-ground (or rice-field), where I caught sight of something 
crouching down amongst the herbage. Tou may guess with 
what eagerness I dashed in and made a grab at her blue-satin, 
when, suddenly jumping up to bolt, the poor child tamed out to 
be her own mother, or at least a fidl-sized China- woman, but 
with the little tiny feet of an English two-year-old. Still, being 
a female in distress, I tried to comfort and encourage her — ^no 
easy job for a foreign Barbarian, as black as a sweep with gun- 
powder, as ragged as a beggar with slashing and fendng, and 
jabbering all his compliments and consolations in an unknown 
tongue. So as chaffing was of no use, I was compelled to active 
measures — ^but the more I tried to save her the more the little 
catty package clawed me with what I can only compare to human 
tenpenny nails. However, I made shift to carry her off to the 
nearest house, which proved to be either her own or a friend's ; 
for she flung herself into the arms of a fat elderly Chinaman, 
who met us at the door. The old fellow, whether husband or 
father, was very civil, and seemed to twig my motives much 
better than the lady : for after a little telegraphing, he politely 
set before me a regular Chinese feast, namely a saucer full of 
candied garden-worms, a cold boiled bird's nest, and a basin of 
addled eggs, making signs besides, that if I would wait for one 
being killed, I should have a dish of dead dog. All being in- 
tended on his part to do the handsome and the grateful in return 
for my services but which, as virtue is its own reward^ I da* 
olinfld 
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Out Tiotoij at Koir-Taa, it u thougbt, will end the war, so 
that b«foie you aie much older, you mav look, my dear mother, 
to Me 

Tour affectionate son, 
AuaOBTOB BUDOB. 

F.S. — I re-open my letter to uy that a Treaty of Peace has 
been signed at Nankin. It remains to be seen whether the 
English nation will be satisfied with the tenns, bnt they were 




the best we could get — namely, the Chinese are all to turn 
Christians, and to pay off oor National Debt. Of course there 
will be Llumiiiations in London, and at Pekin then is to be a 
grand Feast of Lanterns, to whioh the Emperor has invited our 
ComnundeT-in-chief, wiUi nich ofBoers as he may name ; and I 
am proud and happy to say I am set down rather high in the 
list. So to say nothing oT piomotion at home, which may be 
booked, I am sure of something handsome from the Brother of 
the Sun and Hooq, who, like those celestial relatiTes, is famoua 
for tipping with gold and silver. Bnt a little of the ready, aay 
fifty pounds at the rery lowest, will be absolutely needful in the 
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meantime, if I am to keep up my rank at the Chinese Court. In 
BQch a case I know you will grudge nothing, and perhaps Unde 
Abel will come down, in whole or in part. But pray do rtf- 
member that the money must he had, and may be forwarded 
through the same channel as the shirts. 

No. VI.— To Mrs. Budgb, fTiabeeh. 

DBAS SiSTlSB, 

Your last of the 17 Instant came duly to hand And 
am sorry to note you are too poorly for iUfeeling, which in 
course I can excuse. In such a case being loath to agrivate, 
shall confine myself to Matters of fact which being unanserable 
will save you the troubble of a Eeply. — Otherwise I should have 
oonsiddered my deuty to set you to rites and partickly on the 
subjex of Trade and Tradesmen and their adulteratin and use 
of short waits. As to which a honest man, altho he is a grocer, 
may be a &ie dealer and have as nice senses of honners in his 
trade, as a Lord or a Duke who has no bisness whatever in the 
world. Thats my feeling, and on my own private Account beg 
to say so fiir ifrom aproving of fraudident Practices if so be I 
thought my Skales was cheatin I would kick the beam. Con- 
cerning which I may remark that some people who considder 
themselves Gentry such as Bankers toppin Merchants and the 
like contrive to have false Ballanoes without any Skales at all. 
So much for your flings at trade tho I do not care a fig, nor 
even a whole Drum of them for sich reflections. Praps if my 
Nevy had been put early in life to the same Bisness he mite by 
this time have been roUin in Welth as well as his Uncle, which 
however I ant. The times is too up hill and money too scarse 
for any sich opperation. But at any rate he mite have reallized 
a little Mint instead of his Sprigs of Lawril of which I advise 
to inquire the vally at Common Garden. But that comes of 
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your gented notions of a polite bringin up and whidi nothin 
would satisfy more humbler than a Lord Chancellor, or a Bishop, 
or a Field Marshal. In my yunger days the sons of limmitted 
Widders with nanrer incums had no sioh capital choices, or my 
own Muther would certanely have preferred me in a silk iqpon 
to a dowlus, and a deride shovd hat to a shockin bad un with 
the brim turned up all round. Not to name a militaiy hat on 
full cock and yeiy full fledged with fethezs. Also a fine scarlet 
or blew uniform with goold lace down my unexpressibles, in loo 
of a pair of cordray Shorts meant for longs, as well as shabby, 
with a scrimp Jacket that praps objected to meet them on that 
account. As for linnin, its enuff to say my muther hardly thort 
it worth markin, and never numbered it aU. As regards which 
its my opinion if you ever see dear Qus again you are more 
likdy to see a shirt without a General than a General without 
a shurt. But its the preyailing fiishion nowadays for every 
Boddy to aspire above their stashuns, or at any rate to pass off 
their humbleness under some high flown name. For ezampd 
John Burnl of our place, who I overheard the other day call- 
ing himself the Architect of his own fortime, and he's only a 
little Bilder. 

But as I said above I am not going pint by pint through 
your faver, but to convey certain pertidurs as foUows. When 
I received yours of said date I was jist on the eve of startin off 
by the railway on urgent busmess to the metropulis. So I had 
only time to put your letter in my pockit-book, which will ex- 
plane my ansering it from this place, namdy the Qoige and 
Vulture, High Holbom — N.B. and prepaid beforehand. Being 
seven year since my last visit to London and my first regular 
hoUiday, it appeared not altogether incumpotible to treat myself 
for once to the play, which was Theatre Boyal Druxy Lane, at 
three shillings ahead to the pit, the front row next the Muaick. 
The peace was King John« another ezampd you will say of a 
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lutrd harted Uncle and a n^lected Kevy, and bb bocIi, b thM- 
tride slap in tomebody's iace. But beg^ [wrdon it mbdu to 
me that tlie acooout 
betmen mdi te- 
lasbunships have 
neTCT been cor- 
rectly Btated nor 
the claims of the 
junior parly fairly 
made out. A Father 
is a father with bis 
own consent and 
concurrants and 
therefore only re- 
Eponsibel u I may 
say for his own ' 
"on ar MOIL, utr or mind. Acccptauce — but 

an Uncle is made such willy nilly whether he's agreeable or not, 
aa is partickly hard on a single Batcheler who not wanting 
children at all, is obligated to bare them at second hand in the 
shapea of Nevies and Neeoes. As such I coold not help sym- 
perthinn with King John, with a plaguy Nery of a Prince 
Arthur, and an ooreasonable Mutber, always harping like some- 
body else on her son, her son, her son, and to be sure when she 
did kick up a dust it was a hot one, like ground pepper and 
ginger I Howevti the second act being over, I stud up and 
looked round, aa nsual, to have a sorrey of the House and the 
company when lo and behold whom should I me about three 
rows off in the pit, whom bat dear Gus himself 1 — your preshns 
Son and my identical NeTy, — who ought by rites at that rery 
moment to have been at Canton in Chiney 1 What I soid or 
did in my surprise I don't know, but the hole Hoose, Boxes 
Pit and Gallery, buit out in a loud roar of horse laufflng whiob 
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to mjr liiimble capacity was anything but & propper display of 
feelin at sneh juvenile depiari^. Sowerer I scrambled ovei 
the Benshu without ceTEtnnnny and had well nigb appiehendid 
him when a genteel blaggard thnmpt down my bran new berer 
light over my bridge of my Nose and afore I could get it up 
agin, both scoundrils includin dear Ous bad made off. Still I 
mite prapi have ketchd him except for a new Polioe but more 
lib* an old Fool, who insistid on detainin me to know my par- 
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ticUws of my Lou. Why then says I it's 30 pound, a new 
hat and a nevy, but as he had seen none of them took he de- 
clined to interfere. I mite have added to my minnsea die best 
part of the Flay, which of course I could not set out but re- 
tnmed to Uie Qorge and Voltei to engage a sleepless bed for 
the night. But not being bed time I set down to anger your 
ferer, on referring to which put me in mind to inqaira of his 
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freod nun Beprobate of couise nt the CofFec-sbop in Dnny 
Lane and the same being handy instead of the letter I posted 
off myself and asked if Mr. Shearing was Imown at the House. 
Which be was. 3o I was showed into the Coffee-room, into a 
print box and sure enuf there he were — not his frend bat him- 
self, baTing only used the other name for on Alibi. 

However there he were, with a siggor in his mouth and a 
glass of N^^ afore him which I indignantly drank up myself 
and then demandid an acoonnt of his misoonduot, Enera not 
Excepted. Which be give. So the long and the short is he 
made a fall Confession whereby it apeare insted of gtnn altroad 
he was nerer ont of London at least not further then Hide Pork 
Comer to a Chinese ExhibitioD and where he pickt up his con. 
founded Long Tongs and Sbng Wangs and Swan Pans and 
ereiy attum he knows of them infomal Celestials. 




As mite be expected his Cosh including my jB30 was all 
squandered mostly I suppose for bottles of wine and moke,— 
and such little desideratums. His goold wateh went a month 
ago — and the bullocks trunks as I predicted grew out (^ his 
own Head. So much for a shiuiu caracter and a Qenus above 
the common. As such yon will soon have dear Gus on your 
own hands agin, at Wisbech, where if Uncles may adrise aa 
well as contribit he will be placed with some steddj tradesman 
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tolsn ft bUnen. Unleu pnpt you prefer hint to im aa 
Apidntment in the noA Expodition to Bottuij Baj. With 
which I ranuin, deai Sifter, 

Tour loYing Brother, 

Abkl Uotttk. 

London. November the S8th, 1848. 

P.8. I did hope to nra the new Shnrta ost of the fiie. 
Bat to me hia own words they aie Spoated and he hne lost 
the Ticket. 




NEW HAHMONT. 

■* nt ban An Inindrad Toion of that aoand."— CoMOLunm, 

A rxw d&ys aince, while paaaing along the Strand, near 
Exeter Hall, my ear waa suddenly ataitied by a bnrat of aonnd 
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from the interior of that building : — a noise which, aooording to 
a bystander, proceeded from the "calling ont of the Vocal 
Militia." This explanation rather exdting than allaying my 
cariosity, induced me to make further inquiries into the matter ; 
when it appeared that the Educational Committee hod built a 
plan, on a German foundation, for the instruction of the middle 
and lower orders in Music, and that a Mr. Hullah was then en- 
gaged in drilling one of the classes in singing. 

As an advocate for the innocent amusement of the lower 
classes, and the people in general, the news gave me no small 
pleasure : and even the distant chorus gratified my ear, more 
than a critical organ ought to have been pleased, by the imper- 
fect blending of a number of unpractised voices of very vaiious 
qualities, and as yet not quite so tuneable as the hounds of 
Theseus in giving tongue. Indeed, one or two voices seemed 
also to be " out of their time " in the very beginning of their 
apprenticeship. But to a patriotic mind, there was a moral 
sweetness in the music that fiilly atoned for any vocal irregu- 
larities, and would have reconciled me even to an orchestra of 
Dutch Nightiugales. To explain this feeling, it must be re- 
membered that no Administration but one which intended to be 
popular and paternal, would ever think of thus encouraging the 
exercise of the Vox Populi : and especially of teaching the 
million to lift up their voices in eoneeri, for want of which, and 
through discordances amongst themselves, their political choruses 
have hitherto been so ineffective. It was evdent, therefore, that 
out Bulers seriously intended, not merely to imbue the people 
with musical knowledge, but also to give them good cause to sing, 
<^and of course, hoped to lend theirown ministerial ears to songs 
and ballads very different from the satirical ckamont that are 
chanted on the other side of the English Channel. In short, we 
were all to be as meny and as tuneful as Larks, and to ei\joy a 
Political and a Musical Millennium I 
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This idea h tniuportod me, that tike a gratefal osnary 1 
incoDtinently bnnt into s fnll-throatod aong, and with auch thrilla 
and flouriahea as recnned to me, conmeoced a Bravura, 
wMch in a few minutes might hare attncted an andience 
man nnmeroiu than lelect, if my perfonnanoe had not been 
checked in ita vaiy preludinra by an occnirence peculiarly 
chuactetiBtic of a London street It was, in fact, the abmpt 
putting to me of a question, which tome pert cockney of tJw 
Poultry first addreued to the unfledged. 




I 



